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TO 

MRS.    ABINGTON. 


MADAM} 

JLOU  naill  he  fiirpnfed,  at  this  dtflance  of  Urns,  ancT 
in  this  public  manner^  to  rectihe  an  anfwer  to  a  very 
polite  letter y  which  you  addrejjed  to  me  in  the  courfe  of 
the  Iqft  fummer  at  Tarmouth.  In  ajlrain  of  vivacity, 
ivhich  always  belongs  to  you,  you  invite  me  to  write 
again  for  the  Stage,  Tou  tell  me^  that  having  gone 
through  the  Comedies  of  the   way  to   kiep   hunt, 

ALL    IN    THE    WRONG,    and  THREE    WEEKS    AFTER 

MARRIAGE,  you  now  Want  more  from  the  fame  hand. 
I  am  not  bound,  you  fay,  by  my  refolution,  fgnified  in 
a  Prologue  about  ten  years  ago,  to  take  my  leave  of  the 
Dramatic  Mufe,  At  the  perjuries  of  poets,  as  well 
ms  lovers,  ^ove  laughs ;  and  the  public,  you  think, 
will  be  ready  to  give  me  a  general  releafe  from  the  pro- 
mife.  All  this  is  very  flattering.  If  the  following 
Scenes  f  at  the  end  of  jive  and  twenty  years,  jlill  conti- 
nue to  be  a  part  of  the  pullic  amufement,  I  know  /» 
what  taufe  I  am  to  afcribe  it,  Thofe  graces  of  adion^ 
with  which  you  adorn  whatever  you  undertake,  have 
given  to  the  Piece  a  degree  of  brilmncy,  and  even  no^ 
velty,  as  often  as  you  have  repeated  it,  I  am  not  un^ 
mindful  of  the  Performers  who  frjl  obtained  for  the 
Author  the  favour  of  the  Town:  a  Garrick,  a 
Yates,  a  Cibier>  uitited  their  abilities;  and  wh§ 
A  2 


DEDICATION. 


can  forget  Mrs,  Clxve?  They  have  all pajfed  away ^ 
and  the  Comedy  might  have  pa/fed  with  them^  if  you 
had  not  fo  frequently  placed  it  in  a  conj^icuous  light* 

The  truth  is^  ^without  fuch  talents  as  yours,  all  that 
the  Poet  writes  is  a  dead  letter.  He  deft gns  for  repre* 
fentatioHy  but  it  is  the  Performer  that  gives  to  the 
draughty  however  juftly  traced^  a  form,  a  fplrit^  a 
countenance y  and  a  mind*  All  this  you  have  done  for 
the  Widow  Bellmour;  and  that  excellence  in  your 
art,  which  you  are  known  to  poffefs,  can,  no  doubt, 
lend  the  fame  animation  to  any  new  charaSer.  But 
alas  !  I  have  none  to  offer.  That  tinder  in  the  Poet's 
mind,  which,  as  DoSor  Young  fays,  takes  fire 
from  every  fpark,  I  have  not  found,  even  though  you 
have  endeavoured  to  kindle  the  flame.  Could  I  write, 
as  you  can  aS,  I  fhould  be  proud  to  obey  your  com* 
mands  :  but  after  a  long  difufe,  howfhall  I  recover  the 
krain  of  thinking  neceffaty  for  plot,  humour,  incident^ 
and  charaSer  ? 

In  the  place  of  novelty,  permit  me  to  requefl  that 
The  Way  to  Keep  Him  may  be  infcribed  to  you.  Tou 
are  intitled  to  it.  Madam  ;  for  your  talents  have  made 
the  Play  your  own.  A  Dedication,  I  grant,  at  this 
period  of  time,  comes  rather  late  ;  but  being  called  upon 
for  a  new  edition,  I  have  retouched  the  dialogue,  and 
perhaps  fo  reformed  the  whole,  that,  in  its  prefent  flate^ 
it  may  be  deemed  lefs  unworthy  of  your  acceptance.  It 
is^  therefore,  my  wtjh,  that  this  addrefs  may  in  future 
attend  the  Comedy,  to  remain  \as  long  as  fuch  a  things 
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son  remain)  a  tribute  due  to  the  cenius  of  Mrs. 
Abington,  and  a  mark  of  that  ejieem^  wth  'which  I 
fuhfcriht  myfelf 

Madank, 

Tour  real  admirer^ 

Andmoji  obedient  Servant^ 

ARTHUR  MURPHT. 

Uncolii*s-Iiui#  ' 
»5th  Nov.  l^%%• 
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^r  HEN  Jirfi  the  haughty  critic's  dreadful  rage. 

With  Gothic  fury,  over-ran  thejlage, 

Then  Prologues  r of e^  and  Jlrove  with  varied  art 

To  gain  the  f oft  acceffes  to  the  heart. 

Thro'  all  the  tuneful  tribe  th'  infeffion  Jlew, 

And  each  Great  Genius — his  petition  drew  ; 

In  forma  pauperis  addrefs'd  the  Pit, 

With  all  the  gay  antithcjii  of  wit. 

Their  facred  art  poor  poets  own'd  a  crime; 

They  Jtghed  in  fimile,  they  bow*d  in  rhime. 

For  charity  they  all  were  fore*  d  to  beg  ; 

And  every  Prologue  was  "  a  wooden  leg." 

Next  thefe  a  hardy ^  manly  race  appeared. 
Who  knew  no  dullnefs,  and  no  critics  feard. 
From  Nature's  fiore  each  curious  tint  they  drew. 
Then  boldly  held  the  piece  to  public  view  : 
**  Lo!  here,  exaS  proportion  !  jujl  defign  ! 
"  The  bold  relief  I  and  the  unerring  line  ! 
**  Mark  in  foft  union  how  the  colours  flrike  J 
"  This,  Sirs,  you  willy  or  this  you  ought  to  like,*' 
They  bid  defiance  to  the  foes  of  wit, 
•*  Scatter  d  like  ratsbane  up  and  down  the  Pit,** 

Such  Prologues  were  of  yore  ; — our  bard  to-night 
Difdains  afalfe  compq/Jion  to  excite: 
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)^or  too  fecure  your  judgment  would  oppofe  ; 
He  packs  no  jur/,  and  he  dreads  no  foes. 
To  govern  here  no  party  can  expe&  ; 
^n  audience  will preferve  its  own  refpe3. 

To  catch  the  foibles^  that  mi/guide  the  fair^ 
From  trifles  fpring^  and  end  in  lofting  care. 
Our  author  aims  ;  nor  this  alone  he  tries ^ 
But  as  frejh  objeQs^  and  new  manners  rife. 
He  bids  his  canvafs  glow  with  various  dyes  ; 
Where  fenfe  and  folly  mix  in  dubious  flrife^ 
Alternate  rife,  andflruggle  into  life* 
Judge  if  with  art  the  mimic  flrokes  he  blend; 
If  amicably  light  and  /hade  contend; 
The  mental  fecit ures  if  he  trace  with  JkiU; 
See  the  Piece  Jirfl^  then  damn  it  if  y^u  wiU, 
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Sir  BiiLLiAMT  FA8H10N9        -  • 
William,  fermtmt  to  Lovemore^ 
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Po  M  p  1 Y  y  tf  Hack  fervantf 
John,  •  .  • 


Mift. 
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Mr.  Dodd. 
.  Mr.  R.  Palmer. 

Mr.  Burton. 
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The  Widow  BzLLMovt,  • 
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Mifs  Heard, 


Scene,  London, 


THE 

WAY    TO    KEEP    HIM. 

JCT  I.    SCENE  L 


An  Apartment  im  IjoyxviOfiX^s  Houft,     WiLj.iAit: 
and  SipiBOARO  dtfcovered  at  a  Game  of  Cardie 


mOam. 

A  PLAGus  go  'wItH  it!    I  have  turned  out  n/ 
game :  Is  fort/-ieven  good  ? 
.  Side,  Equal. 

Will.  Co<)found  the  carcU  1  t|erce  to  a  queen  ? 

Side.  Equal* 
..  Wilk  ^here  again  I  ruined,  flock  ai^d  block :  no« 
tiling  can  fave  me.    \  don't  believe  there  19  a  foot* 
aian'ixi  England  pla^rs  with  worfe  luck  ^an  11^7- 
(elf.     Four  aces  are  iouj^teep. 

Sidei  That's  hard,  crufl  by  Jupiter  [  Acesagainf^ 
me  every  ciii^^^  "  ,"  ' 

IV^L.  Four  acei  are  fqlirjteen-:  iSfteen^       \Plqyf9> 

Side.  There*^ /our  eq^alit/j, 
A. 5 
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Will,  Very  well :  I  turned  out  my  point.  Six- 
teen; [^Plays']  feventeen.  [P/oyx.] 

Enter  Muslin. 

Muf.  There's  a  couple  of  you,  indeed  I  You  are 
fo  fond  of  the  vices  of  your  betters,  that  you  arc 
fcarce  out  of  your  beds,  but  you  mull  imitate  thenx 
and  their  profligate  ways.     Set  you  up  forfooth ! 

Will,  Pr'ythee  be  quiet,  woman,  do.     Eighteen. 

iPlays. 

Muf.  Upon  my  word! — With  your  ufual  eafe, 
Mr.  Coxcomb. 

Will,  Manners,  Mrs.  Muflin :  you  lee  Mr.  Side- 
board here;  he  is  jufl  come  on  a  meflage  from  Sir 
Bafhful  Conftant.  Have  fome refpe(fl  for  a  ftranger. 
Nineteen,  clubs.  \^Plays, 

Muf.  It  would  become  Mr.  Sideboard  to  go  back 
with  his  anfwer,  and  it  would  become  you  to  fend 
my  lady  word 

Will.  Command  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Muflin: 
you'll  put  me  out.  What  fhall  I  play  ? — He  will 
go  back  with  his  anfwer  in  good  time.  Let  his  maf- 
ter  wait  till  it  fuits  our  conveniency.  Nineteen, 
clubs:  where  fhall  I  go  now? 

Muf.  Have  done  with  your  folly,  Mr.  Imperti- 
nent.    My  lady  defires  to  know 

WiU.  I  tell  you,  woman,  my  mailer  and  I  delire 
to  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  and  your  lady. 
Twenty,  diamonds.  \_Plays. 

Muf  But  I  tell  you,  Mr.  Brazen,  that  my  lady 
defires  to  know  at  what  hour  your  mailer  cairte 
home  laft  night,  and  how  he  does  this  morning? 
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WtU,  Ridiculous!  Don't  difturb  us  with  that 
nonfenfe  now  \  you  fee  T  am  not  at  leilure.  I  and 
my  mailer  are  refolvcd  to  be  teafed  no  more  by 
you;  and  fo,  Mrs.  Go-between,  you  may  return  as 
you  came.  What  the  devil  fliall  I  play  ?  We  will 
iave  nothing  to  do  with  you,  I  tell  you. 

Muf.  You'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  us  ?    But 
you  ihall  have  to  do  with  us,  or  I'll  know  the  rea- 
fon  why.  [She  fnatcbei  the  cards  from  him,  and  throws  . 
them  about.^ 

tViU.  Death  and  fury !  this  meddling  woman  has 
deftroyed  my  whole  game.  A  man  might  as  well 
be  married,  as  be  treated  in  this  faMon. 

Side.  I  fhall  fcore  you  for  this,  Mr.  William :  I 
was  fure  of  the  cards,  and  that  would  have  made  me 
up. 

Will,  No  you'll  fcore  nothing  for  this.  You  win 
too  much  of  me.  I  am  a  very  pretty  annuity  to 
you. 

Side,  Annuity,  fay  you  ?  I  lofe  a  fortune  to  you 
in  the  courfe  of  the  year.  How  could  you,  Mrs. 
Muilin,  behave  in  this  fort  to  perfons  of  our  dig- 
nity? 

Muf,  Decamp  with  your  dignity ;  take  your  an- 
fwer  to  your  mafter ;  turn  upon  your  rogue's  heel, 
and  rid  the  houfe. 

Side,  I  (han't  difpute  with  you.  I  hate  wrang- 
ling :  I  leave  that  to  lawyers  and  married  people ; 
they  have  nothing  elfe  to  do.  Mr.  William,  I  Ihall 
let  Sir  Bafhful  know  that  Mr.  Lovemore  will  be 
at  home  for  him.  When  you  come  to  our  houfe, 
I'll  give  you  your  revenge.    Wc  can  Uvi^  ^  iwa^ 
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party  there,  and  1  promife  you  a  glafs  of  choice 
Champaigne :  it  happens  to  be  a  good  batch ;  Sir 
Bafbful  gets  none  of  it :  I  keep  it  for  my  own 
friends.  j4u  revoir,  [Exii» 

IVilL  (To  Mujlin.)  You  fee  what  mifchief  you 
bave  made. 

Muf.  Truce  with  your  foolery;  and  now,  fir, 
be  fo  obliging  as  to  fend  my  lady  an  anfwer  to  her 
queiUons :  How  and  when  your  Rakehelly  mailer 
came  home  lafl  night? 

JVili*  111  tell  you  one  thing,  Mrs.  Muflin ;  you 
and  my  mailer  will  be  the  death  of  me  at  lail.  In 
the  name  of  charity,  what  do  you  both  take  me 
for  ?  Whatever  appearances  may  be,  1  am  but  of 
mortal  mould*,  nothing  fupernatural  about  me. 

Muf,  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Powder-PuflP ! 

IVUk  I  have  not,  indeed;  and  fieih  and  blood, 
let  me  tell  you,  can't  hold  it  always  at  this  rate.  I 
can't  be  for  ever  a  Have  to  Mr.  Lovemore's  eternal 
frolics,  and  to  your  fecond-hand  airs. 

Muf,  Second-hand  airs ! 

Will.  Yea,  fecond-hand  airs !  you  take  them  at 
your  ladiea'  toilets  with  their  cail  gowns,  and  fo 
you  defcend  to  ua  with  them.-^And  then  on  the 
other  hand,  there's  my  mafter  !^-oBecaufe  he  choofes 
to  live  upon  the  principal  of  his  health,  and  fo  nm 
out  hit  whole  flock  at  faft  as  he  can,  he  mufl  have 
S9y  company  with  him  in  his  devil's  dance  to  the 
Other  world !  Never  at  home  till  three,  four,  five^ 
fix  in  the  morning. 

Muf>  Ay,  a  vile  ungrateful  man  !  alwajrs  rang- 
ing alNToadi  aod  no  rcgaid  for  a  wife  that  dotea.upon 
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kirn.  And  your  loYe  for  me  is  all  of  a  piece.  I 
Have  no  patience  with  you  both;  a  couple  of  faife, 
perfidious,  abandoned  profligates ! 

IVill,  Hey  I  where  is  your  tongue  running  ?  My 
mailer,  as  the  world  goes,  is  a  good  fort  of  a  civil 
kind  of  a  hufband ;  and  I,  heaven  help  me !  a  poor 
fimpleton  of  a  conftant,  amorous  puppy,  who  bean 
with  all  the  whims  of  my  little  tyrant  here.  Come 
and  kifs  me,  you  jade,  come  and  kifs  me. 

Muf.  Paws  off,  Caefar.  Don't  think  to  make  me 
your  dupe.  I  know  when  you  go  with  him  to  this 
new  ladf,  this  Bath  acquaintance;  and  I  know 
you  are  as  falfe  as  my  maiter,  and  give  all  my  duet 
to  your  Mrs.  Mignionet  there. 

fp^ill.  Hufh  !  not  a  word  of  that.  I  am  ruined, 
preffed,  and  fent  on  board  a  tender  dire^ly,  if  you 
blab  that  I  truiled  you  with  that  fecret.— — But  to 
charge  me  with  falfehood !— injuftice  and  ingrati- 
tttde !— — My  mafter,  to  be  fure,  does  drink  an 
agreeable  diih  of  tea  with  the  widow.  He  has  been 
there  ever/  evening  this  month  paft.  How  long 
things  are  to  be  in  this  train,  heaven  only  knows. 
But  he  does  vifit  there,  and  1  attend  him.  I  aik 
my  mailer,  Sir,  fays  I,  what  time  will  you  pleafc 
to  want  me  ?  He  fees  the  hour,  and  I  flrut  by 
•Mrs.  Mignionet,  without  fo  much  as  tipping  her  a 
Angle  glance.  She  flands  watering  at  the  mouthy 
and  *  a  pretty  fellow  that,*  fays  ihe :  Ay,  gaze  on, 
fay  I,  gaze  on :  I  know  what  you  would  be  at : 
you  would  be  glad  to  have  me :  but  four  grapes, 
my  dear ;  and  fo  home  I  come,  to  cheri/h  my  own 
lovely  iittk  wanton :  you  know  I  do,  andafvfti  xofvix^ 
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"witK  thee,  I  fly  back  to  my  mafler,  later  indeed 
than  he  appoints,  but  always  too  foon  for  him. 
He  is  loth  to  part :  he  lingers  and  dangles,  and  I 
Hand  cooling  my  heels.  Oh !  to  the  devil  I  pitch 
fuch  a  life. 

Muf  Why  don't  you  llrive  to  reclaim  the  vile 
man  ? 

W'tlL  Softly,  not  fo  fail.  I  have  my  talent 
to  be  fure ;  yes,  I  muft  acknowledge  fome  talent. 
But  can  you  fuppofe  that  I  have  power  to  turn 
the  drift  of  his  inclinations?  Can  I  give  him  a 
new  talle,  and  lead  him  as  I  pleafe?  And  to 
-whom  ?  To  his  wife  ?  Ridiculous !  A  wife  has  no 
attradtion  now;  the  fpring  of  the  pailions  flies 
back  ;  it  won't  do. 

Muf,  Fine  talking!  and  you  admire  yourfelf 
for  it,  don't  you  ?  Can  you  proceed,  fir  ? 

Will.  I  tell  you  a  wife  is  out  of  date :  the  time 
was,  but  that's  all  over;  a.  wife  is  a  drug  now; 
mere  tar-water,  with  every  virtue  under  heaven, 
but  nobody  takes  it. 

Muf,  Have  done,  or  I'll  print  thefe  ten  nails 
upon  your  rogue's  face. 

WtlL  Come  and  kifs  me,  I  fay. 

Muf,  A  fiddleftick  for  your  kifles,  while  you 
encourage  your  mafler  to  open  rebellion  againfl: 
the  beft  of  wives. 

WilU  I  tell  you  'tis  all  her  own  fault.  Why 
does  not  (he  fludy  to  pleafe  him  as  you  do  me. 
Come  and  throw  your  arms  about  my  neck. 

Muf.  As  I  ufed  to  do,  Mr.  Impudence  ? 

W'llU  Then  I  mull  force  you  to  your  own  good. 
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\,KiJ[es  herJ\   Pregnant  with  delight !  egad,  if  my 
mailer  -was  not  in  the  next  room  \JBeU  rings. 

Muf,  Hiifli!  my  lady's  bell:  how  long  has  he 
been  up? 

Win.  He  has  been  up— [A7^x  her,'\     'Sdeath ! 

you  have  fet  me  all  on  fire.  S^^ilP^^  ^^r* 

Muf.  There,    there ;  have  done  now ;  the  bell 

rings   again.     What   mull  I  fay  ?  When  did  he 

come  home  ? 

WtlL  He  came  home — \_KiJfes  her.'] — he  came 
home  at  five  this  morning ;  damned  himfelf  for  a 
blockhead;  {^K'tffes,]  went  to  bed  in  a  furly  hu- 
mour; was  tired  of  himfelf  and  of  every  body 
clfe.  [^Bell  rings ^  he  hjfes  her,]  And  he  is  now 
in  tip- toe  fplrits  with  Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion  in 
that  room  yonder. 

Muf.  Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion?  I  wifh  xaj  lady 
would  mind  what  he  fays  to  her — You  great  bear  \ 
you  have  given  me  fuch  a  fluih  in  my  face !  \T'ahet 
a  pocket  looking-glafs.]  1  look  pretty  well,  I  think. 
There  \K'tJfes  himJ]  have  done  and  let  me  be  gone. 

\ExiU 
W'tlL  There  goes  high  and  low  life  contra  fled 
in  one  perfon.  She  has  not  dived  to  the  bottom 
of  my  mafler's  fecrets;  that's  one  good  thing. 
What  fhe  knows,  fhe'll  blab.  We  fhall  hear  of  this 
widow  from  Bath:  but  the  plot  lies  deeper  than 
they  are  aware  of.  Inquire  they  will;  and  let 
'em,  fay  I ;  their  anfwer  will  do  'em  no  good. 
'  Mr.  Lovemore  vifit  the  widow  Bellmour  ?'  We 
know  *  no  fuch  perfon.'  That's  what  they'll  get 
for  their   pains.      Their  puzzle  will  b^  ^t^\^T 
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than  ever,  and  they  may  fit  down  to  chew  the  cud 
of  difappointed  malice.— Hufh  !  my  mailer  and 
Sir  Brilliant :  I'll  take  care  of  a  iingle  rogue, 
and  get  me  out  of  their  way.  [£xU. 

Enter  ho viMOKE  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  I  muft  both  pit/ 
tnd  laugh  at  you.  Thou  art  metamorphofed  into 
the  mod  whimfical  being ! 

Sir  BriL  If  your  raillery  diverts  you,  go  on 
"with  it.  This  is  always  the  cafe :  apply  for  fober 
advice,  and  your  friend  plays  you  off  with  a  joke. 

Zf^<.  Sobe;|^  advice  I  very  far  gone  indeed*  Thers 
b  no  fuch  thing  as  talking  foberly  to  the  tribe  of 
lovers.  That  eternal  abfence  of  mind  that  poffefl** 
es  you  all !  There  is  no  fociety  with  you.  I  was 
danmajbl^  coq^ipan/  myfelf,  when  I  was  one  of 
ihe  pining  herd;  but  a  dofe  of  matrimony  has 
cooled  me  pretty  handfomely ;  and  here  comes  r<« 
petatwr  hau/lus. 

Enter  Muslin. 

Muf,  My  lady  fends  her  compliments,  and  beg$ 
to  know  how  you  do  this  morning. 

Love,  \jAfide  to  Sir  BriL]  The  novelty  of  .the 
compliment  is  enlivening*— It  is  the  devil  to:  be 
leafed  in  this  manner.— —^What  did  you  fay^ 
Aild?  ^  .     - 

Mufi  My  lady  hopes  y^ou^fin^yourfelf  w9ll  this 
morning.'    • ,  *  *  .  ,    .      .   ,  I  •  " 

Love.  Ay,  your  lady :— give-he?  my  compliments, 
and  tell  her'  ■■and  teliher  I  hope  fiie  is^  well,  and 
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Muf.  She  begs  jou  won't  think  of  going  out  with- 
out  feeing  her* 

Love.  To  be  fure,  fiie  hasfuch  variety  every  time 
one  fees  her — mj  head  aches  wofiiUy — tell  your  lady 
—I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  her;  1*11  wait  on  her— 
\Tawiu\  tell  her  what  you  will. 

Muf,  A  brute ! — I  fliall  let  nyr  lady  knew,  fin 

{Exit. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  you  fee  me  an  exam- 
ple before  your  eyes.  Put  the  widow  Bellmour  out 
of  your  head,  and  let  my  Lord  Etheridge  be  the  vic- 
tim for  you. 

Sir  Br'th  Pofilively  no  -,  my  pride  is  picqued.    My  ^' 
Lord  Etheridge  fhall  find  me  a  mo]^  formidable  rival 
than  he  imagines.     By  the  way^jliow  long  has  th« 
noble  peer  been  in  England  ? 

Love.  His  motions  are  unknown  to  me.— *>[y^i&.] 
I  don't  like  that  quefUotn.^-^His  lordlhip  is  in 
France,  is  not  he  ? 

Sir  BrlL  No ;  he  is  certainly  returned.  Thl 
match  is  to  be  concluded  privately.— He  vifits  her 
incog. 

Love.  {^Forcing  a  laugh*']  Ohi  no;  that  cann't 
te ;  my  Lord  Etheridge  loves  parade.  I  cannot  help 
laughing.  The  jealoufy  of  ^ou  lovers  is  for  ever 
conjuring  up  phantoms  to  torment  yourfelves.  My 
dear  Sir  Brilliant^  wait  for  realities ;  there  are  enough 
in  life,  and  you  may  teach  your  fancy  to  be  at  reft, 
and  give  you  no  further  trouble. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  don't  let  your  fancy  run  away  with 
you.     What  I  tell  you,  is  the*real  t^th. 

Love.  Welly  if  it  be  uue,  and  if  Lord  £theridge  i« 
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come  to  England  to  marry,  do  you  go  to  France  not 
to  marry,  and  you  will  have  the  beft  of  the  bargain. 

Enter  William. 

WtlL  Sir  Bafhful  Conftant  is  in  his  chariot  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  ftreet,  and  if  your  honour  is  at  lei- 
fure,  he  will  wait  upon  you. 

Love,  Have  not  I  fent  him  word  I  fhould  be  at 
home?  Let  him  come  as  foon  as  he  will.  [-Ex// Wil- 
liam.] Another  inilance,  Sir  Brilliant,  to  deter  you 
from  all  thoughts  of  matrimony. 

Sir  BriL  Po !  hang  him ;  he  is  no  precedent  for 
me.  A  younger  brother,  who  lived  in  middling 
life,  comes  to  a  title  and  an  eilate  on  the  death  of  a 
coniumptive  baronet  •,  marries  a  woman  of  quality, 
and  now  carries  the  primitive  ideas  of  his  narrow 
education  into  high  life.  Don't  you  remember  when 
he  had  chambers  in  Fig-tree-court,  and  ufed  to 
faunter  and  lounge  away  his  time  in  Temple  coffee- 
houfes  ?  The  fellow  is  as  dull  as  a  bill  in  Chancery. 

Love,  But  he  is  improved  fince  that  time. 

Sir  BriL  Impoflible ;  don't  you  fee  how  he  goet 
on  ?  He  knows  nothing  of  the  world ;  if  his  eyei 
meet  yours,  he  blufhes  up  to  his  ears,  and  look* 
fufpicious  as  if  he  imagined  you  have  a  deiiga 
upon  him. 

Lofoe,  I  can  explain  that  part  of  his  charaifter. 
He  has  a  mortal  averfion  to  wit  and  raillery,  and 
dreads  nothing  fo  much  as  being  laughed  at  for 
being  particular. 

Sir  BriL  And  fo,  fearing  to  be  ridiculous,  he 
becomes  fubftantially  fo  every  moment. 
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Love,  Even  fo,  and  if  you  look   at   him,   he 

ftrinfes  back  from  your  obfervation,  calling  a  fly, 

«ow,  jealous  eye  all  round  him,  like  Mifs  Bumpkin 

in  a  country  village,  aukwardly  "endeavouring  to 

conceal  what  the  increafe  of  her  fhape  difcovers  to 

the  whole  paii/h. 

Sir  BriL  And  then  his  behaviour  to  his  lady! 

Love.  Why,  as  to  that  point,  I  don't  think  he 

hates  her.    His  fear  of  ridicule  may  be  at  the  bottom. 

He  has  ilrange  notions   about   the   dignity   of  a 

hufband.     There  is  a  fecret,  which  he  would  fain 

tell  me,  and  yet  he  is  fhy,  and  he  hints,  and  he 

hefitates,  and  then  he  retreats  back  into  himfelf, 

and  ends  juft  where  he  began.     But  with  all  his 

faults,  he  has  fits  of  good-nature. — There ; — ^hi» 

chariot's  at  the  door.  ^^  „.. 

Sir  BriL  Lady  Conftant,  you  mean,  has  fits  of 
|Ood-nature.     Have  you  made  any  progrefs  there  ? 
Leve.  That's  well  from  you,  who  are  the  formi- 
diable  man  in  that  quarter. 

Sir  BriL  Oh  I  no ;  pofitively,  no  pretence,  no 
colour  for  it. 

Love.  Don't  I  know  that  you  have  made 
advances  ? 

Sir  BriL  Advances!  I  pity  my  Lady  Conftant, 
and 

Love.  Well,  that's  generous — hufh !  I  hear  him 
coming.  Sir  Brilliant ,  I  admire  your  amorous  cha- 
rity of  all  things ! 

Enter  Sir  Bashiul  Constant. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  taken  the  liberty 
■*but  you  feem  to  be  hufy^  and  I  intrude  i^eiW^%K 
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Love.  Oh,  by  no  means :  wall:  in.  Sir  Bafliful. 

Sir  Bqfb.  Sir  Brilliant^  I  am  glad  to  fee  70U. 

\Boivs  atuifwardly. 

Sir  BriL  You  do  me  honour,  fir,  I  hope  you  left 
mj  lady  well 

Sir  Bafb,  I  cann't  fay,  fir.  I  am  not  her  phyfi* 
cian. 

Sir  BriL  l^Je."]  An abfurd brute! — Lovemore, 
I'll  juft  ftep  and  pay  a  ihort  vifit  to  our  friend  over 
the  way.  ^ 

Love,  Why  in  liich  a  hurry  ? 

^/>  Bril.  I  fhall  return  inunediately.  1*11  be. 
with  you  before  you  are  dreffed.  Sir  Bafhful,  I 
lifs  your  hand.  .  [JSa?//. 

.  Sir  Ba/h,  1  am  glad  he  is  gone.  I  have  fome 
thing,  Mr.  Lovemore,  }}^iji  want  to  advife  witH 
you  about. 

Love,  Have  you  ? 

Sir  Bajb,  I  have  had  another  brufli  with  my  wife. 

Love.  I  am  forry  for  it,  Sir  Bafliful.— [-/^;^.} 
I  am  perfe^ly  glad  of  it. 

Sir  Bajh.  Pretty  warm  the  quarrel  was.  Sh« 
took  it  in  a  high  tone.  Sir  Ba/hfiil,  fays  fhe,  • 
I  wonder  you  will  difgrace  yourfelf  at  this  rate» 
You  know  my  pin-money  is  not  fufficient.  The 
mercer  and  every  body  dunning  me  I  I  cann't  go  on 
after  this  fafhion,  fays  fhe,  and   then   fomething 

about  lier  quality. You  know,  Mr.  Lovemore^ 

[SmilingJ]  Hie  is  a  woman  of  high  quality. 

Love,  Yes,  and  a  very  fine  woman. 

Sir  Bqfh.  No,  no,  no ;  not  much  of  that — and 
yet — \^Looh  at  him  and /miles*']  Do  you  think  htr 
»£ne  woman  ? 


/ 
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Love.  Undoubtedly;   where    do   you   fee  tny. 
bod/  that  outfhines  her  ? 

Sir  Bajb,  Why  to  be  fure— [-Smi/rw^.]  one  doer 
sot  often  fee  her  eclipfed.     I  think  (he  is  what 
70U  may  call  a  fine  woman*     She  keeps  good  com* 
p?ny. 

Love.  The  very  bell. 

Sir  BaJb.  Yes,  yes ;  your  tiptop,  none  elfe.  And 
yet  to  encourage  her  too  far  were  dangerous.     Too 
'M:omplying  a  hufband  makes  but  a  forry  figure  ia 
the  ^jti  of  the  world. 

Love.  The  world  will  talk,  Sir  Bafhful. 

Sir  Bajh.  Too  fall,  Mr.  Lovemcwe.  Their 
tongues  will  run  on,  and  one  does  not  like  to 
.give  them  a  fubjedt.  I  anfwered  her  ftoutly: 
^^adam,  fays  I,  a  fig  for  your  quality:  I  am 
mailer  in  my  own  houfe,  and  who  do  you  think-— 
\Winks  at  Lovemore.]  putting  myfelf  in  a  paffioiiy 
you  know — ^Who  do  you  think  is  to  pay  for  your 
cats  and  your  dogs,  and  your  monkeys,  and  your 
fquirrels,  and  your  gaming  debts  ? 

Love.  How  could  you  ?  That  was  iharply  faid. 

Sir  BaJb.  Yes ;  I  gave  it  her.  But  for  all  that 
I  am  main  good-natured  at  the  bottom. 

Love.  You  was  not  in  earneft  then  ? 

SirSa/b,  No,  no*,  that's  the  point:  a  man 
muft  keep  up  his  own  dignity.  I'll  tell  you  what 
Idid. 

Lome.  Well; — ^you  did  what's  proper,  I  dare 
fiy» 

Sir  Bqfh.  I  hope  you'll  think  fo. — Don't  laugh 
at  me,  ■  ■    Come,  I  will  tell  you.    I  went  to  bftt 
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mercer  flilj,  and  paid  him  the  money.        {^Smiling, 
Love,  Did  you  ? 

Sir  Bqfh*  "^Looking  alarmedJ\  Was  not  it  right? 
Love.  It  was  elegant. 

Sir  Ba/h.  I  am  glad  you  approve.  I  took  care 
to  fave  appearances.  One  would  not  have  the 
world  know  it. 

Love.  By  no  means. 

Sir  Ba/b.  It  would  make  them  think  me  to« 
uxorious. 

Love.  So  it  would — \_^Jide.']  I  muft  encourage 
that  notion.  While  you  live,  guard  againft  being 
too  uxorious.  Though  our  wives  deferve  "  our 
fondnefs,"  the  world  will  laugh  at  us-, — and  hark 
ye,  if  our  wives  don't  deferve  it,  they'll  laugh  at 
us  the  more. 

Sir  Bajh.  I  know  it.  And  fo,  fays  I,  Mr. 
Luteftring,  there's  your  money,  but  tell  no  body 
that  I  paid  it  llily.         * 

Love.  Why,  that's  doing  a  genteel  thing  by 
ilratagem. — Admirably  contrived ! 

^/>  Bajb.  I  think  it  was.  But  I  have  a  deeper 
fecret  for  you. 

Love.  Have  you?  « 

Sir  BaJh.  I  have. — May  I  truft  you  ? 
Love.  Now  there  you  hurt  me.     I  feel  that, 
Sir  Bafhful. 

Sir  BaJb.  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  know  you  are 
mj  friend.  I  have  great  confidence  in  you.  You 
muft  know — ^look  ye,  Mr.  Lovemore*— you  muft 

know— 

Enter  Muslin. 

Muf.  lAy  lady  defirei  to  know  if  you  choofe  a 

dilb  of  tea,  this  morning. 
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Love.  Po !  ridiculoui ! — ^tell  your  miftrefi—- go 
about  your  bufineis.  [7»nw  her  out. 

Sir  Bafh.  I  fee  how  it  is.  He  does  not  care  a 
cherry-ftone  for  his  wife. 

Love.  Such  impertinence  I— —Well,  Sir  Bafh- 
ftil. 

Sir  Bajh.  He  does  not  value  her  a  pinch  of  fnufF. 

lAfidc. 

Love,  Well,  I  am  all  attention. 

Sir  Bq/h.  It  does  not  fignify.  A  foolifh  afiair; 
I  won't  trouble  you. 

Love,  Nay,  that's  unkind.  It  will  be  no  trou- 
ble. 

Sir  Bajh.  Well,  well,  I— I— Do  you  think 
Muflin  (Hd  not  overhear  us  ? 

Love.  Not  a  fyllable.     Come,  we  are  fafe. 

Sir  Bqfb.  I  don't  know  but — ^let  me  alk  you  a 
queRion  firft.  Have  you  any  regard  for  your 
lady? 

Love,  The  higheft  value  for  her.  But  then 
you  know  appearances 

Sir  Bqfb,  Right ! — I  repofe  it  with  you. — You 
muft  know,  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  I  told  you,  I  am 
at  the  bottom  very  good-natured,  and  though  it 
may  be  thought— we  are  interrupted  again. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Zir  BriL  Lovemore,  I  have  paid  my  vifif. 

Love,  Pihaw  ! this  is  unlucky         you  are 

as  good  as  your  word,  Sir  Brilliant. 
Sir  BriL  Perhaps  you  have  bufinefs  ? 
Sir  Bafb.    No,  no  bufinefs— [7f/r«^  to   Lovcr^ 
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more.]  there's  no  proceeding  noW^— -I  ^as  going 
to  Sir  Brilliant.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  wifh  jou.  a 
good  day. 

Love.  Po !  Pr*7tliee,  you  fhan't  leave  me  yet. 

Sir  Ba/b.  I  mull;  I  cann't  flay.  l^Jtde  t0 
Lovemore.]  Another  time.  Suppofe  you  call  at 
my  houfe  at  one  o'clock. 

Lovt.  With  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Ba/b.  Do  fo ;  nobody  fliall  interrupt  Ui, 
Mr.  Lovemore,  I  take  my  leave.  Sir  Brilliant, 
I  hifs  your  hand.  You  won't  forget,  Mr.  Love- 
more? 

Love,  Oh !  no ;  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  Ba/h.  A  good  morning.  He  is  the  only 
friend  I  have.  [EaiU 

Love.  Ha<  ha !  you  broke  in  in  the  moft  cri- 
tical moment.  He  was  juil  going  to  be  delivered 
of  his  fecret* 

Sir  Brih  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  could  you 
let  me? 

Love.  Nay,  no  matter.  I  fliali  worm  it  out 
ef  him* 

Enter  MtJStm. 

Muf,  l/ly  lady,  fir,  is  quite  impatient. 

Love.  Po  !  for  ever  teafing  I  I'll  wait  upon  her 
prefently.  (^Exit  Muilin. 

Sir  Bril.  I'll  ftep  and  chat  with  her  whik  you 
drefs.     May  I  take  the  liberty  ? 

Love.  You  know  you  may:  no  ceremony* 
How  could  you  afic  me  fuch  a  queftion  ?  '>i.»Apro* 
pos.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  want  a  word  with  you.  Step 
with  me  into  the  ftudy  for  a  moment. 
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Sir  BriL  1  attend  you. 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Baihful! ha,  ha! a  ri- 
diculous unaccountable         What  <locs  he  mean  ? 

\Exeunt» 


SCENE  II. 

Another  Apartment.     Mrs.  Lovemoki  ^  ^r 

Tea-Tahle. 
Mrs.  Love.  This  trafli  of  tea !  I  don't  know 
wh/  I  drink  fo  much  of  it.  Heigho !— What 
Jceeps  Muilin  ?  Surely  never  was  an  unhappy  wo- 
man treated  with  fuch  cruel  indifference;  nay^ 
"with  fuch  open,  fuch  undilguifed  iufolence  of 
^alla^try. 

Enter  yivzLW. 

Mrs.  Lone.  Well,  Muilin,  have  you  fecn  his 
prime  miniiler?  . 

Muf.  Yes,  ma*am,  1  have  feen  Mr.  William. 
He  fays  his  mailer  is  going  out,  according  to  thd 
old  trade,  and  he  does  not  expeft  to  fee  him  again 
till  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  now 
in  the  fludy.  Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion  is  with  him : 
I  heard  them,  as  I  pafTed  by  the  door,  laughing 
as  loud  as  two  adtors  in  a  comedy. 

Mrs.  Love.  About  fomc  precious  mifchief,  I'll 
be  fworn,  and  all  at  my  cod.     fieighp ! 

Muf.    Dear    ma'am,    why    chagrine    yourfelf 

about  a  vile  man,  that  is  not  worth no,  as  I 

hope  for  mercy,  not  worth  a  fingle  figh  ? 

Mrs^  Love.  What  can  I  do,  MufUai 
B 
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Muf>  Do,  ma'am! — If  I  was  as  you,  I'd  do 
for  him.  If  I  could  not  cure  my  grie^  I'd  find 
fome  fomfort^  that'«  what  I  would. 

Mrs*  Love.  Comfort?  ala^!  there  is  none  for 
me. 

Muf.  And  w^ofe  fault  then?  Weuld  any  bodf 
but  you  It  provokes  me  to  think  of  it 
Would  any  but  you,— -young,  hanc^bme,  witk 
wit,  graces,  talents, — ^would  any  body,  with  fo 
many  accompM^ments,  fit  at  home  here  as  me- 
lancholy a«  a  poor  fervant  out  of  place  ?  And 
all  for  what?  For  a  hufl>and !  And  fuch  a  huf- 
band  I  What  do  y^m  t^ink  the  world  will  fay  of 
you,  ma'am  J 

Mrs.  Lfyoe,  I  care  not  what  tk^  fay,  I  am 
tired  of  the  world,  and  the  world  may  be  tired 
of  me,  if  it  will.  My  troubles  are  to  myfelf  only, 
and  I  mud  endeavour  to  bear  diem.  Who  knows 
what  patience  may  do?  If  Mr.  Lovemore  has 
any  feeling  left,  my  condud  and  his  own  heart 
may  one  day  incline  him  to  do  me  jufiice. 

Muf*  But,  dear  ma'am,  that's  waiting  for  dead 
men's  (hoes.  Incline  him  to  do  you  jufiice ! — What 
fignifies  expe^Bg  and  expedting?  Give  me  a  bird 
in  the  hand.  If  all  the  women  in  London,  who 
happen  to  be  in  your  cafe,  were  to  fit  down  and 
die  bf  the  fpleen,  what  would  become  of  the  pub- 
lic places?  They  might  turn  Vauxhall  to  a  hop- 
garden ;  make  a  brewhoufe  of  Ranelagh,  and  let 
both  the  playhoufes  to  a  methodift  preacher.  We 
fhould  not  have  the  racketting  we  have  now.  John, 
Jet  the  horfes  be  put  to*-*— John,  go  to  my  Lady 
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Trumpabout,  and  invite  her  to  a  fmall  partj  of 
twenty  or  thirty  card  tables.— —John,  run  to 
my  Lady  Catgut,  and  let  her  know  I'll  wait  upon 

ker  ladyihip  to  the  opera —John,  run  as  fail  as 

ever  you  can,  with  my  compliments  to  Mr.  Vamey, 
and  tcU  him  it  will  be  tke  death  of 'me,  if  I  have 
not  a  box  for  the  new  play.  Lord  bleis  you, 
ma'am,  tk^  rantipole  it  about  this  town,  with  aa 
unconcerned  looks,  and  as  florid  out&ies,  as  if  the/ 
were  treated  at  home  like  fo  many  goddeiTes ;  though 
every  body  knows  poffeflion  has  ungoddefTed  them 
all  long  ago,  and  their  Kuftands  care  no  more  for 
them,  no,  by  Jingo,  no  more  than  tkey  care  foe 
their  hufbands* 

Mrs.  Love.  At -what  a  rate  you  mn  on ! 
'  Mmf.  It  is  enough  to  make  a  body  run  on.     If 
every  body  thought  like  you,  ma*am      ■■ 
Mru  Love.  If  every  body  loved  Hke  me! 
MuJ.  A  bra&  thimble  for  love,  if  it  is  not 
vetumed  by  Uve.    What  the  deuce  is  here  to  do? 
Love  for  love  is  ibmething :   but  to  love  alone, 
?«rhere's 'tke  good  of  that?  Shall  I  go  and  fix  mj 
iieart  upon  a  maxi,  who  ihaU  defpife  me  for  that 
very  reaibn  ?  And  ay,  fajrs  he,  '  Poor  fool  i  I  fee 
ihe  adores  me.     The  woman  is  well  enough,  only 
ihe  has  one  inconvenient  circumftance  about  her; 
I  am  married  to  her,  and  marriage  is  the  devil'. 
Mrs.  Love.  Will  you  have  done  ? 
M^f.   I  have  not  kalf  done,   ma'am.     And 
^en  tke  vile  man  goes  a  xogueing,  he  (iniles 
Impudently  in  your  face,  Vand  I  am  going  to 
tke  €kocolate*k(miey  mj  dear*}  aniM&  ')id>ul5S&  Vk 
B  % 
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the  mean  time,  my  love.'  Fye  upon  'em !  I  know 
'email.  Give  me  a  huiband  that  will  enlarge 
the  circle  of  my  innocent  pleafures :  but  a  hufband 
now-a-days  is  no  fuch  thing,  A  huiband  now  is 
nothing  but  a  fcare-crow,  to  ihew  you  the  fruit, 
but  touch  it  if  you  dare.  The  devil's  in  *em,  the 
Lord  forgive  me  for  {wearing.  A  hufband  is  a 
mere  bugbear,  a  fhap-dragon,  -a  monfter;  that 
is  to  fay,  if  one  makes  him  fo,  then  he  is  a  mon/- 
fler  indeed;  and  if  one  do  not  make  him  fo, 
then  he  behaves  like  a  monfter;  and  of  the  two 
evils,  by  my  troth  But  here,  ma'am,  here 
comes  one  who  can  tell  you  all  about  it.  Here 
comes  Sir  Brilliant :  afk  his  advice,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Love.  His  advice  ? Aik  advice  of  the 

man,  who  has  eftranged  Mr.  Lovemore's  affedi- 
ons  from  me  ? 

Muf,  Well,  I  proteft  and  vow,  I  think  Sir 
Brilliant  a  very  pretty  gentleman.  He  is  the 
very  pink  of  the  faihion.  He  dreffes  faihionably» 
lives  faihionably,  wins  your  money  fafhionably, 
lofes  his  own  fafhionably,  and  does  every  thing 
fafhionably ;  and  then  he  looks  fo  lively,  and  fo 
much  to  fay,  and  fo  never  at  a  lofs ! — ] — ^but  here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  my  dear  vma'am,  al- 
•Vi^ays  in  a  vis-a-vis  party  with  your  fuivante  f — 
Afford  me  your  pardon,  if  I  fay  this  does  a  little 
wear  the  appearaace  of  being  out  .of  humour 
with  the  world. 
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Mrs,  Love.  Far  from  it,  Sir  Brilliant.  We 
were  engaged  in  your  panegyric. 

Sir  BriL  My  panegyric  ?  Then  am  I  come  ^ 
moil  apropos  to  give  the  portrait  a  few  finishing 
toucKes.  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  foon  as  he  is  drelTed, 
will  wiait  upon  you  :  in  the  mean  time,  I  can  help 
you  to  fome  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  you 
to  colour  your  canvafs  a  little  higher. 

Mrs.  Love.  Among  thofe  anecdotes,  I  hope  you 
will  not  omit  the  bright  exploit  of  feducing  Mr* 
Lovemore  &om  all  domelUc  happinefs. 

[She  makes  ajign  to  Muilin  to  go. 

Sir  Brih  I,  madam  ? — ^Let  me  periih  if  ever — • 

Mrs, Love.  Oh!  fir,  I  can  make  my  obfer* 
vations. 

Sir  Bril.  May  fortune  eternally  forfake  me, 
and  beauty  frown  on  me,  if  I  am  confcious  of 
any  plot  upon  earth. 

Mrs.  Love.  Don't  affert  too  ftrongly,  Sir  firiU 
liant. 

Sir  Bril.  May  I  never  throw  a  winning  caft— - 

Mrs.  Love.  It  is  in  vain  to  deny  it,  fir. 

Sir  Bril.  May  I  lofe  the  next  fweepftakes,  if  I 
have  ever,  in  thought,  word  or  deed,  been  ac- 
ceflary  to  his  infidelity.  I  alienate  the  affe6iions 
of  Mr.  Lovemore !  Confider,  madam,  how  would 
this  tell  in  Weftminfter  Hall  ?  Sir  Brilliant  Faihion, 
what  fay  you,  guilty  of  this  indictment  or  not  guil- 
ty ?  Not  guilty,  pofs.  Thus  iffue  is  joined.  You 
enter  the  court ;  but,  my  dear  madam,  veil  thofe 
graces  that  adorn  your  perfon :  abate  the  fire  of 
thofe  charms:  fo  much  beauty  will  corrupt  the 
judges:  give  me  a  fair  trial. 
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Mrs*  Love*  And  tHue  70a  think  to  laugh  it 
away. 

Sir  Bri!,  Nay,,  hear  me  out.  You  appear  in 
court:  70U  charge  the  whole  upon  me,  without 
a  fjUiible  as  to  the  how»  when,  and  where :  na 
proof  pofitive ;  the  profecution  ends,  and  I  begin 
taj  defence. 

Mr$.  Love.  And  by  playing  thefe  falfe  colourt 
you  think  I  am  to  be  amufed  ? 

Sir  BrlL  Nay,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I  am  now 
upon  my  defence.  Only  hear. — You  will  pleafe 
to  confider.  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  that  Mr. 
Lovemore  is  not  a  minor,  nor  I  his  guardian. 
He  loves  gaiety,  pleafure,  and  enjoyment:  is  it 
mj  fault?  He  is  poflefTed  of  talents  and  a  tafte 
for  pleafure,  which  he  knows  how  to  gratify: 
can  I  reftrain  him  }  He  knows  the  world,  make* 
the  moil  of  life,  and  plucks  the  fruit  that  grows 
around  him :  am  I  to  blame?  This  is  the  whole 
affair. — How  fay  you.  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury? 
—Not  guilty.  There,  you  fee  how  it  is.  I  have 
cleared  myfelf. 

Mrs,  Love,  Brifk,  lively,  and  like  yourfelf,  Sir 
Brilliant !  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  bantering 
way — 

Sir  BriL  Acquitted  by  my  country,  ma'am; 
fairly  acquitted. 

Mrs.  Love.  After  the  very  edifying  counfel 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  this  loofe  flrain 
is  not  in  the  leaft  furpriling.  And,  fir,  your  late 
projeft — 

Sir  Bril.  My  late  projeA  1 
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Mrs.  Love.  Your  late  proje£^,  fir.  Not  con- 
tent with  leading  Mr.  Lovemoie  into  a  thoufand 
fcenes  of  diffipation,  70U  have  introduced  hin^ 
latelj  to  your  miflrefs  Bellmour.  You  underftand 
ne,  fir. 

Shr  BrtL  JUa'am,  he  does  not  ^  much  as  know 
the  Widow  Bellmour. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  Sir  Brilliant,  have  a  cart: 
jailif/  it  if  you  can,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  witr 
Ihere  is  no  occafion  to  hazard  yourfelf  too  far* . 

Shr  BrU.  Falfehood  I  difdain,  madam,  and  I, 
Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion,  declare  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  ac({uainted  with  the  Widow  Bellmour. 
And  if  he  was,  what  then  ?  Do  you  know  the 
Udy? 

Mru  Lave.  I  know  her,  fir?  A  perlbn  of  that 
character? 

Sir  BriL  Oh  !— I  fee  you  don't  know  her ;  but 
I  will  let  you  into  her  hiftory. — ^Pray  be  feated —  v 
you  fhall  know  her  whole  hillory,  and  then  judge 
for  yourfelf.     The  widow  Bellmour,  madam — 

Love.  [^Within.']  William,  are  the  horfes  put  to  ?  . 

Sir  Brii.  We  are  interrupted. 

Enter  Lovemore. 

Love.  Very  well :  let  the  carriage  be  brought 

round  diredlly. — How  do  you  do,  my  dear?— Sir 

Brilliant,    I    beg   your   pardon. — My  love,    you 

don't  anfwer  me :  how  do  you  do  this  morning  ? 

[^JVitb  an  air  of  cold  civility. 

Mrs.  Love.  A  little  indifpofed  in  mind :  but 
indifpofition  of  the  mind  it  of  no  confequence; 
nobody  pities  it. 
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J.ove.  I  beg '  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Lovcmore. 
Indifpofition  of  the  mind — Sir  Brilliant,  that's  a 
mi^ty  pretty  ring  on  your  finger. 

Sir  BriK  A  bauble :  will  you  loot  at  it  ? 

[^Gives  the  ring, 

Mrs.  Love.  Though  I  have  but  few  obligati- 
ons to  Sir  Brilliant,  I  fuppofe  I  am  to  afcribe 
to  him  the  favour  of  this  vifit,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  [^Looking  at  the  ring  and  laughingS^  Now 
there  you  wrong  me. — ^Your  inquiries  abotit  mj 
health  have  been  very  obliging  this  morning, 
and  1  came  to  return  the  compliment  before  I 
got  out. — It  is  fet  very  neatly.  [Givei  back  the  ring. 
'    Mfi.  Love.  Are  ydu  going  out,  fir  ? 

Love.  A  matter  of  bufinefs — How  I  do  hate 
bufincfs!  But  bufinefs — [^examining  bis  rufles']'^ 
bufinefs  muil  be  done. — Pray  is  there  an^  news  ? 
—Any  news,  my  dear  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  It  would  be  news  to  mf,  fir,  if 
you  would  be  kind  enough  to  let  me  know  whe- 
ther I  may  expeft  the  favour  of  your  companx 
at  dinner  to-day  ? 

Love.  It  would  be  impertinent  in  me  to  anfwer 
fuch  a  queilion,  for  I  can  give  no  direct  anfwer 
to  It. — I  am  the  flave  of  events ;  juft  as  things 
happen ;  perhaps  I  may  ;  perhaps  not.  But  don't 
let  me  be  of  any  inconvenience  to  you.  Is  it  ma- 
terial where  a  body  eats  ? — Have  you  heard  what 
happened  to  me  ?  [,^de  to  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  When  and  where  ? 

Love.  A  word  in  your  ear— with  your  per- 
miflion,  ma'am? 
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Mrs.  Love.  That  cold,     contemptuous  civilitv, 
Mr.  Lovemore— - 

Love,  Po!  pr'ythee  now,  how  can  you? — that 
is  very  peevifh,  and  very  ill-natured.  [Turn'mg  to 
Sir  Bril.]  I  loft  every  thing  I  played  for  after 
you  went.  The  foreigner  and  he  underfland  one 
another. — I  beg  your  pardon^  Mrs.  Lovemore: 
it  was  only  about  an  afiBair  at  the  opera. 

Mrs.  Love.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
agreeable  than  my  company. 
Love.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  me.     [71? 

Sir  Brilliant.]     We  dine  at  the  St.   Alban*s 

How  can  you,  Mrs.  Lovemore?  I  make  it  a  poii>c 
not  to  incommode  you.     You  poflibly  may  have 
fome  private  party ;  ^nd  it  would  be  unpolite-  in 
me  to  obftrufl  your  fchemes  oi  pleafures.    Would 
not  it.  Sir  Brilliant  ? 
S^  Bril.  Oh ! — Gothic  to  the  la  ft  degree! 
Love.  Very  true:  vulgar  and  mechanic  !     \^Botb 
Jtand  lGughing.'\ 

Mrs.  Love,  Go  on ;  make  iport  for  yourfelves,. 
gentlemen. 

•  Love.  Ho!  ho!  ho!  I  am  fore  v^ith  laughing. 
—If  yoUy  madam,  have  arranged  an  agreeable 
party,,  for  me  to  be  prefent,  it  would  look  as  if 
we  lived  together  like  Sir  Baihful  Conftant  and 
kis  lady ;  who  are  always,  like  two  game-cocks,, 
rendy  armed  to  goad  and  ipur  one  another.  Hey  ! 
Sir  Brilliant? 

Sir  Bril  Oh !  the  very  thing :  or  like  Sir  The- 
odore Traffic  at  Tunbridgc  taking  his  wife  under 
the  arm  in  the  public  rooms,  aad '  coiaQ  ^W^ 
home,  I  tell  jrou.^ 
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Love^  £xa6U7  fo.  \Both  continue  laughing^  Odds 
my  life !  I  ihall  be  beyond  m/  time.  \Looh  at  his 
fvateh.']  Any  commands  into  the  city,  my  dear  ? 

Mrs,  Love.  Commands ! — no,  fir»  I  have  no  com- 
mands. 

Love.  I  have  an  appointment  at  my  banker's. 
Sir  Brilliant,  you  know  old  Difcount  ? 

Sir  Bril.  He  that  ^as  in  Parliament,  and  had 
the  large  contra6^  ? 

Love.  The  fame:  Entire  Butt^  I  think,  'was  the 
j)ame  of  his  borough.  Can  I  iet  you  down  ? 

Sir  Bril.  No,  my  carriage  waits.  I  ihall  rattle 
half  the  town  over  prcfently. 

Love.  As  you  will.  Sir  Brilliant  will  entertain 
you,  ma'am.  Au  revoir^  my  love.— Sir  Brilliant, 
yours. — ^Who  waits  there  ?  ^Exitjinging. 

Sir.  Bril.  Bon  voyage — ^You  fee,  madam,  that  I 
don't  deprive  you  of  his  company. 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  influence  is  now  unneceflTary. 
It  is  grown  habitual  to  him :  he  will  drive  to  your 
Mrs*  Bellmour,  I  fuj^fe. 

Sir.  Bril.  Apropos;  that  brings  us  back  to  the 
little  hiftory  I  was  going  to  give  you  of  that  lady. 
What  is  your  charge  againil  her  ?  That  ihe  is  amia- 
ble? Granted.  Young,  gay,  rich,  handfome,  with 
enchanting  talents,  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  pretty 
fellows  are  on  their  knees  to  her.  Her  manner  fo. 
entertaining!  that  quicknefs  of  tranfition  from  one 
thing  to  another!  that  round  of  variety!  and  every 
new  attitude  does  fo  become  her;  and  fhe  has  fuch 
a  feeling  t^eart,  and  wi^  an  w  of  giddincfi  fo  nice 
a  €Oiidu^ 


Act  I.  THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM.  35 

Mrs.  Love.  Mighty  well,  fir :  fhe  is  a  very  veftal. 
Finifh  your  portraic.  A  veflal  from  your  fchool  of 
painting  mufl  be  a  curiofity — But  hcfw  comes  it, 
fir,  if  (he  is  this  wonder,  that  your  honourable  pro- 
pofals  are  at  an  end  there  ? 

'  Sir  BriU  Compulfion,  ma'am :  it  is  not  volunta- 
rj.  My  Lord  Etheridge  is  the  happy  man.  I  thought 
he  war  out  of  the  kingdom ;  but  his  lordihip  is  with 
her  every  evening.  I  can  fcarce  gain  admittance ; 
and  fo  all  that  remains  for  me,  is  to  do  jufUce  to 
the  lady,  and  confole  myfelf  in  the  bed  way  I  can 
for  the  infufficiency  of  my  pretenfions. 

Mrs.  Love.  Am  I  to  believe  all  this  ? 

Sir  Bril.  May  the  firft  woman  I  pay  my  addrefles 
to,  ftrike  me  to  the  center  with  a  fuperciliou8'eye« 
brow,  if  every  iyllable  is  not  minutely  true. — So 
that  you  fee,  I  am  not  the  caufe  of  your  inquietude. 
—There  is  not  in  the  world  a  petfon,  who  more 
eanicftly  afpires  to  prove  the  tender  efteem  he  bears 
you. — I  have  long  panted  for  an  opportunity — by 
all  that'»  foft  fhe  liftens  to  ine !  [JjideJy^l  have 
long  panted,  ma'am,  for  a  tender  moment  like  thi«— 

Mrs.  Lovel  \Lw>hing gravely  at  him^  Sir! 

Sir  Bril.  I  have  panted  with  all  the  ardour,  which 
diarms  like  yours  mud  kindle  in  every  heart !—  . 

Mrt.  Love,  [Walks  away."]  This  liberty,  fir —  . 

Sir  Bril  Con fider,  madam :  we  have  both  caufe 
of  difconteat;  both  dif appointed ;  both  croffed  ia 
love ;  and  the  lead  we  can  da  is>  both  to  join,  and 
fweeten  each  other's  cares; 

Mrs.  Love.  And  your  friend,,  fir,  vdio  has  juft 
left  you— - 
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Sir  Brih  He,  madam,  for  a  long  time — I  have 
feen  it,  with  vexation  feen  it, — yes,  he  has  long 
been  falfe  to  honour,  love,  and  youi 

Mrs,  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  have  done.  You  take 
my  wrongs  too  much  to  heart,  fir.         \_Rings  a  helL 

"  Sir  Brih  Thofe  eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  fun  is 
**  made  of,  thofe  hills  of  driven  fnow !" 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  nobody  anfwer  there  ? 

Enter  Muslin. 

Sir  Bril.  Madam,  I  defift :  when  you  aie  in  bet- 
ter humour,  recoUedl  what  I  have  faid.  Your  ador- 
er takes  his  leave.  Sir  Brillianti  mind  your  hits, 
and  her  ilrait-laced  virtue  will  furrender  at  laft. 
Madam —  [Bows  refpeafully  ;  Exit. 

Muf,  As  I  live  and  breathe,  ma'am,  if  I  was  as 
you,  I  would  not  flufter  myfelf  about  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  About  what? 

Mus.  What  fignifies  mincing  the  matter  ?  I  heard 
it  all. 

Mrs.  JA>ve.  You  did  ?  did  you  ?     [Looks  angrily. 

Muf.  Ma'ztA} 

Mrs.  Love.  Impertinence!  [Walks  about. "]  Oh  ! 
Mr.  Lovemorel — ^To  make  his  charafter  public, 
and  render  him  the  topic  of  every  tea-table  through- 
out this  town !  I  muft  avoid  that. 

Muf.  What  the  deuce  is  here  to  do? — ^An  un- 
mannerly thing,  for  to  go  for  to  huff  me  in  this 
manner !  [Afide. 

Mrs,  Love.  That  would  only  widen  the  breach, 
find  inilead  of  negle^,  might  call  forth  refentment, 
And  fettle  at  iail  in.o  a  ii^td  averfion.;  lawj'erS; 
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parting,  and  feparate  maintenance! — What  muft 
be  done  ?• 

Muf.  What  is  fhe  thinking  of  now? — A  iulky 
thing,  not  to  be  more  familiar  with  fuch  a  friend  as 
I  am— Did  you  fpeak  to  me,  ma'am? 

.Mrs,  Love.  It  may  fucceed*,    fuppofe  I  try  it, 
Muilin. 

Muf.  Ma'am.  [^Running  to  her. 

Mrs.  Love*  You  heard  Sir  Brilliant  fay  that  Mr. 
Lovemore  is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  ? 

Muf.  Lard,  ma'am,  he's  as  full  of  tricks  as  a 
French  milliner.  I  know  he  does  viiit  there  :  I 
know  it  from  William.  I'll  be  hanged  in  my  own 
garters,  if  he  does  not. 

Mrj.  Love.  I  know  not  what  to  do.  Let  my 
chair  be  got  ready. 

Muf.  Your  chair,  ma'am ! — Are  you  going  out  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  Let  me  hear  no  more  queflions :  da 
as  I  order  you.  lExU. 

Muf.  Which  way  is  the  wind  now  ?  No  matter ; 
fhe  does  not  know  what  Ihe'd  be  at.  If  fhe  would 
but  take  my  advice, — go  abroad,  vifit  every  where, 
fee  the  world,  throw  open  her  doors,  give  balls,  af- 
femblies,  concerts;  fing,  dance,  drefs,  fpend  all  her 
money,  run  in  debt,  ruin  her  hulband;  there  would 
be  fome  fenfe  in  that :  the  man  would  ftay  at  home 
then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She  would  have  enough 
of  his  company.  But  no;  mope,  mope  for  ever; 
heigho!  teafe,  teafe,  Muilin,  flep  to  William; 
Where's  his  mafter?  When  did  he  come  home? 
How  long  has  he  been  up?  A  fine  life  truly. 
I  love  to  be  in  the  fafldon,  for  my  ps^rt«  BUfs  ai«% 
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I  had  like  to  have  forgot.  Mrs.  Marmalet  comes 
to  my  rout  to-night.  She  might  as  well  ftay  away : 
fhe  is  nbthihg  but  mere  lumber.  The  formal  thing 
ivon't  play  higher  than  (hilling  whiil.  How  thef 
devil  does  fhe  think  I  can  make  a  (hilling  party  for 
her?  There  is  no  fuch  a  thing  now-a-days :  nobo- 
dy plays  (hilling  whift  now,  unlefs  I  was  to  invite 
the  trades-people:  but  I  (han't  let  myfelf  down  for 
Madam  Marmalet,  that  I  promife  her.         ^ExU* 


ACT  IT.    SCENE  /. 


jtfi:  Aj^rtmaU  atSirBXsHTVZ  Con »t amt's.    Enter 
Sir  Ba»hfu£. 

Sir  BaJhfuL 
Did  not  I  hear  a  rap  at  the  dbor?  Yes^  yes,.  T 
did*,  I  am  right.  The  carriage  is  juft  now  driving 
away.  Who  anfwers  there  ?  Sideboard ;  ftep  hi*- 
iher,  Sideboard.  I  muft  know  who  it  is :  my  wife, 
keeps-the  beft  company  in  England.  Hold,  I  mufl: 
be  wary.  Servant*  love  to  pry  into  their  matter's, 
fecrcts. 

EniiT  SlDVBOARD« 

Sir  Bq/b.  Whofe  carriage  was  that  at  the  door? 

Side.  The  Duchefr  of  Hurricane,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bajh.  The  Duchefs- of  Hurricane  ?  ^JValh 
njide  and  fmles.J.  A  woman  of  great  raok  ! — what 
did  ihe  want? 
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Sidei  She  has  left  this  oard  for  mj  lady* 

Sir  Bajb.  A  card?  Let  me  fee  it.  [ReaJt.']  The 
Duebefs  of  Hurricane  prefenis  con^imetiU  to  Lady  Con* 
fianU  She  has  left  the  hounds  and  the  foxes^  and  the 
brutes  that  gallop  after  them^  to  their  own  dear foclety  for 
the  rejl  of  the  winter,  'Her  Grace  keeps  Wednefdays  at 
Hurricane  Honfefor  the  refl  of  the  win/rr.— Make  me 
thankful,  here's  a  card  from  a  Duchefs !«— *what  hav« 
you  there  ? 

Side.  A  parcel  of  cards^  that  have  been  left  here 
this  morning. 

Sir  Bafh.  All  thefe  in  one  morning?  \Looh  at 
them.']  Why  I  may  as  well  keep  an  inn;  may  as 
well  keep  the  Coach  and  Hovfes  in   Piccadilly. 

IReads  fafi.]    Lady  Riot-- Mrs.  Allnight^The 

Duchefs  of  Carmine — ^look  ye  there>  another  duchefs! 
Lady  Bqffet — Lord  Pleurtjie^~-the  Conntefs  ofRatifie — 
Sir  Richard  Lungs — Lord  Laudanum — Sir  Charles 
Valerian — Lady  Hedlch — Lady  Mary  Gahhle — I 
cann't  bear  all  this^  Sideboard — [,^de  andfmiling.] 
I  cann't  bear  the  pleafure  of  it  -»  all  people  of  tip- 
top condition  to  viiit  my  wife ! 

Enter  Fuknish. 

Sir  Bq/h.  Wiat's  the  matter,  Furnifh  ? 

Fur.  The  matter,  fir  ? — Nothing's  the  matter. 

Sir  Bq/h.  What  are  you  about  ?  Where  are  you 
going?  What  have  you  to  do  now? 

Fur.  Only  to4ell  the  chairmen  they  muft  take 
Black  George  with  his  flambeau  with  them  this 
evening,  tui  ^try  th«  ^haix  to  pay  vifiu  for  my 
lady. 
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Sir  Bq/h.  An  empty  chair  to  pay  vifits  ! — what 
polite  ways  people  of  fafhion  have  got  of  being 
intimate  with  each  other  1 — [j^ile.^  Abfurd  as  it 
is,  I  am  glad  to  fee  my  wife  keep  pace  with  the 
beft  of  them.  I  laugh  at  it,  and  yet  I  like  it. — 
Wounds !  I  fhall  be  found  out  by  my  fervant*.  I 
tell  you.  Sideboard,  and  you,  Mrs.  Bufy  Body, 
that  your  miftrefs  leads  a  life  of  noife  and  hurry, 
and  cards  and  dice,  and  vanity  and  nonienfe,  and 
I  am  refolved  to  bear  it  no  longer. — Don't  I  hear 
her  coming? 

Fur.  My  lady  is  coming,  fir. 
Sir  Bq/b.  [/iftde  and  fmiUng»'\  She  looks  charniv 
ingly. — Now  I'll  tell  her  roundly  a  piece  of  my 
mind.    You  fhall  fee  who  commands  in  this  houle. 

Enter  Lady  Constant, 

Sir  Ba/b.  \_Steah  a  look.']  I  could  almoil  give 
up  the  point  when  I  look  at  her. — So,  madamf  I 
have  had  my  houfe  full  of  dims  again  to-day. 

Lady  Conf.  Obliging  creatures,  to  call  fo  oftenv 
What  did  they  want  ? 

Sir  Bnjh*  Want !— what  ihould  they  want  but 
money  ? 

Lady  Conf*  And  you  paid  them,  T  fuppofe  ? 

Sir  Ba/L  You  fuppofe ! — 'Sdeath,,  madam>  what 
do  you  take  me  for? 

Lady  Conf.  I  took  you  for  a  hufband:  my  bro- 
ther prefcribed  you.  But  his  prefcription  has 
done  me  no  good; 

Sir  Bq/h.  Nor  me  ekher:  I  have  had  a  bitter 
pill  of  it. 
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Lady  Conf.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  you. 
Mj  fortune,  I  take  it.  Has  paid  ofiF  the  old  family 
mortgage  on  your  eflate. 

Sir  Bafh.  And  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  fwallow  up  my  ellate. — I  fee  you 
are  an  ungrateful  woman. 

Lady  Conf,  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bq/b.  And  my  accounts  will  fliew  it.  Day 
after  day  nothing  but  extravagance  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  parliament  to 
pleafe  you  ?  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  Smoke-and-Sot,  and  get  drunk  there  for  a 
whole  month  together  ?  Did  not  I  get  mobbed  at 
the  George  and  Vulture?  and  pelted  and  horfe^ 
whipped  the  day  before  the  ele^ion  ?  And  was 
not  I  obliged  to  fteal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cart  ?  And  all  this  to  be  fomebody,  as  you  call  it  ? 
Did  not  I  ftand  up'  in  the  Houfe  to  make  a  fpeech; 
to  ihew  what  an  orator  you  had  married?  And 
did  not  I  expofe  myfelf  ?  Did  I  know  whether 
1  ftood  upon  mj  head  or  my  heels  for  half  an 
hour  together  ?  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treafury-bench  tell  me  never  to  fpeak  again  ? 
Lady  Conf.  And  why  not  take  his  advice  ? 

Sir  Bqfb.  What  in  the  name  of  common  fenfe 
had  I  to  do  in  Parliament  ?  My  country !  what's 
my  country  to  me?  the  debts  of  the  nation,  and 
your  gaming  debts  are  nothing  to  me.  I  muft 
help  to  pay  both,  mult  I?  I  can  vote  againft 
taxes,  and  I  can  advertife  in  the  Gazette  to  fecure 
me  from  your  extravagance.  I  have  not  lived 
in  the  Teipple  for  nothing. 
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Fur.  He  Ht^  there,  and  calls  it  ftudjing  the 
law. 

Sir  Bajh.  Hold  you  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert  i 
leave  the  room.     Go  both  about  your  bufinefs. 

[Exeunt  Fum^ih  and  Sideboard; 
[AJide,^  I  have  kept  k  up  before  m^  fervants* 
[Laoh  at  Lady  Conftant.^  She  is  a  ftne  womaa 
after  all. 

Lady  Conf.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this^ 
iifage,  fir?  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  your  humours  i^ 

Sir  Bafb,  Humours  1  good  fenfe  and  found 
judgment,  in  the  fine  lady's  di^onaty,  are  to  be 
jcalled  humotti^? 

Lady  Conf,  And  your  humours  are  now  grows 
infupportable* 

Sir  Bajb.  Your  profufion  is  infupporttble.  At 
the  rate  you  go  on»  how  am  I  to  find  money  for 
my  next  ele^ion  ? — If  you  would  but  talk  thi^- 
matter  over  coolly — She  talks  like  an  angel,  and 
I  wiih  I  could  fay  [Aftdc.'X  the  fame  of  my felf.-— 
What  will  the  world  think  ?— Only  commai^d  your 
temper — what  will  they  think.  If  I  am  feen  tO 
encourage  your  way  of  lifeE 

Lady  Conf.  Amufe  yourfelf  that  way,  fir.— - 
Avoid  one  er^or,  and  run  into  the  oppo£te  ex- 
treme. 

Sir  Bq/h.  ZAfi^'l  There  •,  a  tranflation  from 
Horace  1  Dum  vikmt  Jiulti  vitia — She  is  a  notable 
woman. 

Lady  Conf,  Let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  in 
life  a  more  ridiculous  fight  than  the  perfon  wh^ 
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guards,  with  imaginar/  v^ifdom,  againft  one  gi-* 
ant-vice,  and  leaves  himfelf  open  to  a  million  o£ 
abfurdities. 

Sir  Bajb.  X/iJide?^  I  am  nothing  to  her  in  ar-s 
gument — flie  has  a  tongue  that  can  reafon  me 
out  of  my  fenfes.-— I  could  almoft  find  it  in  xsxj 
heart  to  tell  her  the  ivhole  truth. — You  knowy 
m/  Lady  Conftant,  that  "when  you  -want  any 
thing  in  reafon 

Lady  Confm  Is  it  unreafonable  to  live  with  de* 
cency  ?  Is  it  unreafonable  to  keep  the  company 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  me  to  ?  Is  it 
unreafonable  to  conform  to  the  modes  of  lifei, 
when  your  fortune  can  fo  well  afford  it  ? 

Sir  Bq/b.  [^j^ide.']  She  is  a  very  reafonable 
woman,  and  I  wiih  I  had  but  half  her  fenie.— ^ 
You  know  I  am  good-natured  in  the  main,  and 
if  a  fum  of  money  within  a  moderate  compais — 1£ 
a  brace  of  hundreds — [^jffiJe.J  why  ihould  not  I 
make  it  three  ? — I  know  that  you  have  contra^ed 
habits  of  life,  and  [/»  a  fofieued  tone,']  habit,  I 
know,  is  not  eafily  conquered :  and  if  three  ISmi/- 
ing,]  hundred  pounds  will  prevent  disputes,  why 
{Smiling.]  as  to  the  matter  of  three  hundred 
pound 

Enter  Furnish,  with  a  Band-hox. 

Fur,  Your  ladyfhip's  things  from  the  milliner's. 

Sir  BaJb,  Death  and  Fury !  this  woman  has 
overheard  me.  Three  hundred  pounds,  madam  I 
\ln  a  violent  paj/ion,']  let  me  tell  you  that  three  hun«^ 
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dred  pounds — ^what  right  have  you  to  fhovel  away 
three  hundred  pounds? 

Lady  Conf,  Why  does  the  man  fly  out  into  fuch 
a  paflion  ? 

Sir  Bajh,  I  will  allow  no  fuch  doings  in  my 
houfe.  Don't  I  often  come  when  my  hall  is  be- 
iieged  with  a  parcel  of  powder-monkey  fervants? 
And  did  not  I  the  other  day,  before  I  could  get 
into  my  own  doors,  entangle  myfelf  among  the 
chairmen's  poles,  and  was  not  I  confined  there, 
like  a  man  in  the  flocks  ? 

Lady  Conf,  Why  would  you  be  fo  awkward  ? 

Sir  Ba/b,  An  eternal  fcene  of  routs  and  drums. 
Have  not  I  feen  you  put  the  fee  fimple  of  a  fcore 
of  my  beft  acres  upon  a  fingle  card  ?  And  have  not 
I  muttered  to  myfelf,  *  if  that  woman  was  as  much 

*  in  love  with  me   as  fhe  is  with  Pam,  what  an 

•  excellent  wife  fhe  would  make  ?* 

Lady  Conf.  Pam  is  very  obliging :  why  won*t 
you  flrive  to  be  as  agreeable  ? 

Sir  Bajb.  'Sdeath,  madam,  you  are  fo  fond 
of  play,  that  I  fhould  not  wonder  to  fee  my  next 
child  marked  on  the  forehead  with  a  pair  royal 
of  aces. 

Fur,  I  am  fare  you  defer ve  to  be  marked  on 
the  forehead  with  a  pair  of — 

Sir  BaJh,  Malapert  huffey !  do  you  meddle  ? 
Begone  this  moment.  \Exlt  Furnifh. 

Lady  Conf  Fy  upon  it,  Sir  Bafhful !  I  am 
tired  of  blufhing  for  you. 

Sir  BaJh,  I  am  afraid  I  have  gone  too  far :  fhe 
is  afhamed  of  me.  \AJidu 
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JLady  Conf.  You  agreed  to  a  feparation  the 
other  day,  and  there  remains  nothing  but  to  ex- 
ecute articles,  and  make  ah  end  to  all  this  dif- 
quiet. 

Sir  Bajh.  A  feparate  maintainance  will  go  but 
a  little  way  to  anfwer  the  bawling  of  milliners, 
mercers,  jewellers,  and  gaming  deb^s. 
*  Lady  Conf.  It  will  purchafe  content,  and   no- 
thing can  obtain  that  under  your  roof. 

Sir.  Bafb.  \AJ%de.'\  I  have  ihot  my  bolt  too  far 
—I  fancy,  xny  Lady  Conflant,  that  you  don't 
kyow  me.  We  might  explain  matters,  and— - 
'fdeath !  \AJide^  I  am  going  to  blab— -I  fay,  ma- 
dam, if  yo.u  underftood  me  rightly — as  to  the 
authority  of  a  hufband,  I  might,  perhaps,  be 
brought  to  give  it  up,  in  part  at  lea  ft  \  and  if  no- 
body was  the  wifer,  I  might  connive — Po  1  con- 
fuiion  1  interrupted  again  by  that — 

Enter  Furnish. 

Fur.  A  fervant  from  Mrs.  Lovemore,  madam, 
to  know — 

Sir  BaJh,  The  authority  of  a  hufband  I  never 
i»ill  give  up.— 

L^dy  Conf,  A  ftorm,  a  whirlwind  is  fitter  to 
converfe  with. 

Sir  Bafb.  I  will  ftorm  like  a  whirlwind  in  my 
own.houfe.  I  have  done,  madam;  you  are  aii 
ungovernable  woman — \j{ftde  and frntUngJ^  fhe  is 
a  charming  woman,  and  if  nobody  faw  it,  I 
would  let  her  govern  me  with  all  my  heart*  [;£xi(. 
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Lady  Conf.  Did  any  bod/  «ver  fee  iiich  belu* 
viour  ? 

Fur.  Never;  and  how  your  ladjfliip  l^ars  it, 
I  can't  telL 

Lady  Conf.  That  it  £hould  be  my  fate  to  be 
married  to  &ich  a  quickfand !  What  does  Mrs* 
Lovemore  fay  ? 

Fur.  If  your  ladyfhip  will  be  at  home,  ihe  in- 
tends to  do  herfelf  the  pleafure  of  waiting  upoA 
you,  madam. 

Lady  Conf.  Very  well ;  I  fhall  be  at  homo.  Upon 
TecoIle(flion,  I  want  to  fee  her.  Let  the  fervajit 
^ait :  I'll  write  an  anfwer«  [Eodim 


SCENE  IL 
Another  Apartmtnt.     Enter  Sir  Bashyvl  and 

LOVZMORC. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Walk  in,  Mr.   Lovemore,  walk   in. 
I  am  heardly  glad  tofee  you.     This  is  kind. 

Love.  I  am  ready,  you  fee,   to  attend  the  call 
of  fiiendihip. 

Sir  Bafb.  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  are  a  friend  is* 
deed. 

Love.  You  do  me  honour.  Sir  Baihiiil.    And 
your  lady,  how  does  ihe  do  ? 

Sir  Ba/h.  Perfedtly  well :  in  great  fpirits.  [Smii- 
ing  at  Lovemore.]  I  never  faw  her  look  better: 
but  we  have  had  t'other  ikirmiih  fince  I  law  you. 
'    Love.  Another? 
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Sir  Bq/b.  A/,  another ;  and  1  did  not  bate  her 
an  ace.  She  is  a  rare  one  to  argue.  She  is  fit 
CO  diicufs  a  point  ^ith  anj  man. — ^Nobod/  like 
her.  Wit  at  will.  I  thought  I  managed  the  dif- 
pute,  and  that  I  ihould  foon  have  had  her  at 
what  you  call  a  non-pUu.  But  no,  no ;  no  fuck 
thing;  ihe  can  ^ve  you  a  fharp  turn  in  a  ino« 
fnent. 

Love*  A7I 
.  Sir  Bajh,  Give  her  her  due,  I  am  nothing  to 
ker.  I  thought  I  had  her  faft,  but  fhe  went  round 
•ae  quick  as  lightning;  and  would  you  believe  it? 
£Loois  highly  pkqf<dJ\  She  did  not  leave  me  a  word 
to  fay* 

Love.  Well!  that  was  hard  upon  you. 

Sir  Bq/h*  No,  not  hard  at  all.  Thofe  little 
vi^ories  I  don't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you 
I  had  fomething  for  your  private  ear.  Have  you 
«bferved  nothing  odd  and  fingular  in  me  ? 

Love,  Not  in  die  leaft.  In  the  whole  circle  of 
sny  acquaintance  I  know  nobody  fo  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Bq/b.  What,  have  you  ieen  nothing? 
[Laughs.^  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particular 
in  regard  to  my  wife  ? 

Love.  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  with  her: 
Init  that  is  not  a  £ngular  cafe. 

Sir  Bq/b.  But  I  tell  you — ^this  muft  be  in  con- 
iidence — I  am,  at  thel>ottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourfelf  injuilice.  Sir  Bafhful. 

Sir  Bq/h.  No^  not  in  the  leaft.  It  is  too  true 
—I  am  in  the  main  a  very  odd  fellow  >  I  ^im  ui* 
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deed  ;  as  odd  a  fifh  as  lives;  and  you  muft  have 
fcen  it  before  now. 

Love.  I  fee  it ! — I  am  not  apt  to  fpy  defers 
in  my  friends.  What  can  this  be  ?  You  are  not 
jealous,  I  hope  ? 

Sir  Ba/h,  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jealous.  Do  her  juftice,  I 
am  fafe  as  to  that  point.  My  lady  has  high  no-^ 
tions  of  honour.     No,  it  is  not  that. 

Love.  Not  a  ray  of  light  to  guide  me:  explain, 
SirBafliful. 

Sir  Bq/h,  [^Smiling  at  him.']  You  could  never 
have  imagined  it.     But  firft  let  me  fhut  this  door. 

Love.  What  -whim  has  got  pofTefliOB  of  him 
now? 

Sir  Bq/h.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  great  depen- 
dance  upon  you.  I  am  going  to  make  a  difco- 
very — 1  bluih  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

[Turns  away. 

Love.  Be  a  man.  Sir  Bafhfiil ;  out  with  it  at 
once ;  let  me  advife  you. 

Sir  Bq/h.  The  very  thing  I  want.  The  affair 
is — but  then  if  he  Ihould  betray  me  ! — ^Mr.  Love- 
more,  I  doubt  you,  and  yet  efleem  you.  Some 
men  there  are,  who,  when  a  confidence  is  re- 
pofed  in  them,  take  occaiion  from  thence  to  hold 
a  hand  over  their  friend,  and  tyrannize  him  all 
the  refl  of  his  days. 

Love.  O  fy !  this  is  ungenerous.  True  'friend- 
fhip  is  of  another  quality  :  it  feels  from  fympathy ; 
honour  is  the  adlive  principle;  and  the  ftri^eft 
fecrecy  is  an  inviolable  rule. 
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Sir  Bafh^  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  no  funher 
^bubt— -fta/ ;  did  not  you  kear  a  noife  ?  Don't  I 
fee  A  ihadow  aumng  under  tke  bottom  of  that 
door?  \po^f^^dowr.'\ 

Love.  What  has  got  into  his  head? 
Sir  Ba/b.   {Looking  «rf.J   Servants  hare  a  way 
rf  liftening. 

Love.  Rank  jealouiy !  he  has  it  throu^  the  verjr 
^  brain! 

Sir  Ba/b.  No,  no ;  all's  fale.  Mr.  Lovemore, 
I  will  Jnake  you  the  depofitary,  the  faithful  depo- 
£tary  of  a  fecret-.  let  it  pais  from  the  bottom  of 
my  heart  to  the  inmoft  receft  of  yours :  there  )et 
it  refl  concealed  from  every  prying  eye.  My 
inclination — There— -I  fee  a  laugh  already  form- 
ing in  every  feature  of  your  face.     : 

Love.  Then  my  face  is  no  true  index  of  the 
mind.  Were  yom  to  know  the  agitations  in  which 
you  keep  me-by  this  fufpenfe-^ 

SirBafb.  t  believe  it.  To  make  an  end  at 
OBce,  my  inclinations  are  totally  changed — ^no,  not 
changed,  but  they  are  not  what  ihey  feemed  to 
be.  Love  is  the  paffion  thtfc  poAiflea  me— I  am 
in  Icnre,  and— [7ifiwr/ro«  •bim.'}  -and  I  abi  aiham^ 
ed  of  myfelf. 

Love.  Afhamedl  love  is  a  noble  paffion:  but 
4loii't  let  me- heat  kny  more  about  It.  Lady  Con* 
itant  will  difcover  all,  and  then  the  blame  will^ 
fall  OB  me.  If  your  heart  revolts  from  her,  don't 
let  me  be  thought  in  league  with  you.  JYou  neeA 
Bot  invoke  me  id  a  quarrel  with  her  ladyihip* 
C 
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Sir  Bajb,  You  don't  take  me  right.     You 
wide,   quite  wide  of  the  mark.     Hear  me  out. 
Love*  No,  no  more.     You  muft  ex^ufe  mo^ 

Sir  Bajh.  You  fhall  hear  me.  The  objeft 
rtij  paflion,  this  charming  wom^n,  whonx  I  4 
^  to  diilraflion 

Love.  Your  pardon  ;  1  won't  hear  it-— [/i^ 
Qfluay  from  him^  When  her'  ladyfhip  hears  of 
gaHantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  fpirit 
revenge  does  not  mould  her  to  my  purpofes. 

Sit  Ba/h.  [^Following  Lovemore.]  I  fa/,  •  JV 
J^^oyemore,  tiii^  adorable  crieature— 

Lm)c»  Keep  your  i«cret-.  Sir  B'aihfuL     [jiwti 

%  *^*«-]  .  . 

.  Sir  Bafii.  \Fofi^'m^g  him^    .  Who'  looks  fo  W< 
in  my  eyes— 
.  L^ve.  W^^^i  L  don't,  defire  to  know  her. 

Sir  Bq/b.  You  dp  know  her*.    [FoUo^i^^  Im 
This  idol  of  my  heart  is  my  own  wife 
.  Lov4i.  [Starts  at  A/m.  j  Your  owm  wife? 

Sir  Bqfb.  Yes,  my  own  wife.    [Looks  filly ^  A 
t^i[n^  away.  ]  'Tii  all  over  with  me :.  I  am  undon 
,  Lpve*  !J[lusa.xhe  moil  unexpected  difcovery. 
.  Sif.M(lffh  JtePk  7^  th€;rc  now ;  he  laugh?  atu 
already. 

i.  iow#/[54fAi]  His  wife-  muft  not  know  tt 
Hiht  grais  is  cut  under  mj  feet  if  ihe  ever  hjesivs 
Iroyd  of  it* 

Sif  Bq/h.  [Afide.  ]  He  is  ilruck  with  amazenoiei 
ind  does  not  iky  a  word  to  me. 

Lqujc*  \j4fde.  ]  I  muft  not  encourage  him,— *i 
And  can  this  be  poffible,  Sir  Bafliful  ?— In  la 
Vfith  ycux  own  wtfe  J 
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Sir  Bq/h.  Sparc  my  conftifion.  I  have  made 
myfelf  very  ridiculous.  [^Loeis  at  hlniy  and  turns 
away. 2    ^   know  I  have. 

Love-  Ridiculous!  Far  from  it.  Can  it  be 
Hrrong  to^Iove  a  valuable  woman  ?<  Not  to  feel 
the  imprefiions  of  beauty  and  of  merit  were  down- 
'  right  infenfibility ;  but  then  we  fhould  always 
admire  with  difcretion.  The  folly  of  us  married 
neh  cobfifts  in  letting  our.  wives  perceive  the  vehe- 
mence  with  ¥/hich  we  love ;  and  the  coni^quence 
is,  we  are  enilaved  for  the  reft  of  our  lives.— 
I  could  truft  you  with  a  fecrer,  which,  perhaps, 
would  keep  you  in  countenance.  Could  you  ima- 
gine if?  I'  love  my  wife. 
SirBaJb.  How? 

Love*  I  am  in  love  with  my  wife. 
Sir  Bajhi  Gh !  no,  no  •,— -hey  !     [Looking  highly 
pUafiiI.2  70U  make  me  laugh.     You  don't  lov£  her, 
do  you? 

Love.  Paffionately,:  tenderly;  with  all  the  ar- 
dour of  affedion. 

Sir  Bajb. '  Give  me  your  hand.  Ha !  ha — I 
did  not  expert  this.  This  is  fome  relief.  Ha! 
ha! — ^you  have  made  me  happy.  And  have  you 
led  the  life  you  have  done  all  this  time,  on  par- 
pofe  to  conceal  your  regard  from  her  ? 

Low.  Por  that  very  purpofe.     lefteemher ;  I 
love  her;  but  I  would  not  have  her  know  it. 
SirBafif.  No! 

Love.    Upon  no  confideration ;    nor  would  I 
have  the  world  know  it 
Sir  BaJb.  Perfeaiy  right 
C  z 
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Love.  To  be  fure.  Tell  your  wife  that  you  rf- 
teem  her  good  qualities,  and  admire  her  perfon, 
ihe  cries  vsSoriaf  fails  to  plundering,  and  then  joa 
muft  either  break  her  «hain,  or  wear  it  in  the  face 
of  the  world,  a  laughing-ftock  for  all  jour  ac* 
quaintance. 

Sir  Bajh.  That  is  what  I  have  always  been  afraid 
of. 

Love*  Not  without  reafon.  The  world  delights 
in  ridicule.  Do  you  know,  if  our  fecrets  were  to 
tranfpire,  that  we  ihould  have  nothing  but  wit, 
and  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunu  flying  about  our 
fars? 

Sir  Bajb.  But  I  have  taken  good  care^  I  have 
quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day  on  purpofe 
to  cloak  the  affair,  and  prevent  all  iufpicion. 

Love.  Admirable!  I  commend  your  prudence* 
Befides, — my  Lady  Conftant,  you  know,  has  fome 
youthful  vigour  about  her;  a  graceful  perfbn,  and 
an  eye  that  inflames  deflre;  and  defire  at  your 
time  of  life,  you  know 

Sir  Bajb.  Po  !  it  is  not  for  that;  that  is  nothing* 
I  wear  admirably  well,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  Do  you? 

Sir  BaJb.  As  young  as  ever :  but  I  don't  let  her 
know  it. 

Love.  Well !  if  you  arc  difcrect  in  that  point, 
you  are  a  very  Machiavel ! 

Sir  BaJb.  Yes,  yes;  I  fight  cunning.       iLaughs. 

Love.  Let  nothing  betray  you.  Be  upon  your 
guard:  that  is  my  own  plan  cxadly.  You  waut 
no  advice  from  me. 
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Sir  Bafb.  Pardon  me :  you  can  afldft  me. — My 
dear  brother  fufierer,  give  me  your  hand.  We  can 
iA  a  %  "way  be  of  great  ufe  to  each  other. 

Love*  A»how? 

Sir  Bafb*  I'll  tell  you*  There  are  fome  things 
which  you  know  our  wives  expe^  to  be  done. 

Low.  So  there  are. {AJideJl  What  the  devil 

is  he  at  now  ? 

Sir  Bafb.  Now  if  you'll  affift  me 

Lome.  You  may  depend  upon  my  afliilance. 

Sir  Bajh.  Thus  it  is :  my  wife,  you  know,  keeps 
a  power  of  compaBy>  and  makes  a  great  figure 
there.  I  could  ihew  her  in  any  company  in  £ng* 
land :  I  wiih  ihe  could  fay  the  fame  of  me. 

Lane.  Why  truly  I  wiih  ihe  could. 

Sir  Bafb.  But  that's  out  of  the  queflion.  Now 
if  jou  will  come  into  my  fcheme — It  muft  be  a 
deep  fecret-^How?  Is  that  Sir  Brilliant's  voice? 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Brit.  Sir  Bafhful,  you  fee  what  attraAion 
you  have.  Lovemore^  I  did  not  expe(^  to  fee  you 
here. 

Love.  Nor  did  I  expeft  you.  Sir  Brilliant,  l^de. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Confuiion — ^this  unfeafonable  viiit-* 

Sir  Brii.  And  your  lady,  is  ihe  at  home,  Sir 
Baihfbl? 

Sir  Bafb.  Her  own  peoiple  keep  that  account, 
£r :  I  know  nothing  of  her. 

Sir  BrU.  Nay,  never  talk  ilightingly  of  a  lady 

/ 
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v^ho   poiTeiTes  fo  many  elegant  accompllfhments. 
She  has  fpirit,  fenfe,  wit,  and  beauty. 

Sir  Bajh.  Spirit,  fenfe,  wit,  and  beauty  !  ftie  has. 
them  all,  fu re  enough. — Sir,   I  am  no  fworn  ap- 
praifer,  to  take  an  inventory  of  her  effpfts. 
[/yide,']  Hey,  Lovemore !     \_Looks  at  htm  and  laugbt* 

Love.  [To  Sir  BafhfuL]  Vaftly  well. 

Sir  Bril.  Is  her  ladyfhip  viiible  this  moicning? 

Sir  BaJh.  Whether  fhe  is  vifible,  or  not,  is-  no 
bufinefs  of  mine,  but  I  know  fhe  is  unintelligible 
this  morning,  and  incomprehen£ble  this  morning. 
She  has  the  vapours ;  but  your  converfation,  I  ftip- 
pofe,  will  brighten  her  up  for  the  reft  of  the  day. 

Sir  Bril.  Whjt  as  it  happens,^  I.  have  the  rareft 
piece  of  news  to  communicate  to  hen  Lovemore, 
^ou  know  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  ? 

Love,  fie  that  was  iheriff  the  other  day  ?  ■.C9mt 
up  with  an  addrefi^  and  got  himfelf  knighted  ? 
"  Sir  Bril.  The  fame.  He  declared  he  would  live 
with  his  friends  upon  the  fame  familiar  footing  as 
before,  and  his  new  dignities  Ihould  make  no  alte- 
wion. 

Sir  BaJh.  I  have  feen  the  knight.   What  of  him  \ 

Sir  Bril.  Poor  devil.     He  is  in  fuch  a  fcrape ! 

^jV  Bajb.  What's  the  matter?  Bubbled  at  play  ^ 
I  fuppofe. 

Sir  Bril.  Worfe,  much  worfe. 

Lqv£.  He  has  been  blackballed  at  one  of  the 
clubs  ? 

Sir  BaJh.  Or  run  through  the  body  in  a  duel? 

Sir  Bril.  Why  that's  a  fcrape  indeed  ;  but  it  is 
|LOt  that. 
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SlrBaJh.  What  then? 

SW  BriU  So  unfortunate  a  difcoverjr;  he  isfalles 
in  love-— I  cannot  help  laughing  at  him. 

Z^vff.  Pol  fallen  in  love  with  fome  coquette, 
who  plays  oif  her  airs,  and  makes  a  jefi  of  him. 

^V.  Bafb.  A  young  a^refs  may  be,  or  an  opera 
£nger  ? 

Sir  BrtU  No,  you  will  never  guefs.  Sir  Bafhful, 
•^likea  filly  devil,  he  is  fallen  in  love  with  his  own 
wife. 

Sir  Bqfh.  Fallen  in  love  with  his  own  wife ! 

\Starei  at  hinu 

Sir  BriL  Yes-,  he  has  made  up  all  quarrels;  his 
jealoufy  is  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  upon  his  good 
behaviour  for  the  reft  of  luis  life.---Could  you  ex* 
peA  this,  Lovemore  ? 

•  XsGw.  No,    Sir;  neither  I,  nor  my  friendi  Sir 
Ba/bful,  expedled  this. 

Sir  B^.  It  is  a  ftroke  of  furprife  to  me. 

\LiOohing  iincafy. 

Sir  BrU*  I  heard  it  at  my  Lady  Betty  Scandal's, 
md  we  had  fuch  a  laugh :  the  whole  company  weire 
in  aflonifhment :  whift  llood  Hill,  quadrille  laid 
down  the  cards,  and  brag  was  in  fufpenfe.  Poor 
Sir  Amorous !  it  is  very  ridiculous^  is  not  it.  Sir 
BaMul? 

Sir  B(ifb,  Very  ridiculous  indeed.— [y^J^.j  My 
own 'cafe  ezaAly,  and  my  friend  Lovemore's  too. 

Sir  BriL  The  man  is  loft,  undone,  ruined,  dead 
find  buried. 

Lovf.  {^Laughing.']  He  will  never  be  able  to  fhew 
Ids  face  after  this  difco very. 
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Sir  BrtL  Oh,  never ;  'tis  all  over  with  him.  Sir 
JBafhful,  this  does  not  divert  you ;  70U  don't  enjoj  it. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Who  I  ? — I— I — nothing  can  be  more 
pleafant^  and— -I— -laugh  as  heartily  as  I  poiUbly 
can.  [Forcing  a  laugh* 

Sir  BriU  Lovemore,  you  remember  Sir  Amorous 
ufed  to  ftrut,  and  talk  big,  and  truly  he  did  not 
care  a  pinch  of  fnuff  for  his  M^ife,  not  he ;  pretended 
to  be  as  much  at  eafe  as  Sir  Baihful  about  his  lady» 
and  as  much  his  ov/n  mailer  as  you  yourfelf^  or 
any  man  of  pleafure  about  toWn* 

Love.  I  remember  him:  but  as  to  Sir  Baihful 
and  myfelf,  -we  know  the  world,  we  underftand 
life. 

Sir  Bq/b.  So  tJi?e  do;  the  world  will  never  have 
fuch  a  ilory  of  us.    Will  they,  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Oh  1  we  are  free :  we  are  out  of  thefcrape. 

Sir  Bril,  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  will  be  a  proverbs 
Adieu  for  him  the  iide-box  whifper,  the  foft  aifig- 
nation,  and  all  the  joys  of  freedom.  He  is  retired 
with  his  Penelope  to  love  one  another  in;the  coun- 
try ;  and  next  winter  they  will  eome  to  town  to 
hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bq/h,  Do  you  think  it  will  end  fo  ? 

Sir  Bril.  No  doubt  of  it.  That  is  always  the 
Jfnouement  of  modern  matrimony.  But  I  have  not 
told  you  the  worft  of  his  cafe.  Our  friend.  Sir 
Charles  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  writing  a  comedy^, 
and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done  ?  He  has  drawn 
the  charader  of  Sir  Amorous,  and  made  him  tb« 
hero  of  the  play. 

Sir  Bqfh.  What,  put  him  into  a  comedy? 
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Sir  BrU.  Even  fo:  it  is  called  *The  Amorous 
Httfl>aDd ;  or,  Tke  man  in  Love  -witk  hi»  own 
Wife.'  Oh!  ohJ  ok!  ob! 

Love*  We  muft  fend  in  time  for  places. 

{Laughs  with  Sir  Brilliant. 
Sir  Ba/b.  Lovemore  carries  it  with  an  air.  [^^« 
Sir.  BriL  Yes,  we  muft  fecure  places.  Sir  Baflw 
fill,  jou  fhall  be  of  the  pan/r 

Sir  Bajh.  The  pany  will  be  very  agreeable.  I 
flull  enjoj  the  Joke  prodigiouflj.    Ha !  ha ! 

\Fofcet  if  fjfygh. 
Lave.  Tes>  Sir  Baihful,  we  ihall  reliih  the  hu- 
mour. {Loots  at  him,  and  laughs* 
Sir  BrU.  The  play  will  have  a  run ;  the  people  of 
faihion  will.crowd  after  fuch  a  character.— ^I  muft 
drive  to  a  million  of  places  and  put  it  about ;  but 
firft,  with  your  leave.  Sir  Bafhful,  I  will  take  the 
liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  affair  to  your  lady.    It 
will  appear  fo  ridiculous  to  her.^ 
Sir  Bajb.  Da  you  think  it  will? 
Sir  Bril,  Without  doubt :  ihe  has  never  met  witk 
any  thing  like  it :  has  fhe,  Lovemore  ? 

Lcve.  I  fancy  not^  Sir  Baihful,  you  take  care  of 
that. 

Sir  Bafh.  Yes,  yes  -,  I  ihall  never  be  the  town- 
talk. — ^Hey,  Lovemore ! 

Sir  BriL  Well,  I'll  flep  and  pay  my  refpeds  to 
my  Lady  Conilant.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  he  will  have 
hjis  horns  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  in  a  little  time* 
Ha!  hal  {Exit. 

Sir  Bq/h.  There^  yoii  fee  how  it  is.  I  ihall  get 
hmpooaedy  be-rhymed,  and  niched  into  a  com^difv  - 
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Love.  Po !  never  be  frightened  at  this.  Nobody 
knows  of  your  ^eaknefs  but  myfelff  and  I  cann't 
beiray  your  fecret  for  my  own  iake« 

SirBq/b.  Very  true. 

Love*  Tiiis  diicoveiy  ihews  tbe  neceffity  of  con« 
cealing  our  loves.  We  muft  ad  with  caution*  Give 
my  lady  no  reafon  to  fufped  that  you  have  tlie  leaft 
regard  for  her. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Not  for  the  ^vorld. 

Love.  Keep  to  that, 

Sir^l/b.  I  have  done  her  a  thoufand  hindnefTes, 
but  all  by  ftealth ;  all  in  ^  fly  way* 

Love,  Have  you? 

Sir  Bafh.  Oh!  a  multitude.  I'll  tell  you.  She 
has  been  plaguing  me  a  long  time  for  an  addition 
to  her  jewels.  She  wants  a  diamond  crois,  and  a 
better  pair  of  diamond  buckles.  Madam,  fays  I,  I 
T^'ill  have  no  fuch  trumpery ;  but  then  goes  I  and 
befpeaks  them  of  the  firft  jeweller  in  town. — ^AU 
under  the  rofe.  The  buckles  are  ^ifhed :  worth 
five  hundred !  She  will  have  them  $his  very  day, 
without  knowing  from  what  quarter  they  come— - 
I  dann't  but  laugh  at  the  cotntrivance-rthe  man 
that  brings  them  will  run  away  diredly,  without 
faying  a  word.  \^Laughi  heartily. 

Love.  Sly,  fly. — You  know  what  you  are  about. 

&>  Bqfb.  Ay,  let  me  alone-r-[Ztftt^i&j  with  Love- 
more.]  And  then,  to  cover  the  defign  Hill  more, 
when  I  iee  her  wear  her  baubles,  I  can  take  occafion 
to  be  as  jealous  as  bedlam. 

Love.  So  you  can :  ha !  ha !— r[-/^d5r.]  I  wilh  he 
may  never  be  jealous  of  me  in  good  earneft. 
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Sir  Bafb.  Give  me  /our  hand.  [Zooi/  uihm^  and 
bughs»'\  I  am  fafe,  I  tliink. 

Love.  \Laughing  nuith  himJ\  PcrfeAly  faf»— 
\AJidiJ\  if  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

Sir  B^*  But  I  was  telling  you,  Mr.  Lovemore ; 
•""Wt  can  1^  of  eflential  ufe  to  each  other. 

Love.  As  how,  pray? 

Sir  Ba/b,  Why,  my  lady  is  often  in  want  of  money  • 
It  would  be  ridiculous  in  me  to  fupply  her.  Now  if 
you  will  take  the  money  from  me,  and  pretend  to 
lend  it  to  her,  out  of  friendfhip,  you  know     ' 

Love,  Nothing  can  be  better — {/1/ide,']  Here  is 
a  fellow  pimping  for  his  own  horns.— I  fhall  be 
glad  to  ferve  you. 

5!cr.  Ba/b.  \  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you-^here, 
lore ;  take  it  now-— here  it  is  in  bank-notes— one, 
two,  three ;  there  is  three  hundred — give  her  that, 
and  tell  her  you  have  more  at  her  fervice  to-morrow 
tr  next  day,  if  her  occafions  require  it. 

Love,  My  good  friend,  to  oblige  you.  ITahs  tb$ 
mneyJ]  This  is  the  rareft  adventure ! 

Sir  Bq/b,  I'll  do  any  thing  for  you  in' return. 

Love,  I  ihall  have  occaiion  for  your  friend/hip-^ 
that,  is  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.       \^4fide. 

Sir  Bq/b,  Lofe  no  time ;  ftep  to  her  now — ^hold, 
kold;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  her. 

Love,  I  can  difmifs  him.     Rely  upon  my  friend* 
flkip :  I  will  make  her  ladyfhip  eafy  for  you. 
.  ^fV  Bq/b»  It  will  be  kind  of  ^u. 

Love,  It  fhall  be  her  own  fault  if  I  don't. 
.   SirBaJb,  A  thouiand  thanks  to  you— well,  is  not 
thia  the  rarefl  projed  ? 
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Love*  It  is  the  neweil  wa/— of  fatufjiiig  a  man's 
wife! 

SlrBa/b.  Ay  i  let  this  head  of  mine  alone* 

Low.  [^^.]  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  Huih  I — ^I 
hear  Sir  Brilliant ;  he  is  coining  down  ftairi.  Ill 
take  this  opportunit/,  and  flep  to  her  ladjihip  now* 

Sir  Bajb.  Do  fo,  do  fo. 

Love.  I  am  gone.  XAJider^  Who  can  blame  me 
now  if  I  cuckold  this  fellow?  [Etni^ 

Sir  BaJb,  Profper  you,  profper  you,  Mr.  Lore- 
more.  Make  me  thankful :  he  is  a  true  friend*  I 
don't  know  what  I  ihould  do  without  him. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant* 

Sir  BriL  Sir  Bafhful,  how  have  you  managed  this  ? 

Sir  BaJb.  I  have  no  art,  no  management.  What'a 
the  matter? 

Sir  BriL  I  don't  know  what  you  have  done,  but 
your  lady  laughs  till  The  is  ready  to  expire  at  -what 
I  have  been  telling  her. 

Sir  BaJb.  And  ihe  thinks  Sir  Anu>reus  la  Fool 
an  objedl  of  ridicule? 

Sir  BriL  She  does  not  give  credit  to  a  fingle  iyl- 
lable  of  the  Aory.  A  man  that  loves  his  wif<K  would 
be  a  Phoenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  might  exift  for- 
merly, but  in  this  polifhed  age  is  no  where  to  be 
found.    That's  her  opinion  of  the  matter. 

Sir  Bqfb.  \LQughs,'\  A  whimfical  notion  of  hers  I 
and  fo  ihe  thinks  you  may  go  about  -with  a  lanthom 
to  find  a  man  that  fets  any  value  upon  his  wife  ? 

Sir  BriL  You  have  managed  to  convince  her  of  it. 
How  the  devil  do  you  contrive  to  govern  fo  fine  a 
woman  ?  I  know  feveral}  without  her  pretenfions^ 
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who  have  long  ago  thrown  o£F  all  reftrainC     Tou 
keep  up  your  dignitj» 

Sir  Bafb.  Yes,  I  know  what  I  am  about^ 

^  Brit*  Tott  !*— 70U  are  quite  in  the  faihion.*— 
Apropos ;  I  fanqr  I  flfeall  want  you  to  afford  me  your 
affiftance.  You  know  my  Lady  Charlotte  Mode« 
love  ?  She  has  a  tafte  for  the  theatre :  at  Bell-Grove 
Place  file  has  an  elegant  ftage,  where  her  fele£t 
friends  amufe  themfelves  now  and  then  with  a  re^ 
preientation  of  certain  comic  pieces.  We  ihall  there 
ad  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend  ibme  diffi- 
culty in  the  arrangement  of  the  feveral  diaraAers» 
Now  you  ihall  adt  Sir  Amorous,  and 

Sir  Baftf,  I  ad,,  fir  [—-I  know  nothing  of  the  cha- 
ladei. 

Sir  BriL  Po  f  fay  nothing  oTthat.  In  time  yoir 
may  reach  the  ridiculous  abfiirdity  of  it,,  and  play  it 
as  well  as  another. 

Sir.  Bq/h.  [/f/^^^l  Confafion !  he  does  not  fuT- 
pc^  I  hope— divert  yourfdvts,  fir,  a»  you  may ; 
but  not  at  my  expence  I  promife  you^ 

Sir-  Byii.  Never  be  fo  abrupt.  Who  knows  but 
Lady  Gsnibnt  may  be  the  happy  wife,  the  Cara 
Sfo/a  of  the  piece  I  and  then,,  you  in  love  with,  her^ 
and  {he  Uughing^  at  you  for  it,  will  give  a  zeft  ta 
the  humour,  which  every  body  will  leliih  in  the 
moft  exquifite  degree. 

Sir  Bq/h*  Po !  this  is  too  much.  You  are  very* 
pleafant,  but  you  won't  eafily  get  me  to  play  the  fooL 

Sir  Brih  Well,  confider  of  it.  I  ihall  be  de- 
fined to  fee  my  friend  Sir  Baihful  tied  tohis wifeV 
aprwA-fiziBg»  and  with  a  languiihing  look  melting 
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away  in  tdmiradon  of  her  charms.  Ok,  ho,  ho,  ho  I 

—adieu ;  a  Vhonncur  ;  good  morning,   Sir  Bafhfiil. 

Sir  BaJL  I  dou't  know  what  to  male  of  all  this. 
But  there  is  no  danger.  As  long  as  nobody  knowa 
it,  I  may  venture  to  love  my  wife.  There  will  be 
no  harm  while  the  fecret  is  kept  clofe  as  night,  coiu 
cealed  in  tenfold  darknefs,  from  the  wits  and  fcof- 
fers  of  the  age. 

Enter  Lovimore. 

Str  Bajh.  Well,  well ! — ^how  ?  what  have  yoR 
done? 

Love,  As  I  could  wifh :  fhe  is  infinitely  obliged, 
tq  me,  and  will  never  forget  the  civility. 

Sir  Bajb,  A  thouiand  thanks  to  you«  I  am  not 
fufpeded? 

Xo«tf.  She  has  not  a  diilant  idea  of  you  in  this 
l^ufinefs.  She  was  rather  delicate  at  £rft,  and  hefi^ 
tated,  and  thought  it  an  indecorum  to  accept  of  mo-* 
Bey  even  from  a  friend.  But  that  objed^ion  fbon 
Xanifhed.  I  told  her,  it  is  but  too  vifible  that  ihe  ia 
unfortunately  yoked  with  a  hulband,  whofe  humour 
will  nev^r  be  foftened  down  to  the  leait  compliance 
witji  her  inclinations. 

Sir  Bajb.  That  was  well  faid,   and  had  a  good 
«iSe6t,  1  hope. 
.  J^ovc>  I  hope  fo  too. 

^/>  Bq/h.  It  helps  to  carry  on  the  plot,  you  know. 

Love*  Admirably  ^  it  puts  things  in  the  tiaia  I 
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Sir  Bq/i.  And  ib,  to  eover  the  defign,  you  gave 
me  the  worfl  of  chara6lers? 

ZofOi.  I  painted  you  in  terrible  colours. 

Sir  Bqfl^  Do  fo  always,  and  ihe  will  nerer  iiif. 
peft  me  of  being  privy  to  any  civility  you  m^j  ihew 
her. 

'  JLove,  I  would  not  have  you  know  any  thing  of 
my  civility  to  her  for  die  world,  l^de."]  I  have 
fiicceeded  thus  far.  I  talked  a  few  mufty  fentencet, 
fuch  as  the  perfon  who  receives  a  civility  confers 
the  obligation,  with  more  jargon  to  that  purpofe, 
and  fo  with  fome  reluAance  ihe  complied  at  la  ft, 
and  things  are  now  upon  the  footing  I  would  have 
them.-— Death  and  fiiry !  there  comes  my  wife. 

Sir  Bajh.  Ay,  and  here  comes  my  wife. 

Love.  What  the  devil  brings  her  hither  ? 

Sir  Bajb.  [AJider^  Now,  now ;  now  let  me  fee 
how  he  will  carry  it  before  Airs.  Lovemore.-* 
Walk  in.  Madam !  walk  in,  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

EnUr  Mri.  Lovbmori,  and  L^Jy  Constant,  of 
oppffite  doors. 

Lady  Conf,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  to  fee  you  abroad  is 
a  novelty  indeed. 

'  Mrs.  Lv9e.  As  great,  perhaps,  as  that  of  finding 
your  ladyfhip  at  home.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  did  not 
expeft  to  have  the  pleafure  of  meeting  you. 

Love.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  furprifed. 

Sir  Bafh.  Now  mind  how  he  behaves.       {Afide. 

Mrs,  Love.  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  your 
city -banker. 

Lov€4  And  you  find  thatyoiL  are.  miAakon.    I 
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htLYt  tleferrcd  it  till  the  eytning^[^J/ide.']  'Sdeatkl 
to  }>e  teafed  in  this  mann«v. 

Sir  BaJL  {Afide^  No,  na;  he  won't  drop  the 
BMik»  [Looks  at  Lady  Conftant.]  She  hat  touched 
the  caih  \  I  can  fee  the  bankrnotes  fpaikling  in  hn 
ejet* 

Mrs.  Lorn.  If  you  don't  go  into  the  citj  till  die 
evening,  may  I  hope  for  your  company  at  dinner, 
Mr.  Lovemore? 

Lane*  The  queftibn  \%  entertaining.  But  at  it  wai 
fettled  thit  morning,,  I  think  it  hat  loft  the  grata 
of  novelty. 

Sir  Bq/h.  He  wont  let  her  have  the  leaft  fiifpi- 
cion  of  his  regard.  [-^fi^* 

Lady  Conf,  I  dare  fay  Mr.  Lovemore  will  dine  at 
home,  if  it  conduces  to  your  happinefs,  ma'am ;  and 
Sir  Baihful,  I  take  it,,  will  dine  at  home  for  the 
■contrary  reafon. 

Sir  Bajb.  Madam,  I  will  dine  at  home,  or  I  ^riH 

dine  abroad,  for  what  reafon  I  pleafe,  and  it  it  my 

pkaiiiijl^,  to  give  no  reafon  for  either. — Lovemore ! 

•  \Looks  at  him  and  fmilesm 

Love.  [4fide  to  Sir  Baihful.]  Bravo  1— What  i 
block-head  it  is  \ 

Mrs..  Love.  As  you  have  youT  chariot  at  the 
door,  Mr.  Lovemore,  if  you  have  no  objeAion,  I 
will  fend  away  my  chair,  and  you  may  do  me  the 
honour  of  a  place  in  your  carriage.. 

Love.  The  honour  will  be  very  great  to  me,  but 
mmmfio  many  places  to  call  at.— If  I  had  known  this 
fooner       ■  You  had  better  keep  your  chair. 

Sir  Ba/b.  [/ffide."}.  Cunmng !  cunning !  he  would 
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Bot  be  feen  in  his  chariot  with  her  for  the  world* 
He  has  more  difcretion  than  I  have. 

Lady  Con/.  Mrs*  Lovemore,  fince  ^rouhave,  at 
laft,  ventured  to  come  abroad,  I  hope  yoa  will 
think  it  a  change  for  the  better.  You  are  too  do« 
meftic.  I  fliall  expert  now  to  fee  you  often  :  and 
apropos,  I  am  to  have  a  route  to-morrow  eYcning; 
if  you  will  do  me  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  £q/b.  A  route  to-morrow  evening !  you  have 
a  route  every  evening,  I  think.  Learn  of  Mrs. 
Lovemore;  imitate  her  example,  and  don't  let  me 
have  your  hurricane  months  all  the  year  round  in 
my  houfe.-»Hip !  [/ifide.J  Lovemore,  how  do  you 
like  me? 

Love.  [^Afide  to  Sir  Bafhful.]  You  improve  upoa 
it  every  time.  But  I  am  loitering  here  as  if  I  had 
nothing  to  do. — My  Lady  Conilant,  I  have  the  ho- 
nour to  wiih  your  ladyfhip  a  good  morning.  Sir 
Baihful,  your»-— madam. 

^  [Bovfs  gravely  to  Mrs*  Lovemore,  bums  a  tune^ 
and  exit.^ 

ilr  JBa/b.  {Afide,'\  He  knows  how  to  play  the 
game.  I'll  try  what  I  can  do.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I 
have  the  honour  to  wifh  you  a  good  morning.  Ma« 
iam— ^[5ow/  gravely  to  Lady^  Conftant,  hums  a 
tune^  and  exit,'\ 

Mrs.  Love,  Two  fuch  huibands ! 

Lady  Conf.  As  to  my  fwain,  I  grant  you :  Mr* 
Lovemore  is,  at  leaft,  well-bred";  he  has  ah  under^ 
funding,  and  may,  in  time,  refleft.  Sir  Bafhful 
never  qualifies  himfelf  with  the  fmalleft  tindhire  of 
civilitj« 
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Mrs,  Love.  If  civility  can  qualif/  the  draught,  I 
muil  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  have  a  fldlful  KaiuL 
But  there  is  no  end  to  his  proje^s.  Every  day  opens 
a  new  fcene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  is  come  to 
light.  I  came  to  confuk  with  your  ladyihip.  I  know 
you  are  acquainted  with  the  Widow  Bellmour. 

Laify  Con/.  The  Widow  Bellmour !  I  know  her 
perfectly  well. 

Mrs.  Love,  Not  fo  well,  perhaps,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  has  thrown  out  the  lure  for  my  wild 
gallait,^  and  in  order  to  deceive  me 

Lacfy  Con/.  My  dear,  you  muft  be  ndftakeir. 
Who  tells  you  this  ?  -        . 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh  !  I  can  truft  to  my  intelligence. 
Sir  Brilliant  Faihion,  by  way  of  blind  to  mc,  has 
been  this  morning  drawing  fo  amiable  a  pifhire  of 
the  lady— 

Lady  Con/  Sir  Brilliant's  authority  is  not  alwayt 
the  beil,  but  in  this  point  you  may  truft  to  him. 
,    Mrs.  Love,    But  when  you  have  heard  all  the 
circumftances— 

Lady  Con/.  Depend  ypon  it  you  are  wrong.  I 
know  the  Widow  Bellmour.  H«r  turn  of  cha raider, 
and  way  of  thinking 

Mrs.  Love.  Excufe  me,  madam.  You  decid« 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Con/  All  fcandal,  take  my  word  for  it. 
However,  let  me  hear  your  ftory.  We'll  adjourn 
to  my  dreffing-room,  if  you  will;  and  I  promife 
to  confute  all  you  can  fay. — I  would  have  you  know 
the  Widow  Bellmour :  you  will  be  in  love  with  her. 
—My  dear  madam,  have  not  you  a  tinge  of  jea- 
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louijr? — ^Beware  of  that  malady.    If  70U  fee  things 
through  that  medium,  I  fhall  give  you  up. 

Tbaijaundlee  of  the  mind^  whofe.  colours  firihi 
On  friend  and  foe  ^  qnd  paint  them  all  aliie, 

ACT  IIL     SCENE  L 

An  Apartment  at  the  Widow  Bellmovk's :  feveral 
Chairs f  a  Toilette^  a  Book-Cafe ^  and  a  Harp/icbord^ 
£fpofed  up  and  down* 

Mignionet.  \Puiting  things  in  order*  ] 
1  don't  well  know  what  to  make  of  this  fame 
liord  Ethcridge.     He  is  coming  here  again^to-day, 
I  fuppoie :  all  this  neatnefs,  and  all  this  care  muft 
be  for  him. ^Well,  it  does  not  figaify :  [Arrang- 
ing the   chairs^']    there  is    a   pleafure  in   obeying 
Madam  Bellmour.     She  is  a  fweet  lady,  that's  the 
truth  of  it. — *Twere  a  pity  if  any  of  thefe  men, 
with  their  deceitful  arts,  (hould  draw  her  into  a 
fnare; — But  fhe  knows  them  all.     They  muft  rife 
early  who  can  outwit  her.     [^Settling  the  toillette.'] 
Enter  Mrs,  Bellmour,  reading. 
Oh  !  blefl  with  temper^  whofe  unclouded  ray 
■Can  make  to-morro^iv  cheerful  as  to-day  ; 
She  who  can  own  afifier's  charms^  and  hear 
Sighs  for  a  daughter  with  unwounded  ear  ; 
That  never  anfwers  till  a  hufband  cools^ 
And  if  fhe  rules  him^  never  fhewsjhe  rules* 
Senfible,  elegant  Pope! 

Charms  by  accepting,  by  fuhmitting  fways, 
Tet  has  her  humour  mojiy  when  fhe  obeys. 

ISeems  to  read  om 
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Migm.  Lord  love  my  miftreis  !  alwa/^  £o  charitf* 
ing,  fo  gay^  and  fo  happy  ! 

ilfrj.  BfiL  Thefe  exquiiite  cKaradcrs  of  women  I 
tKcy  are  a  fort  of  painter's  gallery,  where  one 
ices  the  pmraitt  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  and 
fometimes  we  fee  our  own  features  too.  Mig^ 
iiionet,  put  this  book  in  its  place. 

JUi^n.  Yesy  ma^ami  and  there's  your  toilette 
looks  as  elegant  as  hands  can   make  it. 

Mrs.  Bell  Does  it  ?  I  think  it  does.  You  have 
fome  tafte.  Apropos^  where  is  my  new  fong? 
Oh  here  it  is:  I  mud  make  myfelf  miftrefs  of 
it.  \^Plays  upon  the  harppchord^  and  Jings  a  llttU^ 
I  believe  I  have  conquered  it»  SRlfis  and  got*  f(^ 
her  toilette,']  This  hair  is  always  tormenting  m^ 
always  in  diforder:  this  lock  muft  be  for  ever 
gadding  out  of  its  place.  I  muft  and  will  fubdue 
it. — Do  you  know,  Mignionet,  that  this  is  a  pretty 
long  ?  It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.  M7 
lord  has  a  turn.  ISings  a  little.']  I  muft  be  perfeA 
before  he  comes.  [Hums  the  tune.]  Do  you  know 
that  I  think  my  lord  is  one  of  thofe  men  who  may 
be  endured  ? 

Mign.  Yes,  ma'am,  I  know  you  think  fo. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Do  you  ? 

Mign.  And  if  I  have  any  fkiU,^  ma*am^  you  are 
not  without  a  little  partiality  for  his  lordihip. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Really  ?  Then  you  think  I  like  him^ 
perhaps.  Do  you  think  I  like  him  ?  I  don't  well 
know  how  that  is.  Like  him !  no,  not  abfblute- 
ly:  it  is  not  decided :  and  yet  I  don't  know,  if  I  had 
«  mind  to  humout  myfelf^  and  to  give  way  a  little  to^ 
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m  iiiclinatioii,  there  is  Something  here  in  my  heart  that 
f  would  be  bufy,  1  believe. — ^The  man  hat  a  foftneft 
Qf  mmnner,  a  turn  of  wit,  and  does  not  want  fenti- 
ment.  Can  I  call  itfentiment?  Yet,  1  think  I  may. 
He  hat  ientiment;  and  then  he  knowt  the  mannert, 
^  I  the  uiage  of  the  world,  and  he  points  out  the  ridi- 
cule of  things  with  ib  much  humour  ? 

Mi^n.  You'll  be  caught,  ma'am,  I  fee  that.  ■ 
To  be  fure,  my  lord  hat  a  quality-air,  and  can 
make  himfelf  agreeable.  But  what  of  that  ?  You 
know  but  very  little  of  him.  Is  a  man's  charaAer 
known  in  three  or  four  weeks  time  ?  [^Mrs.  Bell« 
moor  hum*  a  tune.']  Do,  my  dear  madam,  mind 
"what  I  fay :  I  am  at  times  very  confiderate.  I 
make  my  remarks,  and  J  fee  very  plainly— ^Lord, 
sna'am,  what  am  I  doing?  I  am  talking  to  you 
for  your  own  good,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  and 
no  more  mind  me,  no,  no  more  than  if  I  was  no- 
thing at  alL 

Mrs.  BelL  [^Coutinues  humming  a  tuneJ\  You  talk 
wonderfully  well  upon  the  fubje^ ;  but  as  I  know 
how  the  cards  lie,  and  can  play  the  beft  of  the 
game ;  and  as  I  have  a  fong  to  amufe  me,  one  is  in^ 
dined  to  give  mufical  nonfenfe  the  preference. 

3fijn.  I  afTure  you,  ma'am,  I  am  not  one  of 
thofe  fervantSy  that  bargain  for  their  miftreft's  in* 
alinations :  but  you  are  going  to  take  a  leap  in  the 
dark.  What  does  my  Lord  Etheridge  mean,  with  hit 
chair  always  brought  into  the  hall,  and  the  curtains 
dofe  about  his  ears?  Why  does  not  he  come  like 
himfelf,  and  not  care  who  fees  him.  There's  fbme 
mj&aj  at  the  bottom,  I'll  be  fworn  there  is ;  and 
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Mrs,  Bell,  Lovemore  ?  No  fucK  name  on  my  lift. 
-— Lovemore?  No: — ^I  recoiled  no  fuch  perfon* 
The  circle  of  my  acquaintance  is  fmall :  I  am  al- 
moft  a  ftranger  in  town. 

Mtt*  Love*  That  makes  an  end,  ma'am.  I  beg 
your  pardon.  I  have  given  /ou  an  unneceflaiy 
trouble.  \Gwng* 

Mrtn  BeR.  [^jffideJ]  Mighty  odd  this!  her  manner 
is  interefting. — ^You  have  given  me  no  trouble,  but 
nj  curibfity  is  excited.  \^Taiei  her  by  the  band.^  I 
beg  you  will  keep  your  chair.  Pray  be  feated.-— 
What  can  this  mean  ?  [^jlfide,^  Will  you  be  fo  good 
as  to  inform  me  who  the  gentleman  is? 

Mrs.  Love.  The  ftory  will  be  uninterefting  to 
jou,  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances— —« 
[Pii/x  her  handierchsefto  her  eyes,'\ 

Mrs.  Bell.  [Afide.']  Her  grief  affeas  me.  {^Looh 
sa  her  tUlJbe  bat  recovered  hetfelf.']  I  would  not  im* 
portune  too  much— — 

Mrs.  Love.  You  have  fuch  an  air  of  franknefi 
and  generofity,  that  I  will  open  myfelf  without  re« 
ierve :  I  have  the  tendereft  regard  for  Mr.  Loye- 
more :  I  have  been  married  to  him  thefe  two  years. 
I  admired  his  underftanding,  his  fenfibility,  and  his 
fpirit.  My  heart  was  his ;  I  loved  him  with  un- 
bounded paffion.  I  thought  the  flame  was  nmtual, 
and  you  may  believe  I  was  happy.  But  of  late, 
there  is  fuch  a  revolution  in  his  temper !  I  know 
not  what  to  make  of  it.  I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 
happy. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Perhaps  not:  you  may  ftill  have  mu^h 
in  your  power. 
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Mr  si  Love.  My  power  it  at  an  end.  Infiead  of 
the  looks  of  affedion,  and  the  expreffions  of  ten- 
demefs,  with  which  he  ufed  to  meet  me,  it  is  no- 
thing now  but  cold,  averted,  fuperficial  ciniity ; 
While  abroad  he  runs  on  'in  a  wiid  career  of  plea- 
fure,  and  to  my  deep  affli6tion,  has  attached  ^ini- 
felf  entirely  to  another  objeft. 

Mirs.  BeB.  And*  if  I  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore, 
do  you  imagine  that  my  advice  or  perfuaiion  woukl 
avail  you  any  thing  ? 

Mri.  Love.  I  had  fuch  a  fancy,  l^de-']  What 
can  I  think  of  het. 

Mrt*  BeiL  You  are  much  miftaken.  In  thefe 
cafes  friends  may  interpofe,  but  what  can  they  do*? 
They  recommend  a  wife  to  the  good  will,  the  .ho- 
nour, and  generoiity  of  her  hufband.  But  when 
a  woman,  who  ihould  be  efleemed  and  loved,  is 
recommended  as  an  objecl  of  compaifion,  fhe  it 
humbled  indeed :  it  is  all  over  with  her.  A  wife 
ihould  recommend  herfelf  by  the  graces  of  her  per- 
fon,  and  the  variety  of  her  talents.  Men  will  prove 
falfe,  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your  complaint 
but  mere  gallantry  on  his  fide,  I  proteil  I  do  not 
iee  that  your  cafe  is  fo  very  bad. 

Mrs.  Love.  Can  it  be  worfe,  ma'am?. 

Mri.  Bell  A'greatdeal. — If  his  affcaions,  in. 
ftead  of  being  alienated,  had  been  extingui/hed, 
what  would  be  the  confequence? — A  downright, 
Allien,  habitual  infeniibility.  From  that  lethargy 
of  afledion  a  man  is  not  eafily  recalled.  In  all. 
Love's  bill  of  mortality  there  is  not  a  more  fatal 
difoider.  But  tlm  is  not  the  cafe  wiik  M.x.  Licyst^ 
D 


74  THE  WAY  TO  Kl£P  HiM.  Act  111. 

more:  hj  your  account*  he  fiill  has  lentiment; 
and  where  there  is  fentiment,  there  is  room  to  hope 
for  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  hat  loft  iu 
feeling,^  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourfelf  m^ 
•gledted;  and  for  what  ?  The  man  has  grown  ftu- 
pid,  and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  beauty,  as 
impenetrable  as  an  ice-houfe. 

Mrt,  Low.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  I  have 
'to  do  withone,  who  is  too  iiifceptible  of  impreffi- 
ons  from  every  beautiful  objed  that  comes  in  his 
*way. 

Mri.  Sell,  Why,  fo  much  the  bietter.  A  new 
^dea  ftrikes  his  faincy.  He  is  inconftant,  but  after 
^wavering  and  fluttering,  he  may  fettle  lit  laft. 

Mrs.  Love.  How  light  ihe  maiet  of  it !  ihe  apo- 
logizes for  him  J  {/^fik. 
Mrs.  BeU.    And,  perhaps,  the  fault  is  on.  the 
woman's  fide— 

Mrs.  Love,  The  virtue  of  my  condud,  madam-— 
Mrs.  BtU.  Oh !  I  would  have  laid  my  life  you 
would  be'at  that  work.  But  virtue  is  not  the  quef- 
^on  at  prefent.  I  fuppofe  virtue  *,  that  is  always 
^nnderftood.  The  fault  I  mean,  is  the  want  of  due 
attention  to  the  art  of  pleafing..  It  is  there  diat 
moft  women  faiU  In  thele  times,  virtue  may  be 
its  own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  pleaie  the 
fafte  of  the  age.  .It  is  la  belie  nature^  virtue  embel- 
liihed  by  the  advantages  of  art,  that  men  expeft 
Bow-a-days.  That  is  the  whole  afiair:  I  would 
not  make  myfelfuneafy,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  uneafy,  when  his  indifiefence 
does  not  diminifli  mj  regard  for  him  I  Not  uneafy, 
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^en  die  nan  I  dote  upon,  no  longer  fixes  lushap- 
janefs  at  home  I 

.  '3fri»^BelL  Gr9t  me  leare  to  fpeak  mj  mind 
freely.  Ihareobferved,  \(rhen  the  fiend  jealoui/ 
S»  roufedy  that  women-  lay  out  a  wonderful  deal  of 
mnziety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  perhaps, 
-  if  the  truth  were  known,  they  fhould  be  angry 
-■widi  themf elves- in ftead  of  their  hufbands. 

Mrt.  Lofn.  Angry  ivith  myfelf,  madam!   Ca^ 
f  lamny  can  lay  nothing  to  my  charge. 

Mrs.  Bell.  There  again  now  !  that  is  the  folly  of 
*«s  all. 

Mrs.  Love.  And 'after  being  married  fo  long, 
^and  bdiaving  all  the  timewith  fuch  an  equality ! 

jifrr.  Bell.  Ay,  that' equality  is  the  rock  fo  many 
fplit  upon.     The  men  will  change.     Excufe  mfy 
*  freedom.     'Riey  are  fo  immerfed  in   luxury,  thit 
they  muft  have  eternal  variety  in  their  happinefs. 

Mrs.  Love.  She  juftifies  him  j  \j^Jidt. 

Mr*.  Bell.  Your  eafe  may  not  be  defperate :  I 
•would  venture  to  ky  a  pot  of  coffee,  that  the  per- 
'iba  ^ho  ttow  rivals  you  in  your  hufband's  affecti- 
ons, does  it  without  your  good  equalities,  and  eveh 
^witfaKmt  your  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  agrees* 
ble  talents,  and  fome  fldll  in  the  art  of  pleafing. 

Mrt.  Lefve.  I  am  afraid  that  compliment ^  * 

Mrs.  Bell.  If  I  judge  right,  you  are  entitled  lb 
it.  Lee  41c  aik  you:  Do  you  know  this foriiiida- 
•ble  rival  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  There,  I  own,  I  am  puzzled. 

Mrs.  BelL  What  fort  of  woman  is  ihe  ? 

Mrt.  Love.  Formidable  indeed!  rSht  \ia%  >[>^^ 
D  2 
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defcribed  to  me  as  one  of  charming  and  rare  ac- 
complifbments. 

Mrs,  BelL  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  all  that* 
Take  my  advice,  ma'am. — You  feem  to  have  qua- 
lities that  ma/  difpute  your  hufband's  heart  with 
any  body;  but  the  exertion  of  thofe  amiable  quali- 
ties, I  fear,  may  be  fupprefTed.  Excufe  my  frank- 
ncfs.  You  fhould  counteradl  your  rival  by  the  ve- 
Tf  arts  which  ihe  employs  againft  you.  I  know  a 
lady  now  in  your  very  iituation :  and  what  does 
ihe  do  ?  She  confumes  herfelf  with  unceafing  jealou- 
iy  ;  whereas,  if  flie  would  exert  but  half  the  pains 
.&e  ufes  in  teafing  herfelf^  to  vie  with  the  perfon 
who  has  won  her  hufband  from  her ;  to  vie  with 
her,  I  fay,  in  the  art  of  pleafing— -for  there  it  is  a 
woman's  pride  ihould  be  piqued— Would  £he  do 
that,  take  my  word  for  it,  viAory  would  declare  in 
her  favour.  You  are  not  without  attra^ions ;  give 
.them  their  energy,  and  you  conquer. 

Mrs»  Love,  Do  you  think  fo>  ma'am  ? 

Mrs.  BelL  Think  fb !  I  am  fure  of  it.  You 
muft  exert  yourfelf.  It  is  the  wife's  bulinefs  to  bait 
the  hook  for  her  hufband  with  variety.  Virtue  alone, 
by  her  own  native  charms,  would  do,  if  the  men 
were  perfed.  But  it  is  other  wife,  and  fince  vice 
can  aifume  allurements,  why  ihould  not  truth  and 
innocence  have  additional  ornaments  alfo  ? 

Mrt»  Love^  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  told  me  truth. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave,  ma'am :  I  have  been 
married,  and  am  a  little  in  the  fecret.  To  win  a 
heart  is  eaijr ;  to  keep  it  is  thedi^cukj.    After  the 
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fatal  words  *  for  better,  for  worfe,*  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  are  guilty  of  no  in* 
fidelity,  they  think  every  thing  fafe.  But  they  ar« 
aiiftaken:  a  gr^atdeal  is  wanting;  an  addrefs,  a 
vivacity,  adefire  topleafe;  the  agreeable  contrail-, 
the  fenfe  that  pleafes,  the  folly  that  charms — A 
favourite  poet^  Prior>  has  exprefDed  it  with  de- 
licacy. 

Ahove  thejix^d  and  fettled  rules 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  fchools^ 
7he  better  part  Jhould  fet  before  *em 
A  grace,  a  maimer^  a  decorum* 

Mrs*  Love,  But  when  the  natural  temper 

Mrs.  BelL  Oh !  the  natural  temper  mud  be  forc« 
cd.  Home  mufl  be  made  a  place  of  pleafure  to  the 
hufband.  How  is  that  to  be  done  ?  That  equality^ 
which  you  talk  of,  is  a  famenefs  that  palls  and  wea- 
lies.  A  Wife  fhould  throw  infinite  variety  into  her 
manner.  She  ihould»  as  it  were,  multiply  herfelf, 
and  be,  as  it  were,  fnndry  different  women  on  dif- 
ferent occafions.  The  tender,  the  affedlionate^ 
the  witty,  the  fiient,  all  in  their  turns,,  all  fhifting 
the  feene,  and  fhe  fucceeding  to  herfelf  as  quick  as 
Mghtning*  And  this  I  take  to  be  the  whole  myf- 
tery  :  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  I  beg  your  par- 
don. I  go  oa  too  fait :  jou  will  think  me  the  gid- 
died  creature. 

Mrs.  Love.  Quite  the  reverfe,  ma'am ;  you  are 
vjery  obliging !— — 

Mru  BelL  I  have  tired  myfelf  and  you  too.— -^ 
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But  pray,  may  I  now  enquire,  who  was  fo  kind  as 
to  intimate  tkat  I  am  acquainted  with  Mr^  Love- 
more  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mifiake.  I  have  given 
you  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  You  will  excufe  my 
franknefs :  I  had  heard  that  his  viiits  w«r-e  frequent 
here. 

Mrs.  Bell.  His  vifits  frequent  here !  My  Lad/ 
Conftant  could  not  tell  you  fo  ? 

Mrs.  Love,  She  told  me  quite  the  contrary.  She 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  juftice. 

Mrs.  Bell,  The  accident  is  lucky  j  it  has  procur- 
ed me  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance.  And  I 
fuppofe  you  imagined  that  I  had  fobbed  you  of 
Mr.  Lovemore's  heart? — Scandal  will  be  buzzing 
about.  I  can  laugh  at  every  thing  of  that  fort. 
[j1  rap  at  the  d^.]  Oh !  Heavens  I  fome  trouble- 
fom^nfiUiMMM  {^Ringt  ahdik 

Euier  MrCN  lov  it. 

Mrs.  Bell.  I  am  not  at  home.  Go,  and  give  an 
anfwer. 

Mlgn.  It  is  Lord  Etheridge;  ma'am :  he  is  com- 
ing up  flairs.  The  fervants  did  not  know  you  had 
changed  your  mind; 

Mrs.  Bell.  Was  ever  any  thing^for  crtofs?  Tell 
his  lord&ip  I  have  company  9  I  am  bufy;  I  am 
not- well  5  any  thing,  don't  let  him  come  in.  Make 
hafte,  difpatch :  I  won't  fee  him. 

Mrs,  Love.  I'beg  I'may  not  hinder  you :  I'lhall 
take  my  leave. 
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Mn^  Bdk  i(y.  Dp.ineani.  Our  converlatioi^ 
grows  intereftiBg.  I  pofitively  will  not  fee  mj 
Ibrd. 

Mru  Lov^  I  cann'c  agree  tQ  thajt>  Yoil  xmSkr 
fee  his  JLoixiihi|>.  I  can  ilepinto  anotW  rpom* 

Jfw.  JJ^^  Will  you  Ufo  good?— You  will  find 
ibnietliing  to  annife  jou  in  that  cabinet*  [Pom//  to 
m  door  intbe  hui/cem*'] :  We  muft  talk  £ut^.  Mj . 
lord  fha'nt  ftaj  long. 

Mrs.  Lave*  JUmj^  but  if  jrou  ftand  upoo  ceremo-* 

Mn.  Bel!.  Very  well :  I'll  contrive  it.  This  is 
a  lover. of  mine.  A  lover  and  a  huiband  are  the 
&ne  thing,*  Fl^rhapa  it  will  divert  you  to  hear 
how  I  manage  him.  I .  hear  him  on  the  flairs, 
llale^hafiec  Mignionet,  fhew  the  way. 

[Mrs.  Love,  and  Mignionet^o  out  aitii  hackfcens. 

Mrs.  BslL  Let  me  fee  how  I  look  to  receive  him. 

\^Runt  to  her  glzfi. 

J?fl/M*  LovBMO&jE,  mti  m  Star  and  Garter^  as  Lord 
Ethmidgi. 

Loive*  A  hiaso'niy  imagi  in  the  glafi  afpsars^ 

To  tbatjbe  hsnds^  ta  that  her  eyesjhe  rtars^ 
Rspain  herjmikf 

Mrs.  Bill.  Repairs  her  fioules,  my  lofd  !  You 
are  isitirical  this  morning*  Pray,  my  Lord,  ar^ 
i»y  features  out  of  repair,  like  an  old  houfe  in  tho 
€0tt|)tryi  that  wants  a  tenant  i 

L9VS.  Nay»  now  you  wreft  my  words  from  their 
vifible  intention.  You  cann't  fuppofe  that  I  imr 
pute  to  fuch  perfeA  beauty  the  leail  want  of  reyair^ 
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-whatever  may  be  the  cafe,  ma'am,  with  regard  to 
the  want  of  a  tenant. 

Mrs,  BelU  Oh  !  then  your  opinion  is,  that  I 
want  a  tenant.  And  perhaps  you  think  I  am  go- 
ing to  put  up  a  bill  to  fignify  to  all  paflers-by, 
that  here  is  a  manfion  to  be  let,  enquire  of  the 
Widow  Belimour.  I  like  your  notion;  I  don't 
think  it  would  be  a  bad  fcheme.     Shall  I  try  it  ?    - 

Love.  A  palace  needs  no  fuch  invitation.  Its 
natural  beauty  attra6ts  admiring  eyes.  But  who 
can  bid  up  to  the  price  ?  The  perfon  who  is  able  to 
do  it— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Will  be  happy ;  I  know  that  is  what 
you  are  going  to  fay.  But  he  mufl  do  homage  for 
it :  and  then  I  will  let  it  to  none  but  a  fingle  gen* 
tleman.  Do  you  know  any  body  whom  thefe  con- 
ditions will  fuit  ? 

Love*   Thofe  conditions,    ma'am ^^-^fi^^^ 

What  the  devil  does  ihe  mean  ?  I  am  not  dete^ed, 

I  hope.— To  be  fure,  ma'am,  thofe  conditions — 

And — none  but  fingle  gentlemen  will  prefumi 
to 

Mrs.  BelL  And  then  it  mufl  be  a  leafe  for  Hfe. 
But  that  will  never  do ;  nobody  will  be  troubled 
with  it.  I  fhall  n«ver  get  it  off  my  hands  :  do  you 
think  I  ihall,  my  lotd  ? 

Love.  There  muft  be  very  little  tafte  left,  if  you 
kave  not  a  number  of  bidders.  You  know  the  am« 
bition  of  mj  heart ;  you  know  I  am  devoted  to  you^ 
upon  any  terms^  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 
with  life. 


Jler  m.  THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM.  It 

Mrs.  Bell.  Heavens!  what  a  dying  fwain  you 
are !  And  does  jout  lord  (hip  mean  to  be  guilt/  of 
matrimonj  ?  Lord !  what  a  queilion  have  I  aflced  ? 
To  be  fure^  I  am  the  giddieft  creature.  My  lord^ 
don't  you  think  me  a  flrange  madcap  ? 

Love.  A  vein  of  wit,  like  jours,  that  fprings  at 
once  fr-om  vivacit/  and  fcntiment,  ferves  to  exalt 
your  beauty,,  and  give  animation  to  every  charm. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Upon  my  word,  you  have  fa  id  it 
finely  !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.  Your 
penfive  ihelancholy  beauty  is  the  moil  infipid  thing 
in  nature.  And  yet  we  often  fee  features  without 
a  mind ;  and  the  owner  of  them  fits  in  the  room^ 
"With  you,  like  a  mere  vegetable,,  for  an  hour  toge- 
ther, till,  at  laft,  file  is  incited  to  the  violent  exer- 
tion of,  •  Yes,  fir*——'  I  fancy  not,  ma'am,*  and 
then  a  matter  of  fad:  converfation  !  *  Mifs  Beverly 
is  going  to.  be  married  to  Captain  Shoulder-tnot— 
My  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at  ha- 
zard—Sir Harry  Wilding  has  loft  his  ele^Hon 
They  fay  fliort  aprons  aye  coming  into  fafliion.* 

Love.  Oh  !  a  matter  of  fa£t  converfation  is  infup- 
poriablc.^ 

yMrs.  Bell.  But  yoir  meet  with  nothing  elfe.  All 
in  great  fpirits  about  nothing,  and.  not  an  idea 
among  them.  Go  to  Ranelagh,  or  to  what  public 
place  you  will,,  it  is  juft  the  fame.  A  lady  comes  up. 
to  you ;  *  How  charmingly  you  look !— But,  my 
dear  m'em,  did  you  hear  what  happened  to  .M$;the 
other  night  ?  We  were  going  home, from  the  opera 
—you  know  my  aunt  Roly-Poly ;  it  was  her  coach. 
There  was  flie  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget — What  ^ 
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fweet  blonde  I  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  ?  [Curt- 
fying  as  to  another  going  by*']  My  Lady  Betty  is  quite 
recovered;  we  were  all  frightened  about  her v  but 
DoAor  Snake-root  was  called  in,  no,  not  Dodots^ 
Snake-root,  Dodor  Bolus ;  and  fo  he  altered  the 
courfe  of  the  medicines,  and  fo  ray  Lady  Betty  is 
purely  now. — Weil,  there  was  fhe,  and  my  aunt, 
and  Sir  George  Bragwell — a  pretty  man  Sir  George 
— fincft  teeth  in  the  world— -Your  ladyihip's  moft 
obedient— [C«r//9iV].  We  expe^ed  you  laft  night, 

but  you  did  not  come. He !  he !  he ! — and  & 

there  was  Sir  George  and  the  reft  of  us ;  and  fbt 
turning  the  comer  of  Bond-ftreet,  the  brute  of  a 
coachman — I  humbly  thank  your  grace  [Curtfies.'] 
the  brute  of  a  coachman  overturned  us,  and 
fo  my  aunt  Roly-Poly  was  frightened  out  of  her 
wits ;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 
Only  think !  fuch  accidents  !— I  am  glad  to  fee  you 
look  fo  well ;   a  Vbonneur  i*  he !  he !  he  I 

Love.  Ho !  ho  1  you  paint  to  the  life.  I  fee  her 
moving  before  me  in  all  her  airs. 

Mrs.  Bell.  With  this  con verfa  lion  their  whole 
flock  is  exhauiled,  and  away  they  run  to  cards. 
Q;u adrille  has  murdered  wit !  . W 

Love.  Ay,  and  beauty  too.  Cards  are  the  worft 
enemies  to  a  complexion  :  the  fmalLpox  is  not  ib 
bad.  The  pafiions  throw  themfelves  into  every  fea'- 
lure:  I  have  feen  the  countenance  of  an  angel 
dhailged,  Jn  a  moment,  to  abfolute  deformity :  the 
little  loves  and  graces  that  fparkled  in  the  eye, 
bloomed  in  the  cheek,  and  fmiled  about  the  mouth, 
all  wing  thtir  flight,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
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before  adorned*  a  pre/  to  grief,  to  anger,  malice^ 
aAd  furj-y.  and  the  vihplt  train  of  fretful  pailions. 

Mri.jB^fl.  And  the  language  of  the  paffions  la 
Ibmetimes  heard  upon  theie  occafiont. 

Lovef.  Very,  true,  ma'am;  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  do  bridle  alid  hold  in  a  little,  the  ftruggle  they 
i^idergo  if  the  moft  ridiculous  fight  in  nature.  I 
have  feen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
a  reigning  toaft  for  half  an  hour  tpgether,  and  an 
uplifted  eye  acicufipg-  the  god^  for  the  lofs  of  an  odd 
trick.  And  then,  at  lafi,  the  whole  room  in  a  Ba- 
bel of  founds.  •  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the 
game.<--Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the 
fpade  ? — Captain  Hazard,  why  did  not  you  lead 
Arough  the  honours  ? — ^Ma'am,  it  was  not  the  play 
—Pardon  me,  fir — ^but  ma'am, — but  fir — I  would 
not  play  with  you  for  firaws ;  don't  you  know  what 
Hoyle  fayji?— *If  Aand  B  are  partners  againfl  C 
and  Dy  and  the  game  nine  all,  A  and  B  have  won 
three  triclrs,  and  C  and  D  four  tricks ;  C  leads  his 
fuit,  D  puts  up  the  king,  then  returns  the  fuit;  A 
paiOfes,  C  puts  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it ;'  and 
fo  A  and  B,.  and.C^d  D  are  bandied  about;  they 

«k|k,  they  defend,  and  all  i3  jargon  and  confufi- 
,  wrangling,  noife,  and  nonienfe ;  and  high  life^ 
and  polite  coQverfation.^— Ha  \  ha !  ha ! 

Mrs.  Belh  H6 !  ho!  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  could 
not  do  it  better.  And  yet  one  is  dragged  to  thefe 
places.  One  muft  play  fometimes.  We  mull  let  our 
friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they  drop 
our  acquaintance.     Do  you  ever  play,  my  lord? 

Ltye.  Play,  ma'am  ?——[-^^^.]  What  does 
ihe  mean?  I  muft  play,  the  hypocnuxo  vV^  ttv\^l 
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the  chapter. Play  ? Now  and  then,   as  you 

fa/,  one  muft,  to  oblige,  and  from  neceffity ; 
but  from  tafte,  or  inclination,  no;  I  never  touch 
a  card. 

Mrs.  BeU,  Oh !  very  true ;  I  forgot.  You  de- 
dicated your  time  to  the  mufes ;  a  downright  rhym- 
ing peer.  Do  you  know,  my  Lord,  that  I  am 
charmed  with  your  fong  ? 

Love*  Are  you  ? 

Mrs.  Bell.  Abfolutely ;  and  I  really  think  you 
would  make  an  admirable  Vauzhall  poet. 

Love.  Nay,  now  you  flatter  me. 
•     Mrs.  Belt.  No,  as  I  live ;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  you   know  that  I  can  fing  it  already  ?    Come^ 
you  fhall  hear  how  I  murder  it.     I  have  no  voice 
to-day,  but  you  fhall  hear  me.  {Stngsi 

Attend^  all  ye  fair  ^  and  Pll  tell  you  the  art  ^ 
To  bind  ev^ry  fancy  tuith  eafe  in  your  chains  ; 

To  hold  in  foft  fetters  the  conjugal  hearty 
And  hamjhfrom  Hymen  his  doubts  andhispainu 


When  Juno  was  deep d  with  the  Ceftus  of  Love ^ 
Atflrftjhe  was  hahdfome  ;  Jhe  charming  becai 

WithJkiU  the  foft  pqffions  it  taught  her  to  move^ 
To  kindle  at  once^  and  to  keep  up  thejlame* 

*Tis  this  gives  the  eyes  all  their  magic  and  fire ^ 
The  VQice-melting  accents  ;  impqjffions  the  kifs^ 

Confers  the  fweet  fmile^  that  awakens  defire^ 
And  plants  round  the  fair  each  incentive  to  bUfs^ 
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Thcnei^ft^ws  the  gay  cbatj  more  than  re^pm  that  charm*  / 
TifeeloquerU  bki/bf  thai  can  beauty  improve  / 

^hefondjtgh^  the  fond  vow^  the  f oft  touch  that  alarms; 
The  tender  difdain^  the  renewal  of  love* 

Tefalr^  take  the  Ceflw^  and pra8lfe  its pomferi 
The  mnd  unaccomplifli'd^  mere  features  are  vain  •,-. 

With  wit,  with  good  humour 9  enliven  each  bour^ 
And  the  loves^  and  the  graces,  Jball  walk  in  your^ 
train. 

Love,  My  poetry  is  infinitely  obliged  to  you.  It 
grows  into  fenfe  as  you  fing  it.  Your  voice,'  like 
the  Ceflut  of  Venus,  beftows  a  grace  upon  every 
thing.  » 

Afri.  Bell.  Oh !  fuUbme ;  I  fing  horridly.  ^Goes 
to  the  glafs."]  How  do  I  look  ? — Don't  tell  me,  my. 
lord  :  you  are  ftudying  a  compliment,  but  I  am 
refolved  to  mortify  you;  I  won't  hear  it. 
Well !  have  you  thought  of  any  thing  ?  Let  it  pafs.; 
'tis  too  late  now.  Pray,  my  lord,  how  came  you 
to  choofe  fo  grave  a  fubjed  as  connubial  happi- 
ndji?  •  •• 

Q^.  Clofe  and  particular  that  queflion!  \_j1fide. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Juno !  Hymen  !  doubts  and  pains  ! 
one  would  almoit  fwear  that  you  have  a  wife  at 
home  who  fat  for  tKe  pi^re. 

Love,  Ma'am,  the— [^ni^^rr^^//.]  The  com- 
pliment— ^you  are  only  laughing  at  me— -—the  fub- 

jeft,  firom  every  day's  experience [AJide.']  Doet 

ihe  fufped  me  ? the  fubje6k  is  common Ba- 
chelors' wives,   you  know—— ha !    ha  1— *And 


U  THE  WAY  TO  KBEB  HIMf         Apv  Qt, 

idben  you  infpire  the  thought;  whoi  yoiL  ai»  (h^ 
bri^t  onginaU  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy  ■ 

Mrs^BtU,  Horrid!  going  to  harp  on  the  0I4 
firing.  Odious  folicitations !  I  hate  all  propo£si]s« 
I  am  not  in  the  humour.  You  muft  releafe  me 
now:  your  vifit  is  rather  long.  I  have  indulged 
joa  a  great  while.  And  befides,  were  I.  to  liften 
to  your  vowiy  whai*.  would  become  <^  poor  Sif 
Brilliant  Fafhion  ? 

Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion  ? 

Mrs.  BdU  Do  you  know  him  ? 

LomM^  I  know  whom  you  mean*  I*  kay^.  feen 
him;  but  that's  all.  He  lives  with  a  flrange  fet, 
and  does  not  move  in  any  fjphere.  If  he  is  a  friend 
of  yours,  I  have  no  more  to  fay. 

Mrs,  Btli*  1%  there  anything  to  fay  agi^infthim? 

Lsvi,  Nay,  Ihave  no  knowledge  qf  the  gentlemai^ 
They  who  know  him.  beft^  doi^'t  rat^  him  highp 
A  fort  of  current  coin  that,  paflfca  in  this  town. 
You:  will  do  well  to  be^iane  of  coui^tj^rfeitft.     ^  . 

Mrs*  BdL  But  this  is  very  alarwng       ■  ■  ■  ■ 

£«/^rMiGNioNET,  imm  violent  Hurry, 

Migri,  My  dear  madam,  I  am  &ig)lted  oyM^By 
fenfes.  The  poor  lady-r-^^where  are  the  higrtf- 
horn  dropaiJ! 

Love,  The  lady  !  what  lady  ? 

Mlgn,  Never  Hand  aiking  whs^t  lady^.  She  has 
fidntfid.away  all.  on  a  fudden  :  £he  is  now  in  firong 
hyfterics;  give  me.  the  drops. 

Mn,  BelL  I  muft  run  to  her  a£lAance.  Adieu, 
mj  lord.    I.ihallbe  at.  home  in  the  evening.  Mig* 
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nionet,  itep  this  w«y«  Your  lordfhip  ^U  ezcufe 
jiie:  I  fhallexpe^tofeejou.  Come,  Mignioner, 
make  lufte ;  make  hafte.       [Eseii  with  Mignionet. 

L0fft»  I  Hope  the  lad/  has  not  overheard  m«» 
What  a  Tillain  am  I  to  carrjr  on  this  fcheme  againft 
.Xo  much  beauty,  innocence,  and  merit  1  And  to 
'wear  this  badge  of  honour  for  the  darkeft  purpofr 
ctl  And  then  my  friend,  Sir  Brilliant,  will  it  be 
fair  to  fupplant  him  ?— — -Pr*ythee,  be  quiet,  my 
dear  confcience!  none  of  your  meddling:  don't 
interrupt  a  gentleman  in  his  pleafures.  Don't  you 
.know,  my  ^>od  friend,  that  love  has  no  refpeA  for 
perfiMs,  but  foars  above  all  laws  of  honour  and  of 
iriendfhip  ?  No  reflexion ;  have  her  I  muft,  and 
that  quickly  too,  or  fhe  will  difcover  all.  Befides, 
.this is  my  wife's  fault:  why  does  not  fhe  make 
home  agreeable?  I  am  willing  to  be  happy;  I 
eould  be  conflant  to  her^  but  ihe  is  not  formed  for 
happineifl.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fortune 
about  now  ?  [^Sir  Brilliant  ^i^;/ ^mK^'ji.}  Sit 
Brilliant,  by  all  that's  infamous.  Confufion !  jk> 
place  to  hide  me  ?  no  efcape  ?  The  door  is  locked. 
Mignionet}  Mignionet,  open  the  door. 

wifgn.  [^Hntkin.']  You  muft  not  come  in  here. 

JUve.  What  fhall  I  do?  This  ftar,  and  this  rib- 
bon will  bring  me  to  difgrace.  Away  with  this  tell- 
tale evidence.  [^Taies  of  the  rib&on.^  Go,  thou 
biufliing  devil,  and  hide  thyfelf  for  ever. 

IPias  k  in  hispockch 

Enter  Sir  BtiiLM^^ft  Jt^S'^i- 
Sir  Brih  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  have-fuch  a  iloryfor 
you^-r^Ho  w  I'^^Lovemore  ? 
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Love.  Your  ilave,  Sir  BrUliant,  your  Have. 

\^Hiding  thefiar  wUh  his  hni^ 

Sir  BriL  I  did  nottKink  you  had  been  acquaint- 
ed here. 

Love.  You  are  right.  I  camefn  queft  of  you^ 
I  faw  the  lady.  I  was  drawn  thither  by  mere  curi*- 
ofity.  We  have  had  fome  converfation ;  and  I 
»ade  it  fubfervient  to  your  purpofcs.  1  have  bee* 
giving  a  great  chara^r  of  you.^ 

Sir  BriL  You  are  always  at  the  fervice  of  your 
friends.  But  what's  the  matter  ?  what  are  jow 
fumbling  about  ?  \^Pulk  the  haU 

Love.  'Sdeath !  have  a  care :  don't  touch  me. 

[Pf//x  his  handherehief  tffhit  breqfl. 

Sir  Brih  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  ? 

Love.  Oh!  keep  off — [-/^^.]  Here's  a  bufinefi^ 
r— Taken  in  the  old  way;  lei  me  pafs— I  have  had. 
a  fling  at  Lord  Etheridge  :  he  will  be  out  of  favouv 
with  the  widow :  I  have  done  you  that  good.— ^ 
Racks- and  torments,  my  old  complaint! 

£lVanting  to  fa/s  him.- 

Sir  BriL  What  complaint?  You  had  better  fit 
down. 

Love.  No^  no;  air,  the  air;  I  mufl  havt'  a. 
fiirgeon.  A  ftroke  of  a  tennis-ball!  My  Lord 
Rackett's  unlucky  left-hand.  Let  me  pafs.  There 
is  fomething  forming  here.  [^Pafes  him."]  To  bt 
caught  is  the  devil.  [/(fide.J  Don't  mention  my 
name.     You  will  counteract  all  I  have  faid.— 

Oh !  torture,  torture ! 1   will  explain  to  you 

another  time.  Sir  Brilliant,  yours.  I  have  ferved 
your  interefl— — -Oh  !  there  is  certainly  fomething 
forming.  L^^* 
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Sir  Brth  What,  docs  all  this  mean? — So,  fo, 
Mrs.  Lovemore's  fufpicions  are  well  founded.— 
The  widow  has  her  private  vifits,  I  fee.  Ves,  jes; 
there  is  fbmething  forming  here. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmour. 

So;  here  fhe  comes.  The  whole  ihall  be  explain* 
ed.  I  hope,  ma'am,  that  I  don't  interrupt  jou 
with  any  piquet-friend. 

Mrs  BelL  You  are  always  a  torment :  what 
brings  70U  hither  ? 

Sir  BriL  There  are  times,  ma'am,  when  a  vifit— i 

Mrs.  BelL  Is  unfea&nable,  and  yours  is  fo  now. 
How  can  you  teaie  Me  ? 

Shr  Brth  I  thought  as  much. — ^There  are  fome 
things  that  may  require  to  be  difcuiled  between  us. 

Mrs.  BeiL  Referve  them  all  for  another  time.  I 
cann't  hear  you  now*  You  muft  leave  me.  There- 
is  a  lady  taken  ill  in  the  next  room. 

Sir  Bril.  And  here  has  been  .a  gentleman  takea 
ill  in  this  room. 

Mrs.  Bdl.  How  troublefome !  you  muft  be  gone. 
Do  you  difpute  my  will  and  pleafure  ?— Fly  thii 
moment. 

Sir  Bril.  But  ma'am— -Nay,  if  you  infill  upon 
it—  EGw-/* 

Mrs.  BeH.  But,  fir! — I  will  be^(|Jjfolute :  you. 
muft  leave  me.  [_Puts  him  (?«/.]  There,  and  now 
111  make  fure  of  the  door* 

Enter  Mrs,  Lovzmore,  leaning  on  Mioniokzt. 
Mign.  This  way,  snadam :  here  is  more  air  ij^ 
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Mrs*  Bdl,  How  do  you  find  jourfelf  ?  Pra/  & 
down. 

Jlfrx.  i/0v^  My  fpirits  weie  too  vrealu  I.coiilj 
Bot  fupport  it  an/  longer;  fiuqh.  a  fcene  of  pcrfidj.l 

Mrs.  Bell,  You  aftoniih  me :  what  perfidy  ? 

Mrs.  Love..  Perfidy  of  die  Uackeft  dye;  I  told 
you  that  you  were  a^quaip^d  mtl^Liny  faulbia,j{idK 

Mrs.  jBsB.  Acqijuunted  vidth  your  huihaiul  { 

Mrs.  Zmit.  .  A,  momfiDt*$  patieiifce— Yeii^  im- 
damy  you  are  acquainted  with  hi|i^---*The.b«iif 
loan,  whp>  w^nt  Jience  but.  :n|CM¥7-T-T. 

JA^rs.  Belt.  Sir  Bcilliani  Ifafl^ion  ? 

Mrs.  Love,  l^o;   your  I^mrd  Ethijiri^g^afcht 

MruBdlli  I^ord,.£theridge?.  WJi^of  him,  pray 2 

Mrs.  LavA,  Falie,  difiembli^g.^maii!  he  it. my 
hvibandy  nia'aia;  not  Lo^d  Ethcridge,  butplaii^ 
Mr.  Lovemore;  my  .Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mfif  BfU.:  And  hay  }ie  been,  bafe  enough  tp.  af- 
fume  a  title  to  enfnare  me  to  my  undoing? 

Migm  [GtfcftfO  W^l»  for  ccruio*.  I  btjieye  the 
df?iri  in.J9«  r.  I  al^ayt.  thought  him  a  fly  o^e. 

Mrs,.  Lffve,  To  fee  him  carrying-on  this  d^rk 
di^^,— -to  fee  the  man  whom  I  have  ever  efteeme4 
aod  ^^-tri,  \i^x  VK^:  whom  I  muft  ftill  love,** 
e4«em.hi^.I  fear,  I  a^er  cfip^r-^  fee^  l^m.b^ 
fore  my  face  with  that  artful  treach^.J  it  "V^ 
too  much  for  fenfibillty  like  mine ;  I  felt  the  (hock 
tQ9  feverely,  and  I  funk  under  it« 


Mr  JOv         THB :WAT  Ta KBEP  HDf.  9a, 

Mrf^  B0IL'  I  am  ready  to  fink.thia  moment  vAii 
imaaement.  I  faw  him»  fox  the  firft  time,  at  old 
Mrs.  Loveit's.  She  imoroduced  him  to  me.  The 
appointment  was  of  her  own  making. 

Mr$.  Love.  You  .know  Mrs.  Loveit't  charaderi 
Lfitppofe. 

Mft.  BiB.  The  pradiied  reteran! Could  I 

fnfped  that  a  woman,  in  her  ftyle  of  life,  would 
kni  herielf  to  a  vile  ftratagem  againit  my  honour  ? 
That  ib«  would  join  in  a  confpiracy  againft  her 
own  fex?— Mr*  Lovemore  fiiall  never  enter  thefo 
doors  again  I  am  obliged  to  jou,  ma'am,  for 
this  vifit ;  to  me  a  providential  incident.  I  am  fbr- 
17  for  your  fhare  in  it.  The  difcovery  iecures  my 
peace  and  happinefs;  to  you  it  is  a  fatal  con  virion, 
a  proof  unanfwerable  againft  the  perfon  to  whom 
jreu  are  joined  for  life. 

Mn^Low.  ^er  this  di&overy,  it  cannot  be  (of 
life.    I  am  refolved  not  to  pa&  another  day  under 

IBS  ruuA* 

Mrs.  EeU.  Hold/  hold :  no  iiidden  refolutions. 
Cdnfidtr  k  little:  paffion  is  a  bad  advifer.  .  This 
may  take  a  turn  for  your  advantage. 

Mrsi  Love.  That  can  never  be:  I  am  loft' be- 
yond redemptioil. 

Mrsf  BelL  Don't  decide  too  raihly.  Come,  come, 
the  man  who  has  certain  qualities,  is  worth  think- 
ing about,  before- one  throws  the  hideous  thing 
away  for  ever.  Mr.  Lovemofe  is  a  traitor;  but  is 
not  he  ftill  amiable  ?  And  belides,  you  have  heard 
Us  fentiments.  That  fong  points  at  fomething. 
Perhaps  you   are  a  little  to  blame.     He  did  not 
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wrke  upon  fuch  a  fubje^,  v^itbout  a  caufe  to  fug* 
gcft  it.  We  will  talk  over  this  matter  C00U7. 
You-  have  faved  me,  and  I  muft  return  the  obligati- 
on.    You  fhall  ftay  dinner  with  me. 

Mrt.  Lave.  Excufe  me.  Mr.  Lovemore  majr 
poffibly  go  home.  He  ihall  hear  of  his  guilt,  whiltt 
the  fenie  of  it  pierces  here,  and  wounds  me  to  the 
quick. 

Mrs,  Bell.  Now  there  70U  are  wrong :  take  my 
advice  HriL  I  will  lay  fuch  a  plan  as  may  enfitrti 
him  yours  for  ever.  Come,,  come^  70U  muft  not 
leave  me  yet.  [Takes,  her  bandS\  Anfwer  me  ona 
queftion  :  don't  you  ftill  think  he  has  qualities,  that 
do  in  fome  fort  apologize  for  his  vices  ? 

Mrs.  Latve.  I  don't  knOw  what  to  think  of  it : 
I  hope  h«  has» 

Mrs.  Bell,  Very  well  then^  I  have  loft  a  lover  j 
you  nlay  gain  one.  Your  condu<fl  upon  this  occa^ 
£on  may  reform  him ;  and  let  me  tell  you  that  thi 
man,  who  has  it  in  his  power  to  atone  for  hii 
faults,  ihould  not  be  entirely  defpifed.— r-Let  the 
wife  exert  herfelf ;.  let  her  try  her  powers  of  plea£ 
ing,  and  take  n\y  word  for  it,. 

The  wjld gallant  no  more  ahroadwUl  roam^ 
Butjlnd  hh  lov'd  variety  at  homcm. 

[Excma 
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JJCT  IV.     SCENE  L 

An  Apartment  in   LovxMoiii*s   Houfe,     Mr.  and 
Mrs.  LovEMORE  at  Table  after  Dinner  :  Servatits 
.  taking  Things  out  of  the  Room. 

Lovemore.  {^Fitting  a  g!afs.'\ 

1  WONDE&  yow  arc  not  tired  of  the  fame  eternal 
topic.  {.Sipping  his  wine. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  make  it  an  eternal  topic,  it  is 
for  your  own  good,  Mr.Lovemore. 

Love.  I  know  I  have  your  good  wifhes,  and  you 
have  mine*    AU  our  abfent  friends,  Mrs.  Love-  . 
more.  [^Drinks. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  you  would  but  wifh  well  to  your- 
felfy  fir,  I  fhould  he  happy. — But  in  the  way  you 
^  on,  your  health  mufl  be  ruined ;  day  is  night, 
and  ni^t  day ;  your  fubfiance  fquandered  ;  your 
conilitution  deftroyed ;  and  your  family  quite  ne- 
gleded. 

Love.  Family  ncgle^cd !  you  fee  I  dined  at  home, 
and  this  is  my  reward  for  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  dined  at  home,  Sir,  becaufe 
fomething  abroad  has  difconcerted  you.  You  went, 
I  fuppofe,  after  I  faw  you  at  Lady  Conftant's,  to 
your  old  haunt,  your  friend,  Mrs.  Loveit— - 

Love.  Mrs.  Loveit !  ha  1  ha !  I  dropt  her  ac- 
quaintance long  ago.  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into 
the  city,  and  fpent  the  reft  of  the  morning  upon 
bufinefs.  I  had  long  accounts  to  fettle  with  old 
Difcounty  the  banker. 
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Mn.  Lvoe.  And  that  to  be  fure  engroffed 
your  time.  Bufinefs  muft  be  mitided.  Did  } 
find  him  at  ^me  ? 

lAne*  It  was  by  hit  own  appointment.  I  vi 
to  hit  houfe  direAly  after  I  parted  from  you.  I  hi 
been  no  where  elfe.  Matters  of  account  alwi 
fatigue  me* 

Mrs.  Love,  I  W6uld  not  be  ttfb  inquifitive,  fii 

•Lovi.  Oh !  no ;  you  never  are.  I  flaid  at  \ 
banker's  the  reft  of  the  time;  and  I  came  ftrai| 
from  his  houfe  to  have'  the  pleafure  of  dining  wi 
you.  [fi///  a  gJafi  ofmn 

Mrs.  Love*  Were  there  any  fincerity  in  thati 
daration,  I  &ould  be  happy.  A  tavern  life  I 
hitherto  been  your  delight.  I  wonder  what  delii 
you  can  find  in  fuch  an  eternal  round  of  gamii 
riot,  and  diflipation.  Will  you  anfwer  me  o 
queftion  ? 

Love.  With  great  pleafure, — \j{fide,'\ — ^if  it 
not  inconvenient. 

Mrz.  Love,  Lay  your  hand  on  your  heart,  a 
tdl  ine, Have  I  deferved  this  ufage  ? 

Love,  My  humble  fervice  to  you,  my  love. 

Mrt,  Love,  I  am  fure  I  have  never  been  de& 
ent  in  any  one  point  of  the  duty  I  owe  you.  Y« 
won  my  hearts  and  I  gave  it  freely. 

Love,  {Going  to JleepJ\  It  is  very  true. 

Mrs.  Love,    Your  intereft  has  been    mine. 
have  known  no  pleafure  unconne^ed  with  yo 
happinefs.     Diverfions,   ihow,   and  pomp,    ha 
had  no  aliuremenu  for  mc* 


Ae-r  nr.        na  WAV  fb  Kiif  km.  fs 

£««r.  [Drcpfing  qfkep.']  Y«,— you  ^re  ti|(ht*^ 
juft  at  you  pleafe— 

Mrs.  -Lmse.  Had  I  been  inclined  to  fdlow  the 

•«Kanq>k  of  tfther  women,  your  fonuae  would  hare 

•Mt  it  before  now.     You  ini^t^ave  been  dbouiandt 

rout  of  pocket ;  but  your  intereft  has  been  the  ob- 

•jed  of  my-attention ;  and  your  conTenience— — -  . 

•Xtftv.  \Tnimthu  Aavr  from  her.'\  Youreafon  ve- 

.lyiv  f  ..you  reafon  admir— ably-— — --admir — ably 

■^       alNwiyi    '      al— always-      ■  gay-*"^and-*-^ 

^tnter^  ■  entertaining^—  \Gmng  to  JUep. 

Mrs.  Lo^e.  Marriage  is  generally  confidered  as 

an  introdui^on  to  the  great  fcene  of  the  world.    I 

'thought-  it  a  reMat  to  lefs  noify  and  ferener  plea- 

'flires.    What  is  called  polite  company  [Me  falU 

fy/^  a/kef.^  yrtnViOt  my  tafle.     You  was  lavifli  in 

expence;    I  "^^j  therefore,  anceconomift.     From 

'the  moment  marriage  madp  me  yours,  the  pleafute 

''arifing  from  your  company— —There !  faft  afleep ! 

•Agreeable  company  indeed  i-^-^— This  is  ever  his 

way.    [She  rs/es.']    Unfeeling  man ! -It  is   t6o 

plain  that  I  am  gtown  his  averiion.     Mr.  Love- 
more  I  [Looking  oi  bim.'^  you  little  think  what  a 

fcene  this  day  has  brought  to  light.- ^ And  yet  he 

hopes  with  falfehood  to  varniih  and  difguife  his 
treachery.  How  mean  the  fubterfuge !  fhall  I  roufe 
him  now,  and  tax  him  with  his  guilt  ?  My  heart 
is  too  full :  reproach  will  only  tend  to  exaiperate, 
and  perhaps  make  him  irreconcileable.  The  pride 
that  can  ftoop  to  low  and  wretched  artifice,  but  ill 
'iun  bro<A  detection.  Let  him  tefl  for  the-prefent. 
The  widow  Bellmour's  experiment  may  iinlwer  b^i» 
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ter.— I  will  try  it,  at  lea  ft. — Ok  !  Mr.  Lovemorey 
70U  will  break  my  heart.  ^LooktiUhim^  andexk. 
Love,  [Talking  in  bisjleep,']  I  doliftcn— I  am.noC 
alleep.  [Sleefs  and  nods,']  You  are  ycrj  right;— 
always  right — ^I  am  only  thinking  a  little.     No— 

no nO'—^^MuUers  indiftinBly^l    It  was  not  two 

o'clock — in  bed — ^in  bed  by  twelve Sir  .fiaih- 

ful  is  an  oaf — ^The  widow  Bellmour — [Ske^^  and 
his  head  rolls  about.'] — What's  the  matter?  [Wakingl. 
I  beg  your  pardon ;  I  was  beginning  to  nod.  What 
did  you  fay,  my  dear  ?  [Leans  on  the  toMe^  mtboui 
looking  aboutJ]  One  cannot  always^  you  know — 
[Turns  about.]  'Sdeathl  fhe  is  gone!  Oh  i.  faft 
alleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  one  dines  at 
home.  Let  me  fhake  it  ofiF.  [Rifes.']  What's 
o'clock  ? — No  amufement  in  this  houfe;  what  fhall 
I  do  ?  The  widow  ? — I  muft  not  venture  in  that 
quarter.  My  evil  genius,  Sir  Brilliant,  will  be 
bufy  there.  Is  any  body  in  the  way  ?  I  muft  fally 
out.  My  dear  Venus,  favour  your  votary  this  a& 
ternoou : 

Tour  heft  arms  employ^ 
jill  wing'd  with  pkafure^  andaUtipt  with  joy  •  [Exit. 


SCENE  IL 


"  Changes  to  Sir  Bashful's.     Enter  Lady  Constant 
and  Furnish. 

Lady  Conf.  Who  brought  this  letter  ? 
Fur,  A  fervant  of  Mrs.  Lovemore's :   he  waits 
an  anfwer. 
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La^  Cwf.  ytj  oompUments  to  Mrs.  Lovemore, 
and  I  fhall  wait  upon  Her. 

Fwr.  Yea,  ma'am.  [Go/uy. 

L^y  Conf.  And  hark  ye,  Furnift; — have  the 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  Brilliant,  as  I  ordered  ^ 

Fmt.  I  have  obeyed  your  ladyihip's  commands. 
The  ftevard  vitnt  himfelf.  Mr.  Pounce,  your  la^ 
4jrfliip  knows,  is  a  trufty  body*  You  may  depend 
upon  his  care.  , 

Lady  Conf,    60,  and  fend  Mrs.  Lovemore  her 
aniwer.     She  may  depend  upon  my  being  with  her 
in  time.  \;EKtt  Fumiih.']  What  can  Mrs.' Lovemore 
want?  [Reads  ^  *  Lady/hip's  company  to  a  card-party  $ 
hut  tatdi  are  the  leq/t  part  of  my  offjeB^     I  havefome^ 
thing  of  higher  moment  in  view,  and  the  prefence  of  my 
friends  is  ahfilutely  necejjdry.*    There  is  feme  myftery 
in  all  this.     What  does  fhe  mean?  I  (hall  go,  and 
then  the  icene  will  clear  up :    thofe  diamond  buck* 
les  embarrafs  me  more  than  Mrs.  Lovemore's  un-   * 
intelli^ble  letter.     I^amond buckles  to  me!  From 
what  quarter?  Who  could  fend  them?  Nobody  but 
^r  Brilliant.     I  am  right  in  my  conclufion :   thej 
came  from  him.     Who  could  take  the  liberty  but  a 
perfon  of  his  cafl  ?  A  prefuming  man !  But  I  have 
mortified  his  vanity.      Before  this  time,    he  has 
found  his  diamonds  thrown  back  upon  his  hands, 
with  the  difflain  which  fuch  confidence  deferves. — 
But  if  I  have  made  a  mifiake ! — Oh !  no;  no  dan. 
ger.     Has  not  Sir  Brilliant  made  overtures  to  me? 
Has  not  he  declared  himfelf?  He  fees  Sir  Balhfuf's 
behaviour,  and  his  vanity  plumes  itfelf  upon  that 
drounfianee.    To  give  me  my  levenje  agjaiu^  ik. 
£ 
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-craz/  and  infufFerable  huiband,  he  would  fain  in- 
duce me  to  ruin  myfelf  with  a  coxcomb.  Befides; 
he  heard  the  whole  of  Sir  Bafhful's  difpute  about 
diamonds  and  trinkets:  the  thing  i^  clear;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  fent  them ;  and  by  that  itratagem  he 
hopes  to  bribe  me  into  compliance. — ^That  bait 
will  never  take ;  though  htie  comes  one,  who«  I 
am  iure,  deferves  to.  be  treated  without  a  grain  of 
cciemon/.  \  ' 

Enter  Sir  Bashful* 

Sir  Bqfh.  Here  fhe  is.  Now  let  me  fee  whether 
fhe  will  take  an/  notice  of  the  prefent  I  fent  her. 
She  has  reafon  to  be  in  good  humotir,  I  think.-— 
Tour  fervant,  madam. 

Lady  Conf.  Your  addrefi  is  polite,  fir. 
'     Sir  Bqfh.  [^ftde.'\  Still  proud  and  obftinate ! — 
Has  any  thing  happened  to  diflurb  the  harmon/  of 
jour  temper  ? 

Lady  Conf.  Confidering  what  little  difcofd  70U 
inake,  it  is  a  wonder  that  mj  temper  is  not  alwajrs 
In  tune. 

Sir  Bajb.  If  you  never  gave  me  caufe,  madam— 
Lady  Conf,  Oh !  for  mercy's  fake,  truce  with 
altercation.  I  am  tired  out  with  the  eternal  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Thofe  frequent  ftarts  of 
paflion  hurry  me  out  of  my  fenfes :  and  thole  unac- 
countable whims,  that  hold  fuch  confiant  pofleffi- 

on  of  you 

SirBafh.  Whims,  madam? — Not  to  comply  with 
you  in  every  thing,  is  a  whim,  truly.  Muft  I 
^ield  to  the  exorbitant  demands  of  your  extrava- 
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.fukce  ?  When  you  laid  clofe  fiege  to  me  for  dia- 
mond baubles,  and  I  know  not  what,  was  that  a 
iMm  of  mine  ?  Did  I  take  that  fane/  into  my 
head  without  caufe,  and  without  fufficient  founda« 
tion? 

LaJy  Con/,  Well,  we  have  exhaufted  the  fubjed. 
Have  not  you  told  me  a  thoufand  times  that  there 
is  no  living  with  me  ?  I  agree  to  it.  Anu  have  not 
I  returned  the  compliment  ?  We  have  nothing  new 
to  fay;  and  now,  all  that  remains,  is  to  let  the 
lawyer  reduce  to  writing  our  mutual  opinions,  and 
fo  we  may  part  with  the  pleafure  of  giving  each 
other  a  mofl  woful  charader. 

Sir  Bq/h.  \jAJideJ\  The  buckles  have  had  no  ef- 
feA.  Stubborn !  ihe  has  received  them,  and  won't 
own  it. 

Lady  Conf*  A  dalh  of  your  pen,  fir,  at  the  foot 

•f  certain  articles  now  ^  preparing,  will  make  us 

'  both  eafy.  \Going. 

Sir  Bqfh.  If  we  don't  live  happily,  it  is  your 
own  fault. 

Lady  Conf,  That  is  very  odd. 

Str  Bq/b.  If  you  would  controul  your  paffion 
for  play 

Lady  Conf.  Quite  threadbare  ! 

Sir  Bq/b.  I  have  ftill  a  regard  for  you. 

Lady  Conf.  Worn-out  to  frippery  ! — I  can't  hear 
any  more.  The  law  will  drefs  it  up  in  new  lan^ 
guage  for  us,  and  that  will  end  our  differences. 

\Exit. 

Sir  Bq/b.  \jiloneJ\  I  muft  unburthen  my  heart : 
tkere  is  no  time  to  be  loft.     I  love  her  -,  I  admire 
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licr ;  ihe  inflames  my  tendered  paffions,  and  nifii 
fiich  a  conflid  here  in  my  very  heart,  I  cannot  any 
longer  conceal  the  fecret  from  her.  I'll  go  and  tcfl 
lier  all  (his  moment.— But  then  that  meddling  fiend, 
her  maid,  will  be  there ;  po !  I  can  turn  her  out 
of  the  room  :  bjut  then  the  jade  will  fuiped  fome- 
thing.  !Her  ladyfhip  may  be  alone :  PU  fend  to 
Inpw  w^re  ihe  is.     Who  is  there?  Sideboard—— 

Enter  Side  board. 

Sir  Sq/b.  Go  and  tell  your  lady  that         [Paufes, 

Side.  Did  your  honour  want  me  ? 

Sir  Bqjb.  No  matter;  it  does  not  fignify.— - 
\AJide^  I  ihall  never  be  able  to  tell  her  my  ndnd : 
a  glance  of  her  eye^  and  my  own  confufion,  will 
undo  all. 

Side,  T  thought  your  honour  called. 

Sir  Bq/b,  \j^fde'\  A  thought  comes  acrofs  me ; 
ril  write  her  a  letter.  Yes,  yes,  a  letter  will  do 
the  buikiefs.  Sideboard,  draw  the  table  this  waj 
^-Reach  me  a  chair. 

Side.  There,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bq/b.  Do  you  flay  while  I  write  a  letter* 
You  fhall  carry  it  for  me.  [Sit$  down  to  wriSim 

Side.  Yes,  fir.  I  hope  he  has  an  intrigue  upon 
his  hands.  A  fervant  thrives  under  a  mafter  that 
lias  his  private  amufements.  Love  on,  fay  I,  if 
you  are  fo  given  ;  it  will  bring  grift  to  my  mill. 

Sir  Bajb.  [Writing.^  This  will  furprife  her. 
Warm,  paffionate,  and  tender !  and  yet  it  doctt  not 
come  up  to  what  I  feel. 
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$ide»  What  is  he  at  ?-— I  may  as  well  read  the 
;Wt-paper.  \Taies  it  out  of  his  pocketJ]  What,,  in 
e  name  of  -wonder,  is  all  this? — Ha,  ha !  [Burjls 
(•  m  loud  laugh.']  1  never  heard  the  like  o£ihis  he- 
re. Ohy  hO|  ho>  hoi 
Sh  Bqfi*  What  does  the  fcoundrel  mean  ? 

\JStare%  alhim^ 
Side.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can't  help  laughing. 
Sir  Bajb.  Doer  the  villain  iiifpeA  me?  IRifea.'] 
Atk  ye,  firrah,  if  ever  1  find  that  you  dare  liftea 
an  J  door  in  my  hou£>-^ 
Xdi.  Sir! 

&r  Bqflf.  CSonfefs  the  truth :  have  not  you  Been 
tcning  to  my  converfation  with  Mr.  Lovemore 
b  morning? 

Sid$.  Who|  I,,  iir  ?  I  would  not  be  guilty  of  fuch 
thing :  I  never  did  the  like  in  all  my  days- 
Sir  B^,  What  was  you  laughing  ar? 
Side.  A  fooliih  thing  in  the  news- paper,  Sir, 
at's  alL  I'll  read  it  to  your  honour.  [^ReadiJ] 
^t  hear  that  a  new  comedy  is  now  in  rehearfal, 
id  will  fpeedily  be  performed,  intitled.  The  Amo^ 
mi  Hufband\  or;  The  Man  in  Love  with  hii  own 

Sir  Bqfh.  And  what  do  y6U  iee  to  laugh  at?  ? 
Side.  See  fir  ?  I  have  lived  in  a  great  many  fami- 
st,  and  never  heard  of  the  like  before. 
Sir  Bafi.  {Jfide.]  There,  there,  there  !^I  fhall 
\  the  butt  of  my  own  fervants. — Sirrah,  leave  the 
»om.  And  let  me  never  hear  that  you  have  the 
Lck  of  lifteningin  my  houfe. 
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Side.  No,  fir — The  Man  in  Love  with  his  own 
Wife  I  {Exit  laughing. 

Sir  Bnjh.  What  does  the  varlet  mean  ? — No  mat- 
ter— I  have  finiflied  my  letter,  and  it  fhall  be  fent 

this  moment. But  then,  if  I  fhould  get  into  a. 

comedy  ?  Po  !  no  more  fcruples*  I'll  feal  it  direft- 
ly — Sideboard— 

Enter  Sibxboard* 

Sir  Bajh.  {Sealing  the  letter."]  I  halve  opened  mf 
heart  to  her.  What  do  you  bring  your  hat  ancf 
flick  for  ? 

Side.  To  go  out  with  your  honour's  letter. 

Sir  Bq/b,  You  have  not  far  to  go*  Tale  this^ 
and  let  nobody  fee  you.  ' 

SiJe,  I  warrant  me,  your  honour.  [^Exii* 

Sir  Bajb.  I  feel  much  lighter  now.  A  load  is  ta-" 
ten  oiF  m^^  heart. 

Enter  Sideb5ard. 

Sir  Ba/h.  What  do  you  come  back  for  ? 

Side,  A  word  or  two,  by  way  of  diredUon,  if 
you  pleafe,  fir. 

Sir  BaJh.  Blockhead !  give  it  to  me — \Jfide.']  If 
I  dired  it,  he  finds  me  out. — Go  about  your  bufi- 
neis ;  I  have  no  occafion  for  you  :  leave  the  room. 

Side.  Very  well,  fir. — ^Does  he  think  to  manage' 
his  own  intrigues  ?  If  he  takes  tnj  commiilion  but 
of  my  hands,  I  Ihall  give  him  warning.  The  vices 
of  our  mailers  are  all  the  vails  a  poor  fervant  has 
kft.  {Exit. 
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Sir  Bqfh.  Wliat  muftbe  done  ? — Mr.  Lovemorc 
could  condu^  this  bufinefs  for  me.  He  is  a  man  of ' 
addrefs,  and  knows  all  the  approaches  to  a  woman's 
heart.  That  fellow  Sideboard  coming  again  ? — 
Kg,  no;  this  is  lucky.  Mr.  Lovemore^  I  am  glad 
tofeejoii. 

Enter  Lovkmore. 

Ltne*  A  fecond  vilit,  you  fee,  in  one  day  ;  en- 
tiiely  on  the  fcorc  of  friendfhip. 

SirBq/b,  And  I  thank  you  for  it*,  heartily  thank 
you. 

Love.  I  broke  away  from  the  company  at  the 
St.  Alban's  on  purpofe  to  attend  you.  Well,  I 
have  made  your  lady  eaiier  in  her  mind,  have 
not  I? 

Sir  Bajb.  We  don't  hit  it  at  all,  Mr.  Love<» 
more. 

Love*  No  ! 

Sir  Ba/L  I  think  fhe  has  been  rather  worfe  finc« 
you  fpoke  to  her. 

Love,  A  good  fymptom  that.  l^Afide* 

Sir  Bq/b,  She  has  received  the  diamond  buckles. 
They  were  delivered  to  her  maid  ftaled  up,  and  the 
man  never  ftaid  to  be  a&ed  a  quellion.  I  faw  them 
ia  her  own  hand  ;  but  not  ■%  i^able  efcaped  her. 
She  was  not  in  the  leaft  foftened,  obHinate  as  a 
mule!  r 

Love,  The  manner  of  convj^^ng  your  prefents 
was  not  well  judged.  Why  did  you  not  make  me 
the  bearer  ? 

•  ^ ' 
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Shr  Bq/b.  I  ivifh  I  had.  She  talks  of  parting; 
and  fo,  to  avoid  coming  to  extremities,  I  ha^e  ev«» 
thought  of  telling  her  the  ^hole  truth  at  onc^. 

Love,  How  ?  acquaint  her  with  your  pafiion  ? 

Sir  Bajb.  A7,  and  truft  to  her  honour.  I  could 
not  venture  to  fpeak ;  I  fhould  blufh,  and.  faultef, 
and  look  filly  ;  and  fo  I  have  writ  a  letter  to  her. 
Here  it  is,  figned  and  fealedt,  but  not  directed.  I 
got  into  3  puzzle  about  that.  Servants.^  you  know, 
are  always  putting  their  own  conllrudtion  upon 
things. 

Love,  No  doubt :  and  thca  your  fecre^  flies  all 
over  the  town. 

Sir  Bq/b.  That's  what  alarmed  me.  You  fliall 
write  the  fuperfcription  and  fend  it  to  her. 

Love.  No,  that  won't  do.  Give  her  a  letter  un- 
der your  hand  ?  I'll  fpeak  to  her  foryou :  let  me  try 
Bow  her  pulfe  beats.  ^ '    - 

Sir  Bq/b,  But  a  letter  may  draw  an  anfwer  from 
her,  and  then  you  know  \SmiUng  at  bim.']  I  ihall 
have  it  under  her  hand. 

Love,  I  don't  like  this  hurry  :  yrt  had  better  take 
time  to  confider  of  it. 

Sir  Bq/b.  No,  I  cann't  defer  the  bufincfs  of  my 
heart  a  fingle  moment.  It  burns  like  a  fever  here. 
Sit  down,  and  write  the  direction ;  1^11  flep  and 
fend  the  fervant.  He  ihall  carry  it,  as  if  it  were  a 
letter  from  yourfelf. 

iSW<r  SlDZBOARl>. 

*   Side.  Sir  Brilliant  Fafhion  i)  below,  fir. 

Love.  What  brings  him  ?  He  will  only  interrupt 
UA.    Go  and  talk  to  him^  Sir  Baihful ;  hear  what 
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he  ha*  to  fsLj ;  amufe  him ;.  any  thing,  rather  than 
let  him  come  up. 

Sir  Bafh.  I  am  gone :  he  fhan't  moled  70U. 

{Exit  with  Sideboard. 
L^ve.  FI7,  make  hafte ;  and  don't  let  him  know 
that  I  am  here. — A  lucky  accident  this ;  I  have 
^ned  time  by  it.     AH  matters  were  in  a  right 
train,  and  he  himfelf  levelling  the  road  for  me» 
and  now  this,  letter  blows  me  vp  into  the  air.  at 
once.     Some  unlucky  planet  rules  to-day.     Firft 
the  Widow  Bellmour;  a  hair-breadth  'fcape  I  had 
of  it,  and  now  almoft  ruined  here  1  What  in  the 
name  of  wonder  has  he  writ  to  her  ? — Fidendihip 
and  wafer,  by  your  leave. — But  will  that- be  deli^ 
cate? — Po!   honour  has  always  a  great   deal  to 
preach  upon  theie  occafions  y  but  then  the  buiineis 
of  my  love ! — ^Very  true ;  the  paffions  need  but  fay 
a  word,,  and  their  bufinefs  is  done.  [Opens  the  letter 
and  reads.J    This  muft  never  reach  her.     I'll  write. 
a  letter  from  myfelf.     [Sits  down^.  writes y  and Jf arts 
11^.]     I  hear  him  coming,:  no;  all. fafe.     [lVrites.\ 
iTuis  win  do : — ^vaftly  well.     Her  huiband'i  inhu- 
manity !    Ay,   mention  that. — ^The  diamonds  may 
be  a  prefent  from  me :  yes,  I'll  venture  it — ^There,. 
there;    that  will  do— Long  adored— Ay — ^fweetefb 
revenge.  Ay — ^Eternal  admirer— —Love- . 

more. Now,   now  let  me  fee  it. — ^Admirable! 

this  will  do  the  bufinefs.  [Seals  the  letter- 

Enter  Sir  Bashtul. 

Sir  Bajh.  Well,  have  you fent  it?. 

X'Ovr*  Not  yet :   I  am  writing  the  direAion*^ 

E3 
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Sir  Bq/b,  And  where  is  that  blockhead  ?  ■  . 
Sideboard ! 

Enter  Sideboard, 

Str  Bajh,  Numfkull,  why  don't  you  wait  ? — Mr. 
Lovemore  wants  you. 

Love.  Step  and  deliver  this  to  your  lady,  and,  if 
ihe  pleafes,  I  will  wait  upon  her. 

Sir  Bajh,  Charming ! — Take  it  up  flairs  dircftly. 

Side.  Up  flairs,  fir  ?  My  lady  is  in  the  next 
room. 

Sir  Bajb,  Take  it  to  her ;  make  halle  •,  begone. 
[Exit  Sideboard.]  I  hope  this  will  fucceed  :  I  fhall 
be  for  ever  obliged  to  you,  and  fo  will  her  lady- 
fhip. 

Love,  T  hope  fhe  will,  and  I  ihall  be  proud  to 
ferve  her. 

Sir  Bq/b.  You  are  very  good.  She  won't  prove 
ungrateful,  I  dare  anfwer  for  her. — I  ihould  like 
to  fee  how  fhe  receives  the  letter. — ^The  door  is 
conveniently  open. — I  will  have  a  peep.  Ay, 
there ;  there  fhe  fits. 

Love.  Where,  Sir  Bafhful  ? 

Sir  Bq/b.  Hufh,  no  noife. There,  do  you  fee 

her  ?  She  has  the  letter  in  her  hand— This  is  a 
critical  moment :  I  am  all  over  in  a  tremble. 
^    Love.  Silence  ;    not  a   word.     She  opens  it.— 
[^Jide."]    Now,  my  dear  Cupid,  befriend  me  now^ 
and  your  altar  fhall  fmoke  with  incenfe. 

Sir  Bq/h.  She  colours. 

Love.  I  like  that  rifing  blufh :  a  foft  and  tender 
token. 


Act  IV,  THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM.  107 

Sir  Bafb*  She  turns  pale. 

Love.  The  natural  working  of  the  paffions. 

Sir  Bqfh.  And  now  ihe  reddens  again.-^What  it 
fhe  at  now  ? — ^There,  fhe  has  torn  the  letter  in  two ; 
—I  am  a  loil,  an  undone  man.  [Walks  awaym, 

L^ve.  She  has  flung  it  awa/  with  indignation :  I 
am  undone  too. 

\AJide^  and  walks  away  from  the  door. 

Sir  Bajh.  Mr.  Lovenoore,  you  fee  what  it  is  all 
eome  to^ 

Line,  I  am  forry  to  fee  fo  haughty  a  fpirit. 

Sir  Bq/b.  An  arrogant,  ungrateful  woman !  to 
make  fuch  a  return  to  fo  kind  a  letter  1 

Love.  Ay,  fo  kind  a  letter  ! 

Sir  Bajb.  Did  you  ever  fee  fuch  an  infolent 
fcom? 

Love.  I  never  was  fo  dlfappointed  in  all  my  life* 

Sir  Ba/L  A  letter  full  of  the  tendered  proteftati-- 
ons! 

Love.  Yes;  an  wnrcfcrved  declaration  of  love ! 

Sir  Bajh.  Made  with  the  greateft  franknefi; 
throwing  myfelf  ather  very  feet. 

Love.  Did  fhe  once  fmile  ?  was  there  the  fainteft 
gleam  of  approbation  in  her  countenance  ? 

Sir  Bajb.  8he  repaid  it  all  with  £corn^  with  pride» 
contempt,^  and  infolence.  I  cannot  bear  this;  de> 
fpifed,  fpurned,  and  treated  like  a  puppy. 

Love.  There  it  flings— like  a  puppy,  indeed ! 

^V  Bq/h.  Is  there  a  thing  in  nature  fo  mortifying; 
to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  onefelf  rejedled  and 
defpifed  by  a  fine  woman,  who  is  confcious  of  her 
power^  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  ?  . :  ^ 
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Love.  It  is  the  mofl  damnable  circumftance!— — 
Sir.  Bajh.  'My  dear  Mr.  Lovemore,  1  am  obliged 

to  you  for  taking  this  matter  fo  much  to  heart. 

.   Love.  I  take  it  more  to  heart  than  70U  are  aware 

of- 

Sir  Bafb.  This  is  mortifying;  enough  to  make 

one  afhamed  all  the  refl  of  one's  life. 

.    Love.  I  did  not  expe<5t  this  fallen  ill-humour. 

.  Sir  Bq/b.  Did  you  ever  know  fo  obftinate^  fo  un- 
complying a  temper? 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Brtl  Sir  Bafhful,  I  forgot  to  tell  you— -s— 

Love.  He  again!  he. hunts  me  up  and down^  as 
the  vice  did  the  devil,  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  the 
old  comedy.  [^(fide* 

.  Sir  Bril  Hey ! — what's  the  matter? — ^You  fccm 
both  out  of  humour :  \?hat  does  this  mean  ?  Have 
you  quarrelled  ? 

Sir  Bajh.  No,  fir,  no  quarrel : — Why  would  mj 
Jbooby  fervantlet  him  in  again  ?  \^AJid€. 

Sir  Bril.  Strike  me  ftupid,  but  you  look  very 
queer  upon  it. — Lovemore  is  borrowing  money,  I 
fuppofe :  Sir  Baihful  is  driving  a  hard  bargain, 
jsnd  you  cann't  agree  about  the  premium.  Sir 
Bafhful,  let  my  friend  Lovemore  have  the  money. 

Sir  Bq/h.  Money  I what  does  he  mean  ? 

.  Sir  Brif.  Both  out  of  humour,  I  fee :  well,  as 
yoxL  will*  You  have  no  reafon  to  be  in  harmony 
.with  yourfelves ;  mj  flars  ihine  with  a  kinder  af- 
pcft.  Here,  here,  behold  a  treafury  of  love.  I 
•dime  backon.purpofe  to  (hew  it  to  you.    [Tales  a 
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jkagreen  cafe  oiU  of  bh  faciei.'}  See  ^at  a  prefent  I 
kiT6  received ;  a  magnificeni  paijr  of  .dUmoml  buck^ 
les,  by  all  that's  amiable^ 

Love.  How? 

Sir  Ba/h.  {^fValktng  up  to  &«.]  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles.! 

Sir  BriL  How  fuch  a  prefent  fhould  be  fent  to- 
me is  more  than  I  can  explain  at  prefent.  Perhaps 
my  friend,  I^pvemore,.  gained  fome  intelligence  in 
the  quarter  where  I  &rprifed  him  to-day,^  on  a  vi« 
it  whicK  I  little  fufpedted. 

.  Love,  That  was  to  ferve  you :  I  know  nothing, 
of  this  bufinefs. 

Sic  Brii*  lihe  pain  in-  your  lide^  I  hope,  is 
better. 

Love.  Po  1  this  is  only  to  diilradl  your  attention. 
Sir  Bafliul. 

Sir  Bqfh.  So  I  iiippofe*  AxkI  was  this  a  prefent 
to  you  ? 

Sit  BriL .  A  prefent,.  £c«  The  confequence  of 
having  fome  tolerable  phrafe,  a  peribn,  and  a  due 
degree  of  attention  to  the  fervice  of  the  ladies.— 
Don't  you  envy  me,  Sir  Bafhful  ? 

Sir  Bqjb.  I  cann't  but  fay  1  do.-^[7Wiw  to  Love- 
more.]  My  buckles,  by  all  that's  falfe  in  woman! 

.    Lwe.  Take  no  notice. \Walkt  qfide.}  Has 

he  fupplanted  me  here  too,  as  well  as  with  the  wi- 
dow ? 

Sir  BriL  What's  the  matter  with  you  both^-— - 
Burning  with  envy ! 

Sir  Bq/b.  And  I  fuppofe  an  elegant  epiftle,  or  a 
well-penned  billet-doux,  accompanied  this  token  of 
the  hd/s  aSe&ion. 
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Sir  BriL  That  would  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  is  fUU  to  come.  Too  many  favour 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country-look 
ing  fellow,  as  my  people  tell  mie,  left  this,  curl* 
ouily  fealed  up,  at  my  houfe :  he  would  not  faj 
from  whence  he  came :  I  fhould  know  that  in  time 
was  all  they  could  get  from  him,  and  I  am  novi 
panting  to  learn  from  whence  this  mighty  iuccef 
has  attended  me.  Sir  Bafhful,  I  came,  faw,  and 
conquered.     Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Sir  Bajb.  But  may  not  this  be  from  fome  lady 
who  imagines  that  you  fent  it,  and  therefore  choofet 
to  reje<ft  your  prefent  ? 

^fV  Brih  Oh,  no  ;  that  cannot  be  the  cafe.  A 
little  knowledge  of  the  world  would  foon  con<< 
vince  you  that  ladies  do  not  ufually  rejedt  prefenta 
from  the  man  who  has  the  good  fortune  to  pleafi 
by  his  manner,  his  tafle  for  drefs,  and  a  certain  jt 
nefcai  quoi  in  his  perfon  and  converfation. 

Sir  Bajh.  So  I  believe.— [/T^/i/  ajide.'l  Whal 
fay  you  to  this,  Mr.  Lovemore  ? 

Love,  She  would  not  have  torn  a  letter  from  him. 

Sir  BriL  N09  Sir  Bafhful;  a  prefent  from  m« 
would  not  have  been  returned  back  upon  my  hands. 

Sir  Bq/b.  I  dare  fay  not. — \To  Lovemore.]  I 
fuppofe  fhe  will  give  him  my  three  hundred  pounds 
into  the  bargain. 

Love.  After  this,  I  fhall  wonder  at  nothing. 

Sir  Bril,  What  mortified  countenances  they  both 
put  on  !  [^Looh  at  them  and  laughu 

Sir  Bq/b.  \JValttng  up  to  Sir  Brilliant.]  And  I 
fuppofe  you  expeft  to  have  tbis  lady  ? 
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Sir  BrlL  No  doubt  of  it.   This  is  the  forerunner^ 
I  think.     Hey,  Lovemore  ? — Sir  Baihful}  this  it  - 
is  to  be  in  luck.     Ha !  ha  !       [^Laughs  at  them  both* 

Love*  and  Sir  Bajb.  {Both  forcing  a  laughJ]  Ha  ! 
ha! 

Sir  BriL  You  both  feem  ftrangely  picqued. 
Lovemore,  what  makes  you  fo  uneafy  ? 

Love.  You  flatter  yourfelf,  and  you  wrong  me— 
I — 1 —  {Walks  away. 

Sir  Bajh,  He  is  a  true  friend :  he  is  uneafy  on 
my  account.  \jifide^  and  looking  at  Lovemore. 

Sir  BriL  And,  Sir  Bafhful,  fomething  has  daih« 
ed  your  fpirits.     Do  you  repine  at  my  fuccefs  ? 

^fV  Bajb.  I  cann't  but  fay  1  do,  fir. 

Sir  BriL  Oh  !  very  well',  you  are  not  difpofedto^ 
be  good  company,  ji  l^honneur^  gentlemen :  finifb 
your  money  matters.  Lovemore,  where  do  you 
ipend  the  evening? 

Love,  A  good  evening  to  you,  Sir  Brilliant :  I 
am  engaged.  Bufineit  with  Sir  Baihful»  you 
fee 

Sir.  BriL  Well,  don't  let  me  be  of  inconvenience 
to  you.  Fare  ye  well,  gentlemen.  Thou  dear 
pledge  of  love  {Looking  at  the  buckles']^  thus  let  me 
•laip  thee  to  my  heart.  ■  Sir  Bafhful,  your  fcr- 
vant.  {Exit,, 

Sir  Bafit>  What  think  you  now>  Mr.  Lovemore  ^ 

Love.  All  unaccountable,  fir. 

Sir  Ba/b.  By  all  that's  falfe,  I  am  gulled,  cheat- 
ed, and  impofed  upon.  I  am  deceived,  and  dubbed 
a  rank  cuckold.  It  is  too  clear :  fhe  has  given  him 
the  buckles,  and  I  fuppofe  my  bank-notes  have  ta- 
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ken  the  fame  coucfe. — ^Diamond  buckles,  and  tbsnt 
Hundred  pouudt,  for  Sir  Brilliant !  A  xewaxd  for 
kia  merit ! 

Lew.  He  is  the  favourite,  and  I  have  been  work- 
ing for  him  all  this  time. 

Sir  Bq/b.  I  now  fee  through  all  her  artifices. 
M/  refolution  is  fixed.  If  I  can  but  get  ocular 
demonftration  of  her  guilt  *,  if  I  can  but  get  the 
means  of  proving  to  the  whole  world  that  ike  is  vile 
enough  to  cuckold  me,  I  ihallthen  behappy. 

Love..  Why  that  will  be  fome  confolation  I 

Sir  Bq/b.  So  it  will :  kind.  Heaven  grant  me  that 
at  leaH ;  make  it  plain  that  ihe  difhonoucsme^  and 
I  am  amply  revenged. — Hark  I  I  hear  her  coming. 
She  ihall  know  all  I  think,  and  all  1  feeL  I  have 
done  with  her  for  ever. 

Love.  [^Jide.']  Let  me  fly  the  impending  florm. 
If  I  flay,  detection  and  difgrace  purfue  me. — Sir 
Baibfiil,,  I  am  forry  to  fee  matters  take  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power,  and  fince  there  is 
no  ro6m  to  hope  for  fuccefs,  I  take  my  leave,  and" 
•wifh  you  a  good  night. 

Syr  Bafh,.  No,  no ;  you  fhall  not  leave  me  in  this 
diilreis.  You  fhall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own,  and 
be  a  witnefs  of  our  feparation.  \Holdtng  hinn 

Love.  -  Excufe  me :  after  what  has  paiTed,  I  fhall 
never  be  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  hex.  Fare  you 
weH^  linuftbegone;  goodnight,  SirBafiifiil. 

{^Struggling  to  go. 

Sir  Bajh.  You  are  my  befl  friend :  I  cannot  part 
with  you.  \Standi  between  Bim  and  the  door*^  Stay  and 
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hear  what  ihe  has  to  iky  for  herfelf ;  70U  will  fee. 
vliat  a  turn  ihe  will  give  to  the  bufinefs. 

Love,  [^u^de."]  What  turn  ihaU  I  give  it  ? 
Confiifibnl    here  ihe  comes  1  I  muft  weather  the 
ilorm. 

JEnter  Lady  Cohstant. 

LadyCmf*  After  thts  behaviour,  Mr.  Lovemofe, 
I  am  furprifed,  Sir,  that  you  can  think  of  itaying 
a  moment  longer  in  this  houfe. 

Love*  Madam,  I 'fdeath !  I  hare  no  invem- 

tioa  to  aifift  me  at  a  pinch.  \AJidt. 

Sir  Bafb.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  mj  friend,  madam» 
«iid  I  defire  he  will  flaj  in  my  houfe  as  long  as  he 
pleafes. — ^Hey,  Lovemore !  \Looh  a$  bhh  andjmdetk 
,    LfKoe.  [AJidcl  All  muH  out,  J  fear. 

Lady  Conf.  Your  friend.  Sir  Baihful !— And  im 
you  authorife  him  to  take  this  unbecoming  liberty  ? 
Have  you  ^ven  him  permi£ion  to  fend  me  a  letter, 
£0  extravagant  in  the  very  terms  of  it? 
•  Ltgve.  [Afide,"]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and  impu* 
dence  itfelf  has  not  a  word  to  fay. 
,     Sir  Bafh.  I  defired  him  to  fend  that  letter,  madam* 

Lqivc.  Sir  Baihful  defired  me,  ma'am. 

.  \Bovnng  refptafully. 
.    Sir  Bafh.  I  defired  him. 

ZrMM.  All  at  his  requeit,  ma'am. 

Lady  Conf.  And  am  I  to  be  made  your  fport?*-«- 
I  wonder,  Mr.  Lovemore,  that  you  viiould  conde- 
ficend  to  make  yourfelf  a  party  in  fo  poor  a  plot. 
Do  yon  prefume  upon  a  trifling  mark  of  civiiitj, 
which  jou  pexfiiadcd  me  to  accept  of  this  moriungr? 
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Do  70a  come  difguifed  under  a  maik  of  friendfh 
to  kelp  this  gentleman  in  his  defign  againft  my  h 
nour,  and  my  happinefs  ? 

Love.  \j1Jide.']  Fairl/  caught^  and  nothing  a 
bring  me  off 

^/>  Bq/b,  A  mafk  of  friendfhip  !-7-He  is  a  tn 
friend,  madam  ;  he  fees  how  ill  I  am  treated,  ai 
let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  th 
ktter. 

Love.  Not  a  fyllable  of  truth,  ma'am — [^li 
This  will  do :  his  own  nonfenfe  will  fave  me. 

Sir  Bqfb,  It  was  all  done  to  try  you,  madam* 

Love.  Nothing  more,  ma'am:  merely  to  try  yo 

Sir  B»/b.  By  way  of  experiment  only :  juft 
fee  how  you  would  behave  upon  it. 

Love.  Nothing  elfe  was  intended;  all  to  try  yo 
ma'am. 

Lady  Com/.  You  have  been  both  notably  emplo 
ed.    The  exploit  is  worthy  of  you.     Your  fnare 
fpread  for  a  woman,  and  if  you  had  fucceeded,  tl 
fame  of  fo  bright  an  a£Uon  would  add  mightily 
two  fuch  illuib-ious  chara^ers. 

Sir  Ba/b.  A  fnare  fpread  for  her!  Mark  ths 
Mr.  Lovemore :  fhe  calls  it  enfharing. 

Love*  Enfnared  to  her  own  good.  .[To  ^/>  Ba£ 
ful.] — ^He  has  pleaded  admirably  for  me.       [y^ 

Lady  Conf.  As  to  you.  Sir  Bafhfiil,  I  have  loi 
«go  ceafed  to  wonder  at  your  condudt :  you  havelc 
the  power  of  furprifing  me ;  but  when  Mr.  Lov 
more  becomes  an  accomplice  in  fo  mean  a  plot— — 

Sir  Ba/L  I  am  in  no  plot,  madam,  and  &o  boc 
wants  to  enfnare  you^  do  we,  Lovemore  ? 
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Zofxf.  Sir  Baihful  knows  that  no  harm  was  in- 
tended. 

Sir  Bqflf.  Yes,  I  am  in  the  fecret,  and  my  friend 
Lovemore  meant  no  harm* 

Love,  If  the  letter  had  fucceeded.  Sir  Bafhful 
bows  there  would  have  been  no  ill  confequence. 

Sir  Bafb.  No  harm  in  nature ;  but  I  now  fee 
bow  things  are ;  and  fince  jour  ladyfhip  will  liften 
to  nothing  for  your  own  good,  it  is  too  plain,  from 
all  diat  has  paffed  between  us,  that  our  tempers  are 
by  no  means  fitted  for  each  other,  and  I  am  read/ 
to  part  whenever  you  pleafe  :  nay,  I  will  part. 

Lady  Conf.  And  that  is  the  only  point  in  which 
we  ean  agree,  fir. 

Sir  Ba/b.  Had  the  letter  been  fent  from  anothef 
quarter,  it  would  have  met  V^ith  a  better  recepti- 
on :  we  know  where  your  fmiles  are  bellowed. 

Lady  Conf,  Deal  in  calumny ,  fir ;  give  free  fcope 
to  malice ;  I  diidain  your  infinuations. 

Sir  Bafh.  The  &6i  is  too  clear,  and  reproaches 
are  nOw  too  late.  This  is  the  la  ft  of  our  converfing 
together ;  and  you  may  take  this  by  the  way,  you 
are  not  to  believe  one  fyllable  of  that  letter. 

Love.  There  is  not  a  ly liable  of  it  deferves  the 
leaft  credit,  ma'am. 

Sir  Bajb.  It  was  all  a  mere  joke,  madam:  wai 
not  it,  Lovemore  ? — ^And  as  to  your  being  a  fin6 
woman,  and  as  to  any  pafiion  that  any  body  has 
conceived  for  you,  there  was  no  fuch  thing  \  you 
can  witnefs  for  me,  Lovemore:  cann't  you  ? 

Lady  Conf.  Oh!  you  are  witnefles  for  one  ano- 
ther. 
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Lofoe*  Sir  Ba&ful  knows  tSiefairnefsof  my  in- 
tentions, and  I  know  liis. — [-/^*fc.]  He  Has  ac- 
quitted me  better  than  lexpedted,  tkanks-tahis  ab- 
furdit^. 

LaSf  ConJ.  Go  on^and  aggravate  youK iUufage, 
gentlemen. 

Sir  Bajb.  It  was  all  a  bam,  madam,  a  fcene  we 
thought  proper  to  a&.     Let  us  laugh  at  her* 

[Goes  up  /^Lovomore* 

Lovt.  With  all  my  heart— [uf/?^.]  A  filly  block- 
Iiead  1  I  cann't  help  laughing  at  him« 

\^Laughir^,  leartUy. 

Sir  Ba/h,  [Laughing  with  him-l  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  1— • 
all  a  bam  -,  nothing  elfe ;  a  contrivance  to  make 
iportforourfelves — hey,  Lovemore  ? 

Ladj  Cofl/I.  Thisufage  is  infupportable*  I  fhall 
not  ftay  for  an  explanation.  Two  fuch  worthy 
confederates  !— Is.my  chair  ready  there?  You  may 
depend,  fir,  that  this  is  the  lafi  time  you  will  fee 
me.in  this  houfe.  [Exit. 

SirBd/h.  Agreed  ;  a  bargain  >  with  all  my  heart. 
Lovemore,  I  have  managed  this  well. 

Love..  Charmingly  managed!.  I  did  aotthiak 
jou  had  fo  much  fpirit^ 

Sir  Bajh.  I  have  found  her  out.  The  intrigue  is 
too  plain.  She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
tefted. 

Zow.  I  never  fufpeAed  that.  Sir  Brilliant  was 
the  happy  man.  I  wifh  I  had  fucceeded,  had.  it 
been  only  to  mortify  his  vanity. 

Sir  Ba/h.  And  fo  do  I :  I  wifh  it. too:  but  ntrer 
•wn  the  letter :  deny  it  to  thelaH. 
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Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my  fecrecy. 

Sir  Bqflf*  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you.  Afooli& 
uroman !  how  ihe  ftands  in  her  own  light ! 

Love.  Truly  I  think  ihe  does.  But  fince  I  have 
no  intereft  unth  her  ladyfhip,  I  fhall  now  found  a 
letreat,  and  leave  matters  to  your  own  cfifcretion. 
^uccefs  attend  you.  [Going. 

Sir  Bajb.  You  muft  not  forfake  me  in  this  dif- 
trefs. 

Love.  Had  your  lady  proved  tradable,  I  fhould 
not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  ftaid.  But  fince 
ihings^ire  come  to  this  pafs,  I  (hall  now  go  and  fee 
what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  with  &om 
Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Sir  Bafh.  Don't  let  her  know  that  you  have  a  re- 
gard for  her. 

Love.  Oh  !  no;  Ifeetheconfequence. — \jAfde^ 
Well  off  this  time ;  and.  Madam  Fortune,  if  I 
tnift  you  again,  you  ftiall  play  me  what  prank  you 
pleafe.     Sir  Bafhfiil,  yours.  \Gwng. 

Sir  Bajb.  A  thoufand  thanks  to  you.  And,  haxk 
ye,  if  I  can  ferve  you  with  your  lady— 

Love.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you :  but  I  fhall  en- 
deavour to  go  on,  without  giving  you  the  trouble  of 
affifling  me.  And,  do  you  hear  ?  affure  my  Lady 
Cbnflant,  that  I  meant  nothing  but  to  ferve  your 
interefl.  {Exit. 

Sir  Bajh,  Rely  upon  my  management.  I  can 
acquit  you. — My  Lady  Conflant !  Lady  Conftant ! 
—Let  me  chafe  her  from  my  thoughts :  can  I  do 
It  ?  Rage,  fury,  love — no  more  of  love  !  I  am  glad 
ihe  tore  the  letter.     Odfb !  yonder  it  lies.     It  is 
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only  torn  in  two,  and  fhe  may  ftill  piece  the  frag- 

.  ments  together.  I'll  pick  up  the  letter  this  moment : 
it  (hall  never  appear  in  evidence  againft  me.     As  to 

^Sir  Brilliant,  his  motions  ihall  be  watched;  I 
know  how  to  proceed  with  madam,  and  if  I  can 
\}\jtt  prove  the  fad,  every  body  will  lay  that  I  am 
ill  ufed  by  her.  [JSxif. 


jiCT  V.    SCENE  I. 

An  Apartment  at  iWr.  Lovimgri's.  Enter  Mrs. 
LovzMORE,  elegantly  drejfed^  lAvshiNfoUomng 
hen 

Mu/Ttn. 

A^HY,  to  be  fure,  ma'am,  it  is  fo  for  certain^ 
and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it. 

Mrs.  Love,  I  fancy  I  am :  I  fee  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  determined  never  to  let  my 
ipirits  fink  into  a  melancholy  Hate  again. 

Muf.  Why,  that's  the  very  thing,  ma'am ;  the 

very  thing  I  have  always  been  preaching  up  to  you. 

'  Did  not  I  always  fay,  fee  company,  ma'am,  take 

your  pleafure,  and  never  break  your  heart  for  any 

man  ?  This  is  what  I  always  faid. 

Mrs.  Love,  And  you  have  faid  enough :  (pare 
yourfelf  the  trouble  now.   % 

Muf.  I  always  faid  fo.  And  what  did  the  world 
iay  ?  Heavens  blefs  her  for  a  fweet  woman  !  and  a 
plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhuman,  barbarous, 
bloody— murdering  brute. 
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Mrs.  Love,  Wdl,  truce  y^ith  your  impertinence; 
jour  tongue  runs  on  at  fuch  a  rate. 

Muf*  Naj,  don*t  be  angry  :  they  did  fay  fo  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  how  every  body  will  be 
oyeijoy'd  when  they  find  you  have  pluck'd  up  a 
little !  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  fo 
mudi  company  in  the  houfe,  and  fuch  a  racketing 
at  the  door  with  coaches  and  chairs,  enough  to  hur- 
ry a  body  out  of  one's  wits.  Lard,  this  is  another 
thing,  and  you  look  quite  like  another  thing, 
.dna'am,  and  that  drefs  quite  becomes  you.  I  fup« 
pofe,  ma^am,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  It  is  not  fit  £or  you  indeed,  ma'am.  It 
might  pafs  very  well  with  fome  folks,  ma'am,  but 
the  like  of  you 

Mrs.  Law.  Will  you  never  have  done?  Go  and 
fee  who  is  coming  up  flairs. 

Enttr  Mrs<.  Bsllmgur. 

Mrs.  Love.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  revive  at  the  fight 
of  you.  Muflin,  do  you  ft«p,  and  do  as  I  ordered 
jroa. 

Muf.  What  the  deuce  can  fhe  be  at  now  ?    [^ExtK 

Mru  Beli.  You  fee  I  am  pundual  to  my  time. 
Well,  ■  I  admire  your  drefs  of  all  things.      It's 
mighty  pretty. 

Mrs*  Love.  I  am  glad  you  like  it.  But»  under 
all  this  appearance  of  gaiety,  I  have  at  the  bottom 
but  an  aching  heart. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  I'll  anfwer  for 
the  event.  Why  really,  now  you  look  jufi  as  you 
Ihould  do«— Why  negled  fo  fine  a  figure  ? 
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Mrs*  Love.  Yoa  are  fo  obliging! 

Mru  Bell.  And  fo  true.— Wluit  was  beautifui 
before,  is  now  heightened  hj  the  additional  oma- 
fnents  of  drefs ;  and  if  )rou  vnH  but  animate  and  ini- 
fpire  the  whole  with  thofe  graces  of  the  mind  whick 
I  am  fure  you  poiTefi,  the  imprei&on  cannot  £ul  of 
being  e£Fedtual  upon  all  beholders;  even  upon  the 
depraved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemorc.— — You  hayc 
not  feen  him  fince,  have  jou  ? 

Mrt.  Love,  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  fbon  up- 
on the  wing  to  hisufual  haunts. 

Mrs.  Bell.  If  he  does  but  come  home  cinle  enough^ 
depend  upon  it  my  plot  will  take.  And  have  you 
got  together  a  good  deal  of  company  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  Yes,  a  tolerable  party. 

Mrs.  BeU.  That's  right :  ihew  him  that  you  will 
coBfuk  your  own  pleafure. 

Mrs.  Love.  Apropos,  as  fpon  as  I  came  home  I 
received  a  letter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  ftyle  of 
warmth  and  tendemefsthat  would  aftoniihyou.  He 
begs  to  fee  me  again,  and  has  fomething  particular 
to  communicate.  I  left  it  in  my  dreifing-room ; 
you  fhall  fee  it  by-and-by :  I  took  your  advice,  and 
fent  him  word  he  might  come.  The  lure  brought 
him  hither  immediately :  he  makes  no  doubt  of  his 
fuccefs  with  me. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Well!  two  fuch  friends  as  Sir  Brilli- 
ant  and  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  believe  never  ezifted ! 

Mrs.  Love.  Their  falfehood  to  each  other  is  un- 
paralleled. I  left  Sir  Brilliant  at  the  card-table : 
as  foon  as  he  can  difengage  himfelf,  he  will  quit 
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bis  company  in  purfuit  of  me.  I  forgot  to  tell  jou, 
flijr  Lady  Conftant  it  here. 

Mrs.B^.  Isihe? 

JIfr/.  Lovu  She  is,  and  has  been  making  the 
Ibangeft  difcoverj :  Mr,  Lovemore  has  had  a  de- 
figB  there  too ! 

Mru  BM.  Oh  \  I  don't  doubt  him :  but  the  more 
proof  we  have  the  better. 

Mrs,  Love.  There  is  fufficient  proof:  you  muft 
know,  ma'am— -[^  rap  at  the  doorJ^  As  I  live  and 
breathe,  I  believe  this  is  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mn.  BtU.  If  it  is,  every  thing  goes  on  as  I  could 

Mrs.  Low.  I  hear  his  voice,  it  is  he.  How  my 
lieart  beats! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Courage,  and  the  day's  our  own. 
He  muft  not  fee  me  yet :  where  fhall  I  run  ? 

Mrs.  Love*  In  there,  ma'am.  Make  hafte;  I 
kear  his  ftep  on  the  flairs. 

Mtsi  Bilk  Succefi  attend  you.     I  am  gone. 

Mrs.  Lm»e.  I  am  frightened  out  of  mj  fenfes. 
What  the  event  may  be  I  fear  to  think  \  but  I  muft 
gotl^oQ^  with  it. 

Enter  Lov£MOri. 

Mrs*  Love.  You  are  welcookt  home,  fir. 
Love.  Mrs.  Lovemofe,   your  fervant.    \Jfkhom 
looking  at  her."] 

Mrs.  Love.  It  is  fomewhat  rare  to  fee  you  aC 
;  fo  «xly« 

F  ■ 
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Low.  I  ikid  I  ihould  osme  home,  did  not  i 
always  like  to  be  as  good  as  my  word.-— V 
could  the  widow  mean  by  this  ufage?  tomaki 
appoidiment,  and  break  it  dius  abniptly  i 

Mrs.  Love.  He  feems  to  mufe  upon  it.    \ji 

Lcm.  \AJitk^  She  .does  not  mean  to  dc 
treacherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me?  Oh,  Lord  I  ] 
^nrnderfiilly  tired. 

\Tawns^  andjmkt  inio  an  armed.ck 

Mrs.  Lav$.  Are  you  indifpofcd,  my  dear? 

Lwe.  No,  my  love;  I  thank  you,  I  am  ^ 
well; — a  little  fatigued  only,  with  jolting  ovei 
fltfnea  all  the  way  into  the  city  this  morning, 
have  paid  a  few  vifits  this  afternoon.— ^onfoE 
tdly  tilted Wheve's  WiUiam  ? 

Mrs.  Love*  I>o  you  want  any  thing  ? 

Lmx.  Only  my  cftp  and  ilippen.  I  am  do< 
fpirits,  I  think.  [X^ 

Mrti  Love.  You  are  never  in  fpiriu  -at  Hi 
Mr.  Lovemore. 

Lo^.  I  begjf'oiir  pard4m  :  I  never -am  >any  wl 
mevt  cheer&l.  lSnricitmg^ifi$  opm.}  I  wilh  I « 
die  if  I  an't  very  happy  at  home,-—— very  {T«^m 
very  happy ! 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can  hear  otherwife.  I  am  infoi 
ed  that  Mr.  Jjovctnove  is  the  promoter  tif  mirtli  i 
gOOdlimnoiKr'wherefcr  he  goes. 

Low.  Oh!    no,    you  over-rate  me;  tipon 
iaul'jNiu^do. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can  hear,  fir,  that  no  ferk 
company  is  fo  accepuble  to  the  ladies ;  that  jt 
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wit  infpiret  every  tking:  you  have  your  complir 
meat  f<orone,  your  fmile  for  another,  a  whifper  for 
a  tfaipd,  and  fo  on,  iir :  you  divide  your  favours, 
ind  are  every  ^rhere,  but  at  home,  all  whim,  viva* 
city,  andfpirit. 

Love.  Ho!  ho!  [^Laughmg.J  how  can  you  tallc 
ib?  I  fwear  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  fancy. 
All  whim,  vivacity,  and  fpirit !  I  ihall  burit  my 
fidea.     How  can  you  banter  one  fo  ?—-<->I  divide 

my  favours  too  ! Oh,  heavens !    I  can't  iland 

thi»  TftiUery :  fucha  defoription  of  me  ! — I  that  am 
rather  £itumine,  of  a  ferious  caft,  and  inclined  td 
be  penfive !  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  oddity  of 
the  GO&cfk.— rOh  Lord  !  Oh  Lord  !        [Lai^hi. 

Mrs.  Love.  Juft  as  you  pleafe,  fir.  I  fee  that  I 
am  ever  to  be  treated  with  indifierence.  [^fVmiis 
aerofeibeJUge.'] 

Love.'  [Rifes^  andwaUe  a  contrary  «itfy.]  I  can't 
jNit  4liis  widow  Bellmour  out  of  my  head.      [/i/He. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  provoke 
this  u&ge,  this  cold,  determined  contempt — 

[Waliing. 

Love*  I  wilh  I  had  done  with  that  bufinefs  eo* 
tirely ;  but  my  de£res  are  kindled,  andmuft  be  fa- 
titfied.  [jffide. 

[  They  walk  for  fome  tltneJiUntly  by  each  other.  ] 

Mrs.  Love.  What  part  of  my  condud  gives  you 
offence,  Mr.  Lovemore? 

Love*  Still  harping  upon  that  ungratefol  ftring ! 

— ^but  pr'ythee  don't  fet  me  a  laughing  again.*—— 

Offence!    nothing  gives  me  offence,    child! — ^you 

know  I  amvery  fond-^[rirccm/  and  walis.\-^l  like 

F2 
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you  of  all  things,  and  think  jou  a  moil  admirable 
wife ;— -prudent,  managing,— -carelefs  of  jrour  own 
peribn,  and  very  attentive  to  mine ;— -not  much  adr 
diifted  to  pleafure, — grave,  retired,  and  domefUc ; 
you  govern  your  houfe,  pay  the  tradefmen's  bills, 
[TofifiuJ]  fcold  the  fervants,  and  love  your  huf- 
band : — upon  tnj  foul,  a  very  good  wife  ! — ^at 
good  a  fort  of  a  wife  ITavms.^  at  a  body  might 
wiih  to  have.-^ Where's  William  ?  I  muft  go  to 
bed. 

Mrs.  Love.  To  bed  fo  early  I  Had  not  ymi  bet- 
ter join  the  company  ? 

Love.  I  £ban't  go  out  to-night. 

Mrs.  Love.  But  I  mean  the  company  in  thedin* 
ing-room. 

Love.  Company  in  the  dining-room ! 

ISUu^H  m  ier^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Yes:  I  invited  them  to  a  rout. 
.   Love.  A  rout  in  my  houfe ! — and  you  drefiedtut 
too !— What  is  all  this  ? 

M^s.  Love.  You  have  no  objeAion^  I  hope. 

Ltme.  ObjeAion! — ^No,  I  like  company,  yon 
know,  of  all  things;  Til  go  and  join  them:  %he 
are  they  all? 

.   Mrs.  Lovi.    You  know  'em  all ;    and  there's 
your  friend.  Sir  Brilliant. 

Love.  Is  he  there?  I  fhall  be  glad  toi  Dee  him. 
But,  pray,  how  comes  all  this  about  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  I  intend  to  fee  company  often. 
.    Love.  Do  you  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  Ay,  and  not  look  tamely  on,  while 
you  revel  luxuriouily  in  a  courfe  of  pleaiiure.  lihall 
jpurfue  mj  own  plan  of  litverfion. 
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Low.  Do  fo  ma'am :  the  change  in  your  temper 
will  not  be  diiagreeable. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  fo  I  ihall,  fir,  I  afliire  yotf. 
Adieu  to  melancholj,  and  welcome  pleafare,  wit, 
and  gaiety.  [^She  walks  about  andjings. 

Love.  What  the  devil  has  come  orerher?  And 
what  in  the  name  of  wonder  does  all  this  mean  ? 

Mrs.  Lovt.  Mean,  fir  !— -It  means,  it  means—* 
how  can  70a  aik  me  what  it  meant  ? — Well,  to  be 
fine,  the  ibbiiety  of  that  queftion ! — ^Do  you  think 
a  woman  of  fpirit  can  have  leifiire  to  tell  her  mean- 
ing, iM^en  Ihe  IS  all  air,  alertneff,  rapture,  and 
enjoyment. 

Love.  She  is  mad  I — Staric  mad ! 

Mrs.  Love.  You're  miftaken,  fir,— —not  mad, 
but  in  fpiritf ,  that's  all.  Am  I  too  flighty  for  you  ? 
-—Perhaps  I  am ;  you  are  of  a  faturnine  difpofiti- 
bn,  inclined  to  think  a  little  or  fo.  Well,  don't 
let  me  interrupt  you^;  don't  let  me  be  of  any  in- 
convenience. That  would  be  the  unpoliteft  thing  > 
a  married  couple  to  be  interfering  and  encroaching 
on  each  other's  pleafures !  Oh,  hideous  !  it  would 
be  Gothic  to  the  laft  degree.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Love.  [Forcing  a  laugh,']  Ha,  ha  I-— Ma'am,  you 
•—ha,  ha !  you  arc  perfeAly  right. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay»  but  I  don't  like  that  laugK 
now:  I  pofitively  don't  like  it.  Cann't  you  laugh 
out  as  you  were  ufed  to  do  ?  For  my  part,  I'm  de^ 
termined  to  do  nothing  elfe  all  the  reft  of  my  life. 

Love.  This  is  the  moftaftonifhing  thing!  Ma'am> 
I  don't  rightly  comprehend       ' 
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jifr/.  Love*  Oh  Lud !  oh  Lud ! — ^widt  that  im- 
portant face  !  Well,  but  come !  ^vhat  don't  jqu 
comprehend  ? 

Love.  There  it  fomething  in  thit  treatment  diit 
I  don't  fo  well 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh !  are  you  there,  fir !  How  quick- 
ly they,  "who  have  no  fenfibility  for  the  peace  and 
happinefs  of  others,  can  feel  &r  themfelves,  Mr. 
Xiovemore  !-^But  that's  a  grave  reflection,  and  I 
hate  refledion. 

Love.  What  has  ibe  got  into  her  head  ?  Thb  fii^ 
den  change,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  let  me  tell  you 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  don't  be  frightened:  there  it  - 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope':  never  look  fo 
grave  upon  it.  I  affure  you,  fir,  that  though,  on 
your  part,  you  feem  determined  to  offer  conftant 
indignities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  laws  of  re- 
taliation would  in  feme  fort  exculpate  her,  if,  when 
provoked  to  the  utmofi,  exafperated  beyond  aU  en« 
during,  ihe  ihould,  in  her  turn,  make  him  know 
what  it  is  to  receive  an  injury  in  the  tendereft 
point— 

Love.  Madam!  {.^^S^'^h^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  well,  don't  be  alarmed.  I 
fiian't  retaliate :  my  own  honour  will  fecure  you 
there;  you  may  depend  upon  it.— -Will  you  come 
and  play  a  game  at  cards  ?  Well,  do  as  you  like  \ 
you  won't  come?  No,  no,  I  fee  you  won't — ^What 
fay  you  to  a  bit  of  fupper  with  us  ? — ^Not  that  nei- 
ther ?— Follow  your  inclinations :  it  is  not  material 
what  a  body  eats,  yDuknow,  the  company  expedls 
me ;  adieu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  yours,  yours. 

\ExUJtnging. 


Alcryf^  THB  WAV  ttl  KEEP  HIU;  tiy 

Lwve^'  This  is  a  frolic  I  ntwet  faw  her  in  before  I 
«— Lattgh  all  the  reft  of  my  life  !«>*4aw«  of  retaliati- 
im  i^^^n  injury  in  the  tendereft  poiat !— the  com^ 
pany  experts  me,-— adieu  !  jours,  yours ! — [ilfir* 
mukmg  ber.'\  What  the  deTil  is  all  this  ?  Some  of 
her  female  friends  have  been  tampering  v^ith  her. 
So,  fi> :  I  muft  begin  to  look  a  little  fiiarp  after 
madaatr.-  I'U  go  this  moment  into  the  card-room, 
and  watch  whom  ihe  whifpers  with,  whom  ihe 
ogles  with,  and  every  circumilance  that  can  lead 

EnUt  Mtrs^LiK  in  a  hurry* 

Mnf.  Madam,  mad8m,-^h ore's  your  letter;  I 
^would  not  for  all  the  world  that  my  mafter    ■  ■ 

Lwvt.  What»  is  ihe  mad  too  ?  What's  the  mat^ 
ier,  woman? 

ilff^  Nothing,  fir, — nothing:  I  wanted  a  word 
vith  mj  lady,  that's  al]^  £r. 

JUroe*  You  would  not  for  the  world  that  your 
mafter^-^What  was  you  going  to  IVy  ?— what  pi^ 
per's  that  ? 

Mvf.  Paper,  fir! 

ZrOtw.  Paper,  fir  1  Let  me  fee  h. 

M^.  Lord,  fir !  how  can  you  a(k  a  body  for 
iiicha  thing?  It's  a  letter  to  me^  fir,  a  letter  from 
die  country ;  a  letter  from  mj  filler,  fir.  She  bids 
me  to  buy  her  ^Jbvoer  defrl%$cz^^  and  a  fixteenth 
in  the  lottery;  and  tells  me  of  a  number  fiie 
dreamt  of,  that's  all,  fir  :  I'll  put  it  up. 
.  Ltove*  Let  me  look  at  it.  Give  it  me  this  mo- 
ment.   [/2W/*]    To  Mrs.  Lovemore! — BrilliaBt 
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Fnikiofi.     This  is  a  letter  from  the  country,  is  it  ? 

Muf,  Thar,  fir — ^that  is — no,  fir, — ^no;— that's 
not  filter's  letter.^Jf  you  will  give  me  that  ImicI, 
fir,  rU  ihew  you  the  right  one. 

Love,  Where  did  you  get  this  ? 

Muf.  Sir! 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  it  ? — ^Tell  me  truth.    . 

Muf.  Dear  heart,  you  fright  a  body  fo — ^in  the 
parlour,  fir— I  found  it  there. 

Lovs.  Very  well ! — leave  the  room. 

Muf.  The  devil  fetch  it,  I  was  never  fo  out  in 
my  politics  in  all  my  days.  [^Exit. 

Love.  A  pretty  epiftle  truly  !  [Readt.^  *  When 
you  command  me,  my  deareft  Mrs.  Lovemore,  ne- 
ver to  touch  again  upon  the  fubjed  of  love,  yon 
command  an  impofiibility.  You  excite  the  flame, 
and  forbid  it  to  burn.  Permit  me  once  more  to 
throw  myfelf  on  my  knees,  and  implore  your  com- 

paffion.' Companion,    with    a   vengeance  on 

him ! *  Think   you  fee   me  now  with,  tender, 

melting,  fupplicating  eyes,  languiihing  at  your  feet.* 

■  Very  weU,  fir *  Can  you  find  it  in  your 

heart  to  perfift  in  cruelty  ? — Grant  me  but  accefsto 
you  once  more,  and,  in  addition  to  what  I  already 
faid  this  morning,  I  will  urge  fuch  motives.'— Urge 
motives,  will  yje? — *  as  will  convince  yo«,  that 
you  fiiould  no  longer  hefitate  in  gratitude,  to  re- 
ward him,  who  here  makes  a  vow  of  eternal  con- 
flancy  and  love.  Brilliant  Fashion.' 

So !  fo !  fo !  your  very  humble  fervant.  Sir 
Brilliant  Fafhion  ! — This  is  your  friendfhip  for  me, 
is  it  ? — You  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  fir, — ^but  I 
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thank  70U  as  much  as  if  you  had  reallj  done  me  the 
favour  I  and,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I'm  jour  humble 
fcnant  too.  She  intends  to  laugh  all  the  reft  of 
her  life !  This  letter  ^  ill  change  her  note.  Yonder 
ihe  comes  along  th«  gallery,  and  Sir  Brilliant  in 
full  chafe  of  ber«  They  come  this  way.  Could  I 
bat  dete<5i  them  b<>th  now  !  I'll  ftep  afide,  and  who 
knows  but  the  devil  may  tempt  them  to  their  un- 
doing. A  polite  hufband  I  am :  there's  the  coaft 
clear  for  you,  madam*  [JSxif, 

Eater  Mrs,  Lovemoke  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Mrs.  Love,  I  have  already  told  you  my  ndnd. 
Sir  Brilliant.  Your  civility  is  odious ;  your  com- 
pliments fiilfome  f  and  your  folicitations  iniiilting. 
I  muft  make  ufe  of  harfh  language,  fir :  yott 
provoke  it. 

Sir  Brii.  Not  retiring  to  folitudc  and  difcontent 
again,  I  hope,  madam  I  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  of  a  relapfe. 

Mrs,  Love,  No  danger^  fir :  don't  be  too  folicl- 
tons  about  me.  Why  leave  the  company  !  Let  me 
entreat  you  to  return,  fir. 

Sir  BriL  By  Heaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  vis  a- vis  with  you,  than  in  the 
company  of  a  whole  drawing-room  of  beauties. 
Round  you  are  melting  pleafurcs,  tender  tranfports, 
youthful  loves,  and  blooming  graces,  all  unfelt, 
ncgle^ed,  and  defpifed,  by  a  taflelefs,  cold,  un- 
impafibned  hufband,  while  they  might  be  all  fo 
much  bett(:r  employed  to  the  purpofes  of  ecftaijr 
and  blifs^ 

I"  3 
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Jfrs»  Lovi.  I  am  amazed,  fir,  at  this  libertj.— * 

What  a6Uo]i  of  my  life  has  authorized  this  aflut^ 

ance? ^I  dcfire,  fir,  you  will  defift.     Were  I 

not  afraid  of  the  ill  confequences  that  might  follow, 
I  fhould  not  hefitate  a  moment  to  acquaint  Mt« 
Lovemore  with  your  whole  behaviour. 

Sir  Brll.  She  wor't  tell  her  huiband!^— A 
charming  creature,  and  bleffings  on  her  for  fo  Con- 
venient a  hint.  She  yields,  by  all  my  hopes  ?— - 
Whatfhalll  fay  to  overwhelm  herfenfes  in  a  flood 
of  nonfenfe  ?  \^AJide. 

Co  my  hearths  envoys^  tender  Jtghs  maie  i&fl^^,— 

Stili  drink  delicious  poifint  from  thy  eye^-^-^ 

Raftures  and  paradije 

Pant  on  thy  lip,  and  to  thy  heart  he  prefs'd. 

[Forcing  her  all  this  time. 

Unter  Mr.  Loyxmorz. 

Love.  Hell  and  dlftra(5tion  !    this  is  too  much. 

Sir  BriL  What  the  devil's  the  matter  now  ? 
^Kneels  down  to  buckle  his  JhoeJ\  This  confounded 
buckle  13  always  plaguing  me.  Lovemore,  I  re- 
joice to  fee  thee.  [Looking  at  each  other. 

Love.  And  have  you  the  confidence  to  look  me  in 
the  face? 

Sir  BriL  I  was  telling  your  lady,  here,  of  the 
moft  whimfical  adventure 

Love.  Don*t  add  the  meannefs  of  falfehood  to  the 
black  attempt  of  invading  the  happinefs  of  your 
friend.  I  did  imagine,  ^fir,  from  the  long  inter- 
courfe  that  has  fubfifted  between  us,  that  you  might 
have  had  delicacy  enough,  feeling  enough,  honour 
enough,  fir,  not  to  meditate  an  injury  like  this. 
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Sir  BrU.  Aji  it's  ail  ovex,  I  am  detected.  Ij^fidt. 
Mr.  LoTcmore,  I  feel  that  I  have  been  .iRrrong,  and 
iviUnot  attempt  a  vindication  of  mTfelf.  We  have 
Veen  fnends  iutherto,  and  if  begging  7  our  pardon 

for  this  rafhncfs  will  any  ways  atone— 

Xovf.  Noy  £r,  nothiDg  can  atone.  The  provo- 
cation you  have  given  me  -would  jnftify  my  drawing 
vpon  you  this  infUnt^  did  not  that  lady,  and  this 
roof,  prote6^  you* 

Sir  BrU,  Harlh  language  to  a  friend 
Love,  Friend,  Sir  Brilliant  i 

Sir  BriL  If  you  ydli  but  hear  me 

Love,  Sir,  I  infiit;  I  won'thear  a  word« 
Sir  BrU*  I  declare  upon  my  honour 
Love* .  Honour  i    for  ihame.    Sir  Brilliant :  ho- 
.  nour  and  friendfhip  are  facred  words,  and  you  pro« 
fane  them  both. 

Sir  BriL  If  imploring  fbrgiveneft  of  that  lady<— 
Love,  Tlut  lady  !-«»I  defire  you  will  nevei;  fpeak 
ta  that  lady. 

Sir  BrU,  Can  you  command  a  moment's  pati- 
ence? 

Love,  Sir,  I  am  out  of  all  patience:  thismuil.bo 
iettled  between  u»:  I  have  doite  for  the  prefent. 

Enter  Sir  Bashiui.. 

Sir  Bqfif,^  Did  not  I  hear  loiid  words  among  yoji  i 
I  certainly  did.     What  are  you  quarrelling  about  ? 

Love.  Ke9d:that,  Sir  BafhfuL  .  [Gives  Urn  Sir 
Brilliant's /^//#r.]  Read  that,  and  judge  if  I  have  not 
taufe-*-  {Sir  B3^M\x\  reads  to  linrfi/f. 

Sir  BriL  Hear  but  what  Ihavif  to/ay— ^      .   ,  , 
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Love.  No,  fir,  no;  we  fhall  find  a  fitter  time. 
At  for  70U,  madam,  I  am  fatisfied  with  your  con- 
dudi.  I  wss  indeed  a  little  alarmed,  but  I  have 
been  a  witnefs  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  above 
harbouring  low  fiifpicions. 

Sir  Bajh,  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lovemore,  thta 
it  carrying  the  jeil  too  far. 

Lo%:e*  It  is  the  bafeft  action  a  gentleman  can  be 
guilty  of;  and  to  a  perfon  who  never  injured  him, 
fiill  more  criminal.  > 

Sir  Bajb.  Why  fo  I  think.  Sir  Brilliant,  [TV 
hhnqfide.']  here,  take  this  letter,  and  read  k  to  Um, 
his  own  letter  to  my  wife. 

Sir  BriL  Let  me  fee  it —  [Taies  the  kiier^ 

Sir  BaJb.  'Tis  indeed,  as  you  &y,  the  viieft  ac- 
tion a  gentleman  can  be  guilty  of. 

Love.  An  unparalleled  breach  of  (riendflup. 

Sir  BriL  Not  altogether  fo  unparalleled:  I  be- 
lieve it  will  not  be  found  without  a  precedent — at 
for  example —  [Reaeb^ 

"^  Tomy  Lady  Constant 

•  Whyjbould  I  conceal^  my  dear  madam^  tbaiyimr 
eharnu  have  awaken' d  my  tenderefi  pqffion  ?' 

Love.  Confufion  { — my  letter —  {j^fide* 

Sir  BriL    [Reading.}    *  /  long  have  loved  jtm^ 
iong  adored.     Could  I  hut  fatter  myfelf* — 
^ovemore  walks  about  uneafy;  fir  Brilliant  fol- 
lows him. 

Shr  Ba/b.  There,  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  bafeft 
treachery  ! 

Sir  Bril.  [Reads.]  '  Coulil  but  fatter  myfil/mth 
the  leaf  kind  nturn.' 
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Love.  Confufion  !  let  me  feize  the  letter  out  of 
liis  hand.  [^Snatches  it  from  him* 

Sir  Bafb.  An  nnptnlleled  breach  of  friendfhip,. 
3Ar.  Lovemore. 

Love.  All  a  forgery,  fir;  all  a  forgery. 
•   ^  Bajb.  That  I  deay ;    it  is  the  very  identical 
letter   my  lady  threw  away  with  fuch  indigiMition. 
She  tore  iC  in  two,  and  I  have  pieced  it  together. 

Love.  A  mere  contrivance  to  vamifh  his  guilt. 

Sir.  BriU  Ha,  ha !  my  dear  Loreaiore,  we  know 
one  another.  Have  not  you  been  at  the  fame  work 
with  the  Widow  Bellmour  ? 

Love.  The  Widow  Bellmour ! — ^If  I  fpoke  to  her, 
it  was  to  ferve  you,  fir. 

^fV  Bril.  Are  you  fure  of  that  ? 

Love..  Po  i  I  won't  fiay  a  momeat  longer  among^ 
ye.  I'll  go  into  another  room  to  avoid  ye  all.  I 
know  little  or  nothing  of  the  Widow  Belhnour,  fir. 

[Ofens  the  door*. 

Smter  Mrs.  Bellmour.^ 

Hell  and  deftruAion  f  what  fiend  it  conjured  up 
Iiere?  2joons!  let  nut  make  my  efcape  out  of  the 
jM)ufe.  [Run*  to  tbeoppofite  door. 

Mn.  Love.  I'll  fecure  this  pa& :  you  muft  not  go^ 
my  dear. 

Loive.  'Sdeatb,  madam,  give  me  way» 

Mrt.  Love.  Nay,  don't  be  in  fuch  a  hurry :  I 
want  to  introduce  an  acquaintance,  of  mine  to  you. 
.    Zrovr.  Idefire,  Bnadam— — — 

Mrt.  BelL  My  Lord,  myLordEtheridge;  lam 
heartily  glad  tofee  jour  lordfhip. 

ITaisngboido/Um. 
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Mrt*  Lavt^  Do»  1117  dear,  let  me  introduce  diis 
lady  to  you.  \l'unimg  him  to  b$r. 

Love.  Here's  the  deyil  and  all  to  do  1  [^<^6^* 

Mrs.  Belh  Mj  Lord,  this  is  the  moft  fortunate 
encounter. 

Zjove.  I  wiih  I  was  fifty  miles  of£  [.^^fide. 

Mn.  Love.  Mrs.  Belimour,  give  me  leare  to  ia- 
troduce  Mr.  Loremore  ta  you.  [Turning  him  to  her. 

Mru  BeiL  No,  my  dear  ma'am,  let  me  intro- 
duce Lord  Etkendge  to  you.  [Pulling  htm.'\  My 
Lord— 

Sir  BriU  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is  all 
this? 

Sir  Bajh.  This  is  another  of  hit  intrigues  blown 
up. 

:   Mrt.  Lena.  My  dear  ma'am,  you  are  miiUken : 
diis  is  my  huiband. 

Mr$.  Bilk  Pardon  me,,  ma'am,  'tis  my  Lord 
Etheridge. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  fo  ill- 
bred  in  your  own  houfe? — Mrs.  Belimour, — this 
b  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  Are  you  goii^  to  tofs  me  in  a  blanket, 
madam? — call  up  the  reft  of  your  people,  if  you 
are. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Pfhaw  !  pr'ythee  now,  my  lord,  leaTC 
off  your  humours.  Mrs.  Loremore,  this  is  my 
Lord  Etheridgie,  a  lover  of  mine,  who  has  made 
propofals  of  marriage  to  ne. 

Love.  Confufion  I  kt  me  get  rid  of  thefe  two  fu- 
ries. [Breaks  away  from  ibem. 

Sir  Bajb.  He  has  been  tampering  uiih  her  too^ 
btiibei 


Mrs.  Bell.  [F^ldvn  Mn.]  Kfy  lord,  I  £17 !  mj 
Lord  Etlieri^ !  won't  your  kmilhip  know  me  ? 
Laije^  This  is  the  moft  damnable  accident ! 

Mrt.  BeU.  I  hope  your  lordihip  has  not  forgot  ' 
jour  appointment  at  my  houfe  this  evening. 

Lcve.  I  deferve  all  this.  \/ifidei 

Mrs.  BtU.  Pray,  my  lo)rd,  what  have  I  done^ 
that  you  treat  me  -with  this  coldnefs  ?  Come,  come, 
you  fhall  have  a  wife :  I  will  take  compaffion  on 
you. 

Love.  Damnation  !  I  can't  ^and  it.  \^Jde. 

Sir  Bajb.  Murder  will  out :  murder  will  out. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Com^,  cheer  up,  my  lord  :  what  the 
deuce,  your  drefs  is  altered !  what's  become  of  the 
itar  and  ribband  ?  And  fo  the  gay,  the  florid,  thfr 
magmfique  Lord  Etheridge  d'^iiklles  down  into  plain 
Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man  !  Mr.  Lovemore) 
your  moll  obedient,  veiy  humble  fervant,  fir. 

L9ve.  I  can't  bear  to  feel  myfdf  in  io  ridiculom 
a  circumftance.  [Afide. 

Sir  BaJb.  He  has  been  pafliag  hiasfelf  for  alord» 
has  he  ? 

Mn.  Bell.  I  beg  my  compliments  to  your  friend 
Mrs.  Loveit :  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  both  for 
your  very  honourable  defigns.       \CurtJeying  td  him. 

Love.  I  WAS  Xkf^tt  fo  ftfliamed  in  all  my  Hfe ! 

Sir  Bril.  So,  fo,  fo,.  all  his  pains  were  to  hide 
the  flar  from  me.'  This  difcio^ery'  is  a  perftft  cor- 
dial to  mf  dejefted  fpints. 

Mrt.  BeH.  Mus.  Lovemore,  I  cannot  fufficiently 
acknowledge  the  piievideneoihatdire^ed  70U  to^ay 
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me  a  vifit,  though  I  was  wholly  unknown  to  you ; 
and  I  ihall  henceforth  confider  you  at  my  deltverer. 

Love.  So  I  it  wa»  fbe  that  fainted  away  in  the 
clofet,  and  be  damn'd  to  her  jealoufy*  [^^/^. 

Sir  Bril.  By  all  that's  whimfical,  an  odd  fort  of 
an  adventure  this!  My  lord,  \jidvaMces  to  Aim.} 
xaj  lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge,  as  tha  man  fays  in 
the  play,  '  Your  lord&ip  is  right  welcome  back  to 
«  Denmark.' 

Love.  Now  he  comes  upon  me. — Oh  I  I'm  in  a 
fine  iituation.  \^Afide, 

Sir  Bril  My  lord,  I  hope  that  ugly  pain  in  your 
lordfhip^s  fide  is  abated. 

Love.  Abfurd  and  ridiculous.  [4fi^' 

Sir  Bril.  There  is  nothing  forming  there,  I  hope; 
my  lord. 

Love.  I  ihall  come  to  an  explanation  with  you, 
fir. 

Sir  Bril.  The  tennis-ball  from  Lord  Racket'* 
unlucky  left  hand» 

Love.  No  more  at  prefent,  Sir  Brilliant.  I  leave 
you  now  to  yourielves,  and — [^Goet  to  the  door  in  the 
hackfcene-l — 'fdeatli>  another  fiend !  I  am  befet  bjf 
thenu 

Enter  Lady  Constant. 

No  way  to  efcape  t — [Attempts^  bothjlaire  Joars^  and 

u  prevented.'] 

Lady  Conf.  Mr.  Lovemore,    it   is  the  luckieit 

thing  in  the  world  that  you  are  come  home. 

Love.  Ay,  it  k  all  over — ^all  mufi  come  ta  light.^ 
Lady  Coirf.  I  haveloft  vtesy  rubber}  <iuite  broke.; 
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four  bjr  koiiouTt  againft  me  every  time.  Do,  Mr. 
Lovemore,  lend  me  another  hundred. 

Zr0«^.  I  would  give  an  hundred  pounds  jou  were 
all  in  Lapland.  [Afide. 

Lady  Conf.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  let  me  t^  jov, 
you  are  married  to  the  falfeit  man;  he  has  deceiv- 
jsd  me  ftrangely. 

Mn.  Love.  I  begin  to  feel  for  him»  and  to  pity 
his  uneafinefs. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Never  tftlk  of  jMty ;  let  him  be  prob* 
ed  to  the  quick. 

Sir  Baft>,  The  cafe  is  pretty  plain,  I  think,  now,. 
Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BriL  Pretty  plain,  upon  my  foul !  Ha !  ha  1 

.  Zove.  I'll  turn  the  tables  upon  Sir  Bafhful,  for 
all  this— [Tfli^/  Sir  Bafhful's  letter  out  of  bis  pocket. 1 
— ^where  is  the  mighty  harm  now  in  this  letter  ? 

Sir  Bafi.  Where's  the  harm  ? 

Ziotv.  \Reads.'\  ^Icaunoiytny  deeureft  Rfe^  any  km* 
ger  behold        * 

Sir  Ba/b.  Shame  and  conitifion !  I  am  undone. 

Live.  Hear  this,  Sir  Bafhful-^'  Tbe  manifold 
vexations^  of  wbieb^  through  a  falfe  prejudke^  I  am 
my f^  the  oca^ton.* 

Lady  Conf.  What  is  all  this? 

Sir  Bqfif.  I  am  a  loft  man.  \Afide.. 

Lo^.  Biind,  Sir  Bafhful. — ^  I  am  therefore  rt^ 
fohed^  after  manyeonfiiSs  with  myfelf  to  throve  fffthc 
majky  and  frankly  owna  pqffion^  vflnch  tbe  fear  of  fall'- 
ing  into  ri»Bcnk  baSf  ia  af^aranee^  fi^ppreffed^ 
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^ir  A^.  'Sdcath  !  I'll  kear  bo  nore  of  k. 

[Srmicbes  M  the  ietbat, 

Lovi.  No,  fir;  I  refigivk  here,  ^whert  u  was  di- 
re Aed  \  and  with  it,  thefe  notes  which  Sir  BafldU 
2^ve  me  for./our  ufe. 

Z«^  Conf.  It  is  hi$  )|tU^  fure  enough. 

Love.  Yes,  madam,  and  thofe  are  his  feiitiment% 
.:vrhich  he  ex|^tied  to  nte  mott  at  large. 

Lad/  Conf.  [-Rf^i^/^.]  *  Accept  the  prefenU  wUck  I 
mjfeifhavtfmtjou;  money ^  ^ttendm^e^  eftap^t^  and 
every  thing  elfe  you  Jhall  command;  andy  In  return^  I 
Jkdl  only  entriat  you  to  concecdfrom  the  nvetfld  that  you 
have  raifed  ajlame  in  this  hearty  which  mil  everjbo^ 
mef  Tour  admirer^ 

jind your  truly  affe^iontae^  hi^fkmdy 

BaSHTUL  COHVtA^HtJ 

M.  Ha!  ha! 

Sir  BriU  So,  fo,  fo !  he  hat  been  in  love  wiA  his 
.ivife  all  this  time,^  has  he  ?  Sir  Baihful,*wiU  jou  go 
and  fee  the  new  comedy  with  me  ? 

^;V  Bajk,  I  ihaii  bluih  through  tht  ^vorld  alltfae 
reft  of  my  life.  [/ifide. 

Sir  BriL  Lov^more,  don^t  you  think  it  si  bafe 
thing  to  invade  the  happinefs  of  a  friend  }  or  to  do 
him  a  clandcfline  wrong  ?  or  to  injure  him  nitk  the 
woman  he  loves  ? 

Love,  To  cut  the  matter  fliort  with  you,  fir,  we 
have  been  traitors  to  each  other ;  a  couple  of  un- 
principled, unrefie^ing  proftigatei. 

SirBrU.  Profligates? 

Love.  Ay  !  both  I  we  are  pretty  fellows  indeed  I 

Mrs.  Bell.  I  am  glad  to  find  you  are  awakened 
to  a  fenfe  of  your  error* 
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Love,  I  am,  madam,  and  am  frank  enough  to 
own  it.  lam  above  attempting  to  difguife  my  feel- 
ings, when  I  am  confcious  they  are  on  the  fide  of 
truth  and  honour.  With  the  fincereft  remorfe  I 
aik  jour  pardon.-^-!  fhoald  aik  pardon  of  my  Lady 
ConAant  too,  but  the  fad  is,  Sir  Baihful  threw 
the  whole  afiair  in  xaj  way  *,  and,  when  a  hulband 
will  be  aihamed  of  loving  a  valuable  woman,  he 
OMift  not  be  furprifed,  if  other  people  take  her  cafe 
into  confideration,  and  love  her  for  him. 
.  Sir  Btik  Why,  faith^  that  does  in  ibme  £on 
make  his  apology* 

Sir  Ba/b.  SirBaflkfiil!  Sir  Bafhfull  thou  art 
ruined.  C^<^* 

Mrs.  Sell.  Welly  fir,  upon  certain  terms,  I  don't 
know  but  I  may  fign  and  £ea}  your  pardon. 

L&ve.  Terms  I  ■      what  t^ms  ? 

Mn.  Bell.  That  you  make  due  expiation  of  your 
guilt  to  that  lady.  ^Pointing  to  Mn.  Lovemore* 

Lowm  That  lady,  ma'am!-— That  lady  has  no 
reafon  to  complain. 

Mrs.  Love.  No  reafon  to  complain,  Mr.  Love- 
mote  ? 

Love.  No,  madam,  none;  for  whatever  may 
have  been  my  imprudences,  they  have  had  their 
fource  in  your  condudl. 

Mrs.  Love.  In  my  cotiduft,  fir  ? 

Love.  In  your  condud  : — I  here  declare  before 
this  company,  and  I  am  above  mifreprefenting  the 
matter;  I  here  declare,  that  no  man  in  England 
could  be  better  inclined  to  domeftic  happinefs,  if 
you,  madam,  on  your  part,  had  been  wiling  to 
make  home  agreeable. 
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Mrs,  Love.  There,  I  coofcfs^  he  touches  mc^ 

Love.  Yon  could  take  pains  enough  before  mar- 
riage; 70U  could  put  forth  all  your  charms;  pTac> 
tlfe  all  your  arts,  and  make  your  features  pkafe  by 
rule;  for erer  changing;  running  an  eternal  round 
of  variety ;  and  all  this  to  win  my  affections :  but 
^hen  you  had  won  them,  you  did  not  think  them 
worth  your  keeping;  nererdrefled,  penfive,  filent, 
melancholy;  and  the  only  entertaiament  in  my 
koufe  was  the  dear  pleafure  of  a  dull  conjugal  tete* 
m-tete:  and  all  this  infipidity,  becaufe  you  think 
the  fole  merit  of  a  wife  confifts  in  her  virtue :  a  fine 
way  of  amufing  a  hufband,  truly ! 

SirBrii.  Upon  my  foul  and  fo  it  is —  [Latighmg* 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir,  I  muil  own  there  is  too  muck 
truth  in  what  you  fay*  This  lady  has  opened*  my 
eyes,  and  convinced  me  there  was  a  miftake  in  mj 
former  conduft. 

Love.  Come,  come,  you  need  fay  no  niore.  I 
forgive  you  ;  I  forgive. 

Mrs,  Love.  Forgive!  I  like  that  air  of  confi« 
dence,  when  you  know  that,  on  my  fide,  it  is,  mt 
woril,  an  error  in  judgment;  whereas,  onyours^— - 

Mrs.  Bell.  Po!  pel  never  ftand  difputing :  yon 
know  each  other's  faults  and  virtues :  you  have  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  mend  the  former,  and  enjoy  the 
latter.  There,  there,  kifs  and  friencli.  There, 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  take  your  reclaimed  libertine  ta 
your  arms. 

Love.  'Tis  in  your  power,  madam,  to  make  a 
reclaimed  libertine  of  mc  indeed* 
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Jtfrr.  L9W.  From  this  moment  it  (hall  be  our 
inutiul  ftudj  to  pleafe  each  other. 

Z^ofie.  A  match  with  all  my  heart.  I  ihall  here- 
alter  be  afliamed  only  of  my  foUiet»  but  never 
mik^nu^  of  owning  that  I  fincerely  love  jou. 

SirBq/h.  Shan't  you  be  aihamed? 

Love.  Never,  fir. 

ShrBa/b.  And  will  you  keep  me  in  countenance? 

JLove.  I  will. 

SirBafb.  Give  me  your  hand.  I  now  forgive 
jou  all.  My  Lady  Conftant,  I  own  the  letter,  I 
own  the  ientiments  of  it ;  {^Embraces  her.  ]  a nd  from 
jthk  moment  I  take  you  to  my  heart.— -Lovemore, 
xookers !  you  have  made  a  man  of  me.  Sir  Brilli- 
ant, come;  produce  the  buckles. 

Lady  Cimf.  If  you  hold  in  this  humour,  Sir  Baih- 
fill,  OUT  quarrels  are  at  an  end. 

Sir  Brih  And  now,  I  fuppofe,  I  muil  make  re/^ 
titution  here—       [Givet  Lady  Conftant  the  bucUes. 

Sir  BqfL  Ay,  ay^  make  reftitution.  Lovemore ! 
this  is.  the  confequence  of  his  having  fome  tolerable 
phrafe,  and  a  perfon,  Mr.  L>ovemore !  ha  \  ha ! — 

Sir  BriL  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  is  againft  me. 
With  all  my  heart;  I  am  glad  to  fee  my  friends 
happy  at  laft.  Lovemore,  may  I  prefume  to  hope 
ibr  pardon  at  that  lady's  hands  ? 

[Pmnit  t9  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

L9W»  My  dear  confederate  in  vice,  your  pardon 
fi  granted.  Two  lad  libertines  we  have  been.  But 
come»  give  us  your  hand :  we  have  uied  each  other 
IcuTvily  :  for  the  future  we  will  endeavour  to  atoae 
toi  the  errors  of  our  paft  mifcondudl. 
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Jl  Efair  marrkd  dames  ^  tubofo  often  deplore^ 
IThat  a  lover  once  hlejl^  is  a  lover  no  more, 
jlttend  to  my  counfel,  nor  blu/h  to  be  taught^ 
That  prudence  mu/l  chert/b  what  beauty  has  coMgbim 

The  bloom  of  your  cheeky  and  the  glance  of  your  eye^ 
Tour  rofes  and  lilies ^  may  make  the  menjigh  •• 
Bui  rofes^  and  lilies^  andjtghs  pafs  away^ 
jindpaffion  wlUSe^  as  your  beauties  decay. 

Ufe  the  man  thai  you  *med  like  your fav  rite  guktar^ 
Tho'  mufic  In  both^  they  are  both  a^  to  jar ; 
How  tuneful  and foft  from  a  delicate  touchy 
Not  handled  too  roughly^  nor  play* d  on  too  much. 

Thefparrow  and  linnet  will  feed  from  your  hanJ^ 
Grow  tame  by  your  ilndnefs^  and  come  at  command: 
Exert  with  your  hujband  the  fame  happy  fillip 
For  hearts^  like  young  birds ^  may  he  taxnd  to  your  wilL 

Be  gay  and  good-humour* dy  complying  and  ktad^ 
Turn  the  chief  of  your  care  from  your  face  to  yoiir  mtttdg 
^Tis  there  that  a  wife  may  her  conque/ls  Improvef 
And  Hymen  JhaU  rivet  the  fetters  of  hvi. 
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MiitNLVVyopn 


TO   THE 

KING. 


X  OUR  Ma}^y*s  goodnefz^  in  permUttng  your  royal 
name  tofiand  before  the  following  piece ^  is  an  tnflance 
rf  tbegreaiejl  eondefcenfioh  of  a  great  mhd.  jind  th'u 
^fmufflMt^  after  hoxmg  honoured  the  performance  ofii 
^ith  y0ur  royal  prefenee^  the  more  fenfibly  touches  me^  a$ 
M$  wiU  naturaUy  lead  every  one  to  this  reJUdion^  that  f 9 
jwtfl  sH^  honour  *wouU  not  pave  been  allowed  it^  had  it 
not  fippcatred-jr^  from  edl  offence  agaitifithe  rules  of  gmi 
moMurs  and  decency. 

Thus,  while  your  Ma^efiy  Jts  as  a  watchful  arbitew 
•fthe  greatefi  affinrs.  that  ever  perplexed  Europey  yom 
can  defcendto  the  innocent  amufements  of  life,  and  take  a 
fhafnt^  infavsmni^  an  attempt  to  add  to  their  num^ 
hr. 

We  fee,  with  joy 9  in  your  Majefiy  an  undeniable 
proof,  that  the  true  greatnefs  and  Utfire  of  a  prince 
f$  founded,  not  i^nm  the  magnificence  of  pomp,  and 
Jbow,  and  power,  but  upon  the  whole  tenor  of  a  con* 
duS  formed  for  fecwring  and  confirming  the  rights  and 
happinefs  of  his  fubjeSs.  This  being  built  i^on  public 
faSi,  vM  akifayi  renum  plainly  legible  in  the  annak 
A2 
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of  hiflory^  when  the  traces  of  the  mofi  delicate  flat' 
Uryjball  be  aU  loft  and  gone* 

When  the  records  of  our  country  fhaU  barely  tell  the 
nuorld  the  glorious  appearance  in  this  nation^  upon  a 
late  trying  occajion^  and  fay — 7hat  upon  a  violent  at' 
tad  made  upon  your  crown,  all  orders  and  degrees^  all 
feSs  and  parties  among  ft  us,  rofe  up  as  one  man  ;  not 
contenting  themfelves  to  offer  their  lives  and  for^ 
tunes  In  the  founds  of  formal  addrejfes ;  but  aSually 
pouring  out  their  treafures,  and  haxanSng  their  per- 
fons — That  your  whole  people  did  not  think  themfelves 
fnfe  without  your  fafety  ;  nor  their  religion,  laws, 
and  property  fecure,  but  in^  the  feeurity  of  your  royal 
perfon  and  government  When  this  fhall  he  told 
— this  alone,  this  voice  of  the  public,  expreffed  In  deeds, 
will  be  the  hlgheft  panegyric,  greater  and  truer  praife, 
than  all  the  words  which  Invention  and  art  can  put  to* 
gether         But  J  forgot  my f elf  and  my  duty, 

•  I  ought  not,  upon  the  prefent  occqfion,  to  interrupt 
your  cares  for  the  public  any  further  than  to  exprefi 
my  deep  fenfe  of  your  royal  favour  and  condefceu" 
Jion  ;  and  to  fend  up  my  warmtjl  vows,  that  your 
Majefty  may  long  enjoy  the  fruits  of  a  conduS  in  gO' 
vernment,  which  is  the  feeurity  to  your  fuljeQs  of  all 
that  h  valuable  upon  earth  ;  that  you  may  live,  through 
a  courfe  of  many  years,  the  delight  of  your  happy  peO' 
pie,  the  example,  to  all  the  princes  around  you,-  of  pollr 
tlcal  truth  and  jujllce,  fuperlor  to  all  the  little  arts  of 
,       fraud  and  perfidy  ;  and,  that  thefucceffion  to  the  crown 
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of  ihefe  realms^  in  your  royal  Itne^  may  never  fail  to 
ifiablifb  and  continue  the  bUfftngs  we  enjoy  to  our  latejl 
poferity. 

I  am  J 

.May  it .pleafe  your  Majefy^    ' 

Tour  Majfjly*s  moft  devoted  and 

Ohcdtent   fubjeS  and  fervant^ 

BENJAMIN  HOADLT. 


PROLOGUE. 


W&ITTBN    SY    MR.    GAK.IIICX. 


JVhILE  other  culprks  brave  h  to  the  lafip 
Nor  beg  for  merty  till  the  judgment* t  pafi  ; 
Poeti  alone^  as  confcious  of  their  crimes^ 
Open  their  trials  with  imploring  rhymet. 
Thus  crammed  with  flattery  and  low  fubmiffum^ 
Each  trite  dull  prologue  is  the  bard's  petition* 
A^ale  device  to  calm  the  critic's  fury  ^ 
And  bribe  at  once  the  judges  and  the  jury  > 

But  what  avail  fuch  poor  repeated  arts  f 
The  whimp'ring  fcribbler  ne'er  can  touch  your  hearts  $ 

Nor  ought  an  ill-tim'd  pity  to  take  place 

Fafl  as  they  rife^  deflroy  th'  increqfing  race  : 
The  vermin  elfe  will  run  the  nation  o'er 
JSyfaving  one  you  breed  a  million  more. 

'      Though  difappointed  authors  rail  and  rage 
At  fancy' d  parties,  and  a  fenfelefs  age^ 
Tetflill  hasjuflice  triumph'd  on  theflage. 
Thus  fpeaks  and  thinks  the  author  of  to-day  y 
And,  faying  this,  has  little  more  to  fay. 
He  afks  no  friend  his  partial  %eal  tojhow. 
Nor  fear*  the  groundlefs  cenfures  of  a  foe: 
He  knows  no  friend/hip  canproteS  the  fool^ 
Nor  will  an  audience  be  a  party's  tool. 
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Vofide  witifoUy^  cr  toinjure  merit* 
By  your  dectfion  "he  tnufifatt  or^anJ^ 
Nor^  tbcuqh  hi  fuh  thi  lajh^  willUam  the  hand* 
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THE 

SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND. 


JCT  I.    SCENE  I. 


Ranger'5  Chambers  in  the  Temple.  ^  knocllng  h 
beard  at  the  Door  for  fome  time  ;  when  Ranger 
enters y  having  let  himfelfin. 


Ranger, 

Unce  more  I  am  got  fafe  to  the  Temple.  Let 
me  refletft  a  little-  I  have  fat  up  all  night:  I 
have  my  head  full  of  bad  wine,  and  the  noife  of 
oaths,  dice,  and  the  damn'd  tinkling  of  tavera 
bells ;  my  fpirits  jaded,  and  my  eyes  funk  in  mj 
head  ;  and  all  this  for  the  converfation  of  a  com- 
pany of  fellows  I  defpife.  Their  wit  lies  only  ia 
obfcenity,  their  mirth  in  noife,  and  their  delight 
in  a  box  and  dice.  Honeil  Ranger,  take  my  word 
for  ity  thou  an  a  mighty  lilly  fellow.' 

Enter  a  Servant  with  a  wig  drejfedm 

Where  have  you  been,  rafcal  ?  If  I  had  not  had 
the  key  in  my  pocket,  I  muft  have  waited  at  the 
door  in  this  dalBt/  drefs. 

As 
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Ser.  I  was  only  below  combing  out  jour  honour's 

Ran»  Well,  give  me  my  cap. — [^PuUing  off*  his 
^''g'2  Why,  how  like  a  Taking  dog  do  you  look, 
compared  to  that  fpruce,  fober  gentleman !  Go, 
you  batter'd  devil,  and  be  made  fit  to  be  feen. 

[Throwing  bu  v^g  to  the  ServatUm 
Scrv.  Cod,  my  mailer's  very  merry  this  morning* 

lExit. 
Ran.  And  now  for  the  law.     {Sits  down  and, 
vcads. 

"  Ttll  me  no  more^  I  am  decdv'df 
That  Chloe*s  fal/e  and  common ; 
£y  Ifeav'n  J  all  along  beltev*<i^ 

She  was  a  very  wonuuu 
Asfuch  I  Rh'd^  asfuch  carejpd ; 
SheJilU  was  confioHt  when  pojfefs^d: 
She  could  do  morejor  no  maiu" 
Honeft  Congreve  was  a  man  after  taj  own  heart* 

Servants  pafs  over  the  Stage. 

Have  you  been  for  the  money  this  morning,  as  I 
ordered  you  ? 

Serv,  No,  fir.  You  bade  me  go  before  you  was 
up  •  I  did  not  know  your  honour  meant  before  jovi 
w«nt  to  bed. 

Ran.  Moneof  your  jokes,  I  pray  ;  but  to  bufi- 
nefs.     Go  to  the  cofiee-houfe,  and  inquire  if  there  ' 
has. been  any  letter  or  meffagc  left  for  met 

Serv.  I  ftiali,  fir. 

Ran.  IRefeatf.J^ 
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"  Tm  think  fiisfalfe,  Pmfurejh^slind, 
I  take  her  body^  ymt  her  mind ; 
Which  has  the  better  bargain  >'* 

t>Ii,  diat  I  had  fuch  a  foft,  deceitful  fair,  to  luB 

my  fenfes  to  their  defired  deep.     {^Knocking  at  tSe 

doorJ^     Come  in. 

Enter  Simon. 

"Oh,  Ma'fter  ffimon,  13  it  you  ?  How  long  have  you 
been  in  town  ? 

iS5w.  Juft  come,  for,  and  hut  foria  little  time  nei- 
tljer ;  and  yet  I  hare  as  many  meffages  as  if  we 
were  to  ftay  the  whole  year  round.  Here  they  are, 
all  of  them.  [jFtilk  vut  a  number  of  cards,"]  and 
'among  them  one  for  your  honour. 

Ran.  {Reads J\  **  Clarinda's  compliments  to  her 
coufin  Ramjger,  and  "fhould  he  glad  to  fee  him-  for 
ever'foKttle-a  time  that  he  can  be  fpared  from  the 
more  weighty  bufiaefs  of  the  law."  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
the  fame  merry  girl  I  ever  knew  her. 

Sim.  My  lady  is  never  fad,  :fir.  [^Knocking  at  the 
ihor.'] 

Ran.  Pr  ythee,  Simon,  open  the  door. 

Enter  MilHher. 

Weil,  child— —and  who  are  you  ? 

MU.  Sir,  my  miftrefs  gives  her  fervice  to  yoU, 

and  has  fent  you  home  the  Unen  you  befpoke. 
Ran.  Well,  Simon,  my  fervice  to  your  lady,  and 

let  her  know  I  will  moft  certainly  wait  upon  her. 

I  am  a  liule  bufy^  Simon— and  fo       i^ 
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Sim.  Ah,  you're  a  wag.  Mailer  Ranger,  you're 
a  wag but  mum  for  that-  [^Exit* 

Ran.  I   fwear,  my   dear,  you  have  the  prettieft 

pair  of  eyes the  loYelieft  pouting  lips         I  ne- 

Ter  faw  you  before. 

Mil.  No-,  fir !  I  was  always  in  the  fhop. 

Ran.  Were  you  fo.     Well,  and  what  does  your 

miftrefs  fay? The  devil   fetch  me,  child,   you 

looked  fo  prettily,  that  I  could  not  mind  one  'word 
you  faid. 

Mil.  Lard,  fir,  you  are  fuch  another  gentleman  ! 
Why,  ihe  fays,  ihe  is  forry  fiie  could  not  fend  them 
fooner.     Shall  I  lay  them  down  ? 

Ran,  No,  child.  Give  'em  to  me«  Dear  little 
Imiling  angel [^Catches  and  ki/fes  her* 

Mil.  I  beg,  fir,  you  would  be  civil. 

Ran.  Civil !  Egad,  I  think  I  am  very  civil. 

\Kiffes  her  again. 

Enter  a  Servant^  and  Bellamy. 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Bellamy. 

Ran.  Damn  your  impertinence— Oh,  Mr. 
Bellamy,  your  fervant. 

Mil.  What  fhall  I  fay  to  my  miftrefs? 

Ran.  Bid  her  make  half  a  dozen  more ;  but  be 
fure  you  bring  them  home  yourfelf.  \Exit  Milliner.!^ 
Pfhaw  !  Pox !  Mr.  Bellamy,  how  ihould  you  like 
to  be  ferv'd  fo  yourfelf? 

Bel.  How  can  you.  Ranger,  for  a  minute's  plea- 
fure,  give  an  innocent  girl  the  pain  of  heart  I  am 

confident  fhe  felt  ? There  was  a  modell  blufll 

upon  her  cheek  convinces  me  ihe  is  honeft. 
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Ran.  May  be  lo.  I  was  refolved  to  try,  howe- 
ver, had  you  not  inierrupt^d  the  experiment, 

Bel,  Fie,  Ranger  !  -will  you  never  think  ? 

Ran.  Yes,  but  I  cann't  be  always  a  thinking* 
The  law  is  a  damnable  dry  fludy,  Mr.  Bellamy, 
•and  without  fomething  now  and  then  to  amufe  and 
relax,  it  would  be  too  much  for  my  brain,  I  pro* 

mife  ye But  I  am  a  mighty  fober  fellow  grown. 

Here  have  I  been  at  it  thefe  three  hours,  but  the 
wenches  will  never  let  me  alone. 

BeL  Three  hours!  Why,  do  you  ufually  fludjr 
in  fuch  fhoes  and  ilockings  ? 

Ran,  Rat  your  inquiiitive  eyes.  Ex  pede  Hercu" 
Urn.  Egad,  you  have  me.  The  truth  is,  I  am  but 
this  moment  return'd  from  the  tavern.  What, 
Frankly,  here  too  ! 

.E/i/^r  Frankly. 

Fran.  My  boy,  Ranger,  I  am  heartily  glad  to 
lee  you ;  Bellamy,  let  me  embrace  you  ;  you  are 
the  perfon  I  want ;  I  have  been  at  your  lodgings, 
and  was  direded  hither. 

Ran,  It  is  to  him  then  I  am  obiig'd  for  this  vifit : 
but  with  all  my  heart.  He  is  the  only  man,  to 
whom  I  don't  care  how  much  I  am  obiig'd. 

BeL  Your  humble  fervant,  lir. 

Fran,  You  know.  Ranger,  I  want  no  induce- 
jnent  to  be  with  youM     But         you  look  fadly 
What         no  mercilefs  jade  has has  fhe  ? 

Ran,  No,  no*,  found  as  a  roach,  my  lad.  lonljr 
got  a:little  loo  much  liquor  iail  night,  which  I  have 
not  iltpt  off  yet;. 
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SeL  Thus,  Frantl/,  it  is  every  day.  All  the 
morning  his  head  achs ;  at  noon  he  begins  to  clever 
up.;  towards  evening  he  is  good  company ;  and  all 
liight  he  is  carefiilly  providing  for  the  fame  courfe 
the  next  day. 

Ran.  Why,  I  muftown,  my  ghoftlyfethcr,  I  did 
Telapfe  alittl^laftnight,  juft  tofurnifii  out  a  deceot 
confeflion  for  the  day. 

Fran,  And  he  is  now  doing  penance  for  it.  Were 
you  his  confeflbr,  indeed,  you  could  not  well  define 
more. 

Ran.  Charles,  he  fets  up  for  a  confeflbr  with  the 
Worft  grace  in  the  world.  Here  has  he  been  reprov- 
xng  me  for  being  but  decently  civil  to  my  milliner. 
Kague  !  bccaufe  the  coldn«6  of  liii  conflitution 
makes  him  infenfible  of  a  fine  woman's  charms, 
every  body  elfe  muft  be  fo  too. 

Bel,  I  am  no  lefs  fenfible  of  their  charms  than  you 
"are,  though  I  cannot  krfs  every  woman  1  meet,  or 
fall  in  love,  as  you  call  it,  with  every  face  whidh 
%as  the  bloom  of  youth  upon  it.  I  would  only  have 
you  a  little  more  frugal  of  your  pleafures. 

Fran.  My  dear  friend,  this  is  very  pretty  talking! 
^ut  let  me  tell  you,  it  is  in  the  power  of  the  very 
firft  glance  from  a  fine  woman  utterly  to  dllconcert 
all  your  philofophy. 

Bel.  It  muft  be  from  a  fine  woman  then,  and  not 
Tucb  as  are  generally  reputed  fo.  And  it  muft  be  a 
thorough  acquaintance  with  her  too,  that  will  ever 
make  an  imprefiion  on  my  heart. 

Ran.  Would  I  could  fee  it  once !  For  when  a 
man  has  been  ail  his  life  hoarding  up  a  ftcck,  -with* 
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out  allowing  himlelf  common  neceflaries ;  it  tickles 
me  to  the  foul  to  fee  him  la/  it  all  out  upon  a  wrong 
bottom,  and  become  bankrupt  at  laft. 

Bei.  Well,  I  don't  care  how  foon  jovl  fee  it. 
For  the  minute  I  find  a  woman  capable  of  firiendi^ 
fliip,  love,  and  tendemefs,  with  goK>d  fenfe  enough 
to  be  always  eidy,  and  good-nature  enough  to  like 
me;  I  will  immediatel/  put  it  to  the  trial,  which 
of  us  fhall  have  the  greateil  ihare  of  happinefs 
from  the  fex,  you  or  I. 

JUth  By  marrying  her,  I  fuppofe !  Capable  of 
ftiendihiip,  love  and  tendemefs  1  ha,  ha,  ha !  that 
m  man  of  your  fenfe  fliould  talk  fo.  If  ihe  be  ca« 
pable  of  love,  'tis  all  I  require  of  my  miftrefs ;  and 
as  every  woman,  who  is  young,  is  capable  of  love, 
I  am  very  reafonably  in  love  with  every  young  wo- 
man I  meet.  My  Lord  Coke,  in  a  cafe  I  read  this 
morning,  fpeaks  my  fenfe. 

£oti.  My  Lord  Coke ! 

Ran.  Yes,  my  Lord  Coke.  What  he  fays  of 
one  woman,  I  fay  of  the  whole  fez :  <*  I  take  their 
bodies,  you  their  minds :  which  has  the  better  bar* 
gainr 

Fran^  There  is  no  arguing  with  fo  great  a  lawyer. 
Suppofe,  therefore,  we  adjourn  the  debate  to  fome 
other  time.  I  have  fome  ferious  bufinefs  with  Mr. 
Bellamy,  and  you  want  ileep,  I  am  fure. 

Ran.  Sleep  !  mere  lofs  of  time,  and  hinderance 
of  bufineff— We  men  of  fpirit,  fir,  are  above  it. 

Bei.  Whither  fhall  we  go  ? 

Fran*  Into  the  park.   My  chariot  is  at  the  door. 
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Bd,  Then  if  mj  fervant  calls,  you'll  fend  him 
after  us.  {Exeunt. 

Ran.  I  will.  {Looking  on  the  cardJ]  "  Clarin- 
da's  compliments'' — A  pox  of  this  head  of  mine  ; 
never  once  to  afk  where  (he  was  to  be  found.  It's 
plain  fhe  is  not  one  of  us,  or  I  fhouldnot  have  been 
fo  remifs  in  my  inquiries.  No  matter :  I  ihall  meet 
her  in  my  walks. 

Servant  enters. 

Serv.  There  is  no  letter  nor  meffage,  fir. 

Ran.  Then  my  things,  to  drefs.  [Exeunfi 

•*  I  take  her  body^  you  her  mind;  which  has  the  better 
«•  bargmn  P" 


SCENE  II. 


A  Chamber.    Enter  Mrs.  Stkictland  and  Jacin- 
th a,  meeting. 

Mrs.  Sfr.  Good-morrow,  my  dear  Jacintha. 

J^ac.  Good-morrow  to  you,  madam.  I  have 
brought  my  work,  and  intend  to  fit  with  you  this 
morning.  I  hope  you  have  got  the  better  of  your 
fatigue.  Where  is  Clarinda  ?  1  fiiould  be  glad  if 
fhe  wou'd  come  and  work  with  us. 

Mrs.  Str.  She  work !  fhe  is  too  fine  a  lady  to 
do  any  thing.  She  is  not  ftirring  yet — we  mull  let 
her  have  her  reft.  People  of  her  wafte  of  Ipirits 
require  more  time  to  recruit  again. 

JW.  It  is  pity  ibe  ihouid  be  ever  tired  with  what 
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is  fo  agreeable  to  every  body  elfe,  I  am  prodigioufly 
pleafed  with  her  company. 

Mrs.  Str.  And  when  you  are  better  acquainted, 
jou  will  be  fiill  more  pleafed  with  her.  You  muft 
rally  her  upon  her  partner  at  Bath  ;  for  I  fancy 
part  of  her  reft  has  been  difturbed  on  his  account. 

J^ac,  Was  he  reaUy  a  pretty  fellow  ? 

Mrs.  Sir.  That  I  cann't  tell :  I  did  not  dance 
myfelf,  and  fo  did  not  much  mind  hinu  You  muft 
have  the  whole  fiory  from  herfelf. 

Joe.  Oh,  I  warrant  ye,  I  get  it  all  out.  None 
are  ib  proper  to  .malce  difcoveries  in  love,  as  thofe 
vho  are  in  the  fecret  themfelves. 

Enter  Lucitta. 

Luc.  Madam,  Mr.  Stridland  is  inquiring  for 
you.  Here  has  been  Mr.  Buckle  with  a  letter 
firom  his  mafter,  which  has  made  him  very  angry. 

Jac.  Mr.  Bellamy  faid,  indeed*  he  would  try 
him  once  more,  but  I  fear  it  will  prove  in  vain. 
Tell  your  mafter  I  am  here,  [^xi/ Lucetta.]  What 
fignifies  fortune,  when  it  only  makes  us  Haves  to 
other  people? 

Mrs.  Sir.  Do  not  be  uneafy,  my  Jacintha.  You 
Jhall  always  find  a  friend  in  me  :  but  as  for  Mr. 
StriAland,  I  know  not  what  ill  temper  hangs  about 
him  lately.  Nothing  fatisfies  him.  You  faw  how 
he  received  us  when  we  came  off  our  journey.  Tho* 
Clarinda  was  fo  good  company,  he  was  barely  civil 
ta  her,  and  downright  rude  to  me. 

Jac.  I  cannot  help  faying,  I  did  obferve  it. 

Mrs.  Str.  I  faw  you  did.     Huih  1  he's  here. 
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Entir  Mr,  SmicrXfAWD. 

Striff.  Oh,  jour  fervant,  madam !  Here,  I  have 
received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Bellamjy  Mvherein  he  de- 
fires  I  wouW  once  more  hear  ^hat  he  has  to  fay. 
You  know  my  fentiment ;  nay,  fo  does  he. 

^ac»  For  Heaven's  fake,  con^der,  €r,  this  is  no 
Tktvf  aAir,  no  ilidden  ftait  of  paflion ;  vre  have 
known  «ach  other  long.  My  ^her  valued  and 
loved  him,  and  I  am  &re,  -were  he  alive,  I  ihovfld 
have  his  confent. 

StriS.  Bon't  teH  me.  Tour  fifther  woifld  vm 
have  you  marry  ^gainft  his  tdll :  neither  ^will  I 
againft  mine :  I  am  your  father,  jdow. 

yac.  And  you  take  a  fatherly  care  of  me. 

SiriS.  I  with  I  had  never  had  any  thing  to  do 
^idx  you. 

yac.  Tdu  may  eafily  get  rid  of  Ae  trouble. 

StriSf.  Byliftening,  Ifuppofe,  to  theyoung  gen- 
tleman's propofals. 

Jac.  Which  atcveiy  Tcafonable,  imny  opinkni* 

Striff.  Oh,  very  mt>delk  ones  tnfly ;  and  a  T«y 
modeil  gentleman  he  is  that  propofes  theml  AibcA, 
to  exped  a  lady  of  thirty  thoufand  pounds  Ibrtane, 
ihouldy  by  the  care  and  prudence  of  her  guardian, 
be  thrown,  away  upon  a  young  fellow  not  wonb 
three  hundred  a-year.  He  tUnks  being  in  love  i» 
an  excufe  for  this ;  but  I  am  not  in  love :  what 
docs  he  think  will  excufe  me  ? 

Mrs.  Sir.  Well,  but  Mr.  Strifliand,  I  think  die 
gentleman  ihould  be  heard. 
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Striff.  Well,  veU,  £evtn  o'clock's  the  time,  and 
if  the  man  has  had  the  good  fortune^  £nce  I  faw 
him  laft,  to  perfiiade  fome  body  or  other  to  give  him 
a  better  eflate,  I  give  him  my  confent,  not  elfe. 
His  fervant  waits  below :  you  may  tell  him  I  fhall 
be  at  home.  [^Exit  Jac]  But  where  is  your  friend, 
your  other  half,  all  this  while  ?  I  thought  you  could 
not  have  breath'd  a  minute  without  your  Clarinda. 

Mri.  Str>  Why,  the  truth  is,  I  was  going  to  fee 
whtt  makes  her  keep  her  chamber  (b  long. 

StriS.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Stridland,  you  have  been 
sfldiig  me  fer  money  this  morning.  In  plain  terms, 
not  one  ihilling  fhall  pafii  through  thefe  fingers, 
tin  you  have  cleared  my  houfe  of  this  Clarinda. 

Mrs*  Sin  How  can  her  innocent  gaiety  have  of- 
iSended  you?  ihe  is  a  woman  of  honour,  and  has  sta 
many  good  qualities — 

SiriS,  Aa  women  of  honour  generally  have.  I 
bow  it,  and  therefore  am  uneafy. 

Mrs.  &r.  But,  fir— 

SifiS.  But,  madam Clarinda,  nor  e'er  a  rate 

of  faihton  ia  England,  fhall  live  in  my  family  to 
debauch  it. 

Mrs.  Sir.  Sir,  fhe  treated  me  with  fo  much  ci- 
vility in  die  country,  that  I  thought  I  could  not  do 
left  dian  invite  her  to  fpend  as  much  time  with  me 
in  town  Us  her  engagements  would  permit.  I  little 
ima^ned  you  could  have  been  difpleafed  at  my  hav- 
ing lb  agreeable  a  companion. 

Siriff.  There  was  a  time  when  I  was  company 
-enough  for  leifure  hours. 
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Mrs,  Sir.  There  was  a  time  when  ever/  word  of 
mine  was  fure  of  meeting  with  a  fmile  ;  but  thofe 
happy  days,  I  know  not  why,  have  long  been  over. 

Strif!.  I  cannot  bear  a  rival  even  of  your  own  fex. 
I  hate  the  very  name  of  female  friends.  No  two  of 
you  can  ever  be  an  hour  by  yourfelves,  but  one  or 
both  are  the  worfe  for  it. 

Mrs.  Str.  Dear  Mr.  Stridland— 

StriS.  This  I  know,  and  will  not  fuffer. 

Mrs.  Sir.  It  grieves  me,  fir,  to  fee  you  fo  much 
in  earnefl :.  but  to  convince  you  how  willing  I  am 
to  make  you  eafy  in  every  thing,  it  fhall  be  my  xe- 
queil  to  her  to  remove  immediately. 

Striff.  Do  it hark  ye-, your  requeft  ? 

Why  yours  ?  'tis  mine — my  command-^— tell  her 
fo.  I  will  be  mailer  of  mj  own  family^  and  I  caie 
not  who  knows  it. 

Mrs.  Str.  You  fright  me,  fir But  it  fhall  be 

as  you  pleafe.  [/«  tears.J  [^Goes  OHip 

Stria.  Ha !  have  I  gone  too  far  ?  I  am  not  maf^ 
ter  of  my felf.  Mrs.  Strickland.  [She  returns.'}  Un- 
derhand me  right.  I  do  not  mean^  by  what  J  have 
faid,  that  I  fufpe6l  your  innocence,  but  by  crufhing 
this  growing  friendfhip  all  at  once,  I  may  prevent  a 
train  of  mifchief  which  you  do  not  forefee*  I  was, 
perhaps,  too  harfh,  therefore  do  it  in>  your  owa 
way :  but  let  me  fee  the  houfe  fairly  rid  of  her. 

[Exit  Strift. 

Mrs.  Str.  His  earneflnefs  in  this  affair  amazes 
me  ;  I  am  forry  I  made  this  vifit  to  Clarinda  ;  and 
yet  I'll  anfwer  for  her  honour.  What  can  I  fay- 
to  her  ?  Neceffity  muil  plead  in  my  excufe — ^for  at 
all  events  Mr.  Stridtland  muft  be  obeyed.      [Exit. 
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&CENE  III. 

3t,  James's  Parh  Enter  Bellamy  and  Tkahkly. 

"  Fran.  Now,  Bellamy,  I  may  unfold  the  fecret 
**  of  my  heart  to  you  with  greater  freedom ;  for 
*^  "though  Ranger  has  honour,  I  am  not  in  a  humour 
•*  to  be  laughM  at.  I  muft  have  one  that  will  bear 
*•  with  my  impertinence,  footh  me  into  hope,  and, 
**  like  a  friend  indeed^  with  tendernefs  advife  me. 

*•  Bel.  I  thought  you  appeared  more  grave  thaa 
«•  ufual. 

"  Fran.  Oh,  Bellamy,  my  foul  is  full  of  joy,  of 
**  pain,  hope,  defpair,  and  ecftacy,  that  no  word 
**  but  love  is  capable  of  exprefling  what  I  feel.** 

Eel.  Is  love  the  fecret  Ranger  is  not  fit  to  hear? ' 
In  my  mind,  he  would  prove  the  more  able  counfel- 
lor.     And  is  all  the  gay  indifiPerence  of  my  friend  at 
laft  reduced  to  love  ? 

Fran.  Even  fo-r— -Never  was  a  prude  more  re- 
folute  in  chaflity  and  ill-nature,  than  I  was  fixed 
in  indifference :  but  love  has  raiTd  me  from  that 
ina^ive  ftate  above  the  being  of  a  man. 

EeL  Faith,  Charles,  I  begin  to  think  it  has:  but 
pray  briag  this  rupture  into  order  a  little,  and  tell 
me  regularly,  how,  where,  and  when  ? 

Fran.  If  I  was  not  moft  unreafonably  in  love, 
thofe  horrid  quellions  would  flop  my  mouth  at  once ; 
but  as  I  am  armed  againlt  reafon — I  anfwer — at 
Bath,  on  Tuefday,  fhe  danced  and  caught  me. 

Bel.  Danced! and  was  that  all?  But  who  is 

ihe  ?  what  is  her  name  ?  her  fortune  ?  where  does 
ihe  live  ? 
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Fran.  Hold !  hold .'  not  fo  many  hard  queftions. 
Have  a  little  mercjr.  I  know  but  little  of  her,  that's 
certain ;  but  ail  I  do  know,  you  fhall  have.  That 
evening  was  the  firfl  of  her  appearing  at  Bath ;  the 
moment  I  faw  her,  I  refolved  to  aik  the  favour  of 
her  hand  \  but  the  eafy  freedom  with  which  fhe  gave 
it,  and  her  una£Feded  good  humour  during  the  whole 
night,  gained  fuch  a  power  over  m/  heart,  as  none 
of  her  fex  could  ever  boaft  before.  I  waited  on  her 
home,  and  the  next  morning,  when  I  went  to  pay 
the  ufual  compliments,  the  bird  was  flown ;  ihe  had 
fet  out  for  London  two  hours  before,  and  in  a  cha* 
xiot  and  fix,  you  rogue  ! 
J^el.  But  was  it  her  own,  Charles  ? 

Fran.  That  I  don't  know ;  but  it  looks  better 
than  being  dragg'd  to  town  in  the  ftage.  That  day 
and  the  next  I  fpent  in  inquiries.  I  waited  on  the 
ladies  who  came  with  her ;  they  knew  nothing  of 
her;  So  without  learning  either  her  name  or  for- 
tune, I  e'en  call'd  for  mj  boots,  and  rode  poft  af- 
ter her. 

Bd.  And  how  do  you  find  your£eiIf  after  your 
journey  ?  ^ 

Fran.  Why,  as  yet,  I  own,  I  am  but  on  a  cold 
fcent :  but  a  woman  of  her  fprightlinefs  and  genti- 
lity cannot  but  frequent  all  public  places :  and  whea 
once  £fie  is  found,  the  pleafure  of  the  chace  will 
overpay  the  pains  of  rouiing .  her.  Oh,  Bellamy  I 
there  was  fomething  peculiarly  charming  in  her, 
that  feem'd  to  claim  my  further  acquaintance ;  axid 
if  in  the  other  more  familiar  parts  of  life  ihe  ihines 
with  that  fuperiox  luftxe,  and  at  laft  I  win  her  to 
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mj  arms,  how  flull  I  blefs  my  rdblution  in  pum 

iiung  her ! 

BfL  But  if  at  lafi  (he  flioiild  prove  unworthy 
Fnin,  I  would  endeavour  to  forget  her. 

.     BeL  Promife  me  that,  Charles,  [Takes  bu  baad.'\ 

and  I  allow ^£ut  we  are  interrupted. 

Enter  Jack  Meggot« 

y,  Meg.  Whom  have  we  here  ?  M/  old  friend 
Frankly !  thou  art  grown  a  mere  antique  fince  I 
iaw  thee.  How  haft  thou  done  thefe  five  hundred 
ycar«? 

Fran,  Even  as  you  fee  me ;  well,  and  at  your 
fervice  ever. 

J.  Meg.  Ha!  who's  that? 

Fran.  -A  friend  of  mine.  Mr.  Bellamy,  this  is 
Jack  Meggot,  iir,  as  honeil  a  fellow  as  any  in  life. 

J.  Meg.  Pho!  pry  thee!  poxi  Charles Don't 

be  £lly Sir,  I  am  your  humble :  any  one  who 

is  a  fnend  of  my^Frankly's,  1  am  proud  of  em- 
bcacing. 

Bel.  Sir,  I  ihall  endeavour  to  deferve  your  civi- 
lity. 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  fir  !— Well,  Charles  ;  what,  dumb? 
Come,  come,  you  m^y  talk,  though  you  have  no- 
thing to  fay,  as  I  do.  Let  us  hear,  where  have  you 
been? 

Fran.  Why,  for  this  laft  week,  Jack,  I  have 
.  been  at  Bath. 

■  '  y^  Meg.  Bath !  the  moft  ridiculous  place  in  life! 
amongfttradefmen's  wives  that  hate  their  hufbands, 
and  people  of  quality  that  had  rather  go  to  the  d^ 
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tii  than  flay  at  home.  People  of  no  taitfe;  no 
£oufi  \  and  for  devertimentt^  if  it  were  not  far  th6 
puppet-fhew,  la  vertu  would  be  deadamongft  them. 
But  the  news,  Charles;  the  ladies — I  fear  your 
time  hvng  heavy  on  your  hands,  by  the  fmall  ftay 
y  OIL.  made  tl^re. 

Fran.  Faith,  and  fo  I  did,  Jack;  the  ladies  are 
grown  fuch  idiots  in  love.  The  cards  have  fo  de- 
bauched their  five  fenfes,  that  love,  almighty  love 
himfelf,  is  utterly  negle^ed. 

J,  Meg,  It  is  the  flrangeft  thing  in  life,  but  it  is  " 
juft  fo  with  us  abroad.  Faith,  Charles,  to  tell  you  - 
a  fecret,  which  I  don't  care  if  all  the  world  knows, 
I  am  almoft  furfeited  with  the  fervicesof  the  ladies ; 
the  modeft  ones  I  mean.  The  vaft  variety  of  du- 
ties they  expeft,  as  drefling  up  to  the  fafnion,  lof- 
ing  fafhionably,  keeping  fafhionable  hours,  drink- 
ing fafhionable  liquors,  and  fifty  other  fuch  irregu- 
lar niceties,  fo  ruin  a  man's  pocket  and  conftituti- 
on,  that  'foregad,  he  muft  have  the  eflateof  a  duke, 
and  the  ftrength  of  a  gondolier,  who  would  lift  him- 
felf  into  their  fervice. 

Fran.  A  free  confefiion  truly,  Jack,  for  one  of 
your  coat. 

Bel  The  ladies  are  obliged  to  you. 

j^«/^r  Buckle,  with  a  Letter  to  Bellamy^ 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  Lard,  Charles!  I  have  had  the 
greateft  misfortune  in  life  fince  I  faw  you ;  po<ir 
Otho,  til  at  I  brought  from  Rome  with  me,  is  dead* 
•  Fran.  Well,  well,  get  you  another,  and  all  will 
be  well  a^ain. 
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y,  Meg.  No ;  the  rogue  broke  me-fo  much  china, 

and  gnaw'd  mj  Spanifh  leather  fhoes  fo  filthily, 

that  when  he  was  dead,  I  began   not  to  endure 

him. 

BeL  Exaftly  at  feven  !  run  back  and  aflure  him 
I  will  not  fail.  \Extt  Buckle.]  Dead  !  Pray,  who 
•was  the  gentleman  ? 

y,  Meg,  This  gentleman  was  my  monkey,  fir ; 
an  odd  fort  of  a  fellow  that  ufed  to  divert  me,  and 
pleafed  every  body  fo  at  Rome,  that  he  always 
made  one  in  our  converfattoni.  But,  Mr.  Bellamy, 
I  faw  a  fervant,  I  hope  no  engagement,  for  you 
two  pofiiively  (hall  dine  with  mc :  I  have  the  fineft 
macaroni  in  life.     Oblige  me  fo  far. 

BeL  Sir,  your  fervant ;  what  fay  you,  Frankly  ? 
J.  Meg,  Pho  !    pox !    Charles,    you    fiiall   go. 
My   aunts  think  you  begin    to  negled  them;  and 
old  maids,  you  know,  are  the  mod  jealous  crea- 
tures in  life. 

Fran,  Ranger  fwears  they  cann't  be  maids,  they 
are  fo  good-natured.  Well,  1  agree,  on  condition 
I  may  eat  what  I  pleafe,  and  go  away  juft  when  I 
will. 

J,  Meg,  Ay,  ay,  you  {hall  do  juft  what  you  will. 
But  how  ihall  we  do  ?  my  poft-chaife  won't  carry 
us  all. 

Fran.  My  chariot  is  here ;  and  I  will  conducfl 
Mr.  Bellamy. 

Bel,  Mr.  Meggot,  I  beg  pardon  ;    I  cann't  pof-  " 
fibly  dine  out  of  town  ;  I  have  an  engagement  ear- 
ly in  the  evening. 

B 
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y,  Meg.  Out  of  town !  No,  my  dear,  I  live  juft 
bj.  I  fee  one  of  the  dilettanti  I  would  not  miit 
fpcaking  to  for  the  univerfe.  And  fo  I  expert  you 
at  three.  {Exit. 

Fran.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  and  fo  you  thought  you  had 
at  leall  fifty  miles  to  go  poft  for  a  fpoonful  of  oia- 
caroni. 

"  J?^/.  I  fuppofe  then  he  is  juft  come  out  of 
"  the  country. 

"  Fran.  Nor  that  neither.  I  would  venture  a 
"  wager,  from  his  own  houfe  hither,  or  to  an  auc- 
"  tion  or  two  of  old  dirty  pidures,  is  the  utmoft  of 
•*  his  travels  to-day ;  or  he  may  have  been  in  pur- 
"  fuit,  perhaps,  of  a  new  cargo  of  Venetian  tooth- 
."  picks.*' 

Bel.  A  fpecial  acquaintance  I  have  made  to-day. 
Fran.  For  all  this,    Bellamy,    he  has   a   heart 
worthy  your  friendfhip.     He  fpends  his  eftate  free- 
ly, and  you  cannot  oblige  him  more,  than  by  fhew- 
ing  him  how  he  can  be  of  fervice  to  you. 

Bel.  Now  you  fay  fomethjng.  It  is  the  heart, 
Frankly,  I  valu^e,  in  a  man. 

Fran.  Right and  there  is  a  heart  even  in  a 

woman's  breaft  that  is  worth  the  purchafe,  or  my 
judgment  has  deceived  me.  Dear  Bellamy,  I  know 
your  concern  for  me  ;  fee  her  firft,  and  then  blame 
me  if  you  can. 

Bel.  So  far  from  blaming  you,  Charles,  that  if 
my  endeavours  can  be  ferviceable^  I  will  beat  the 
bufhes  with  you. 

Fran.  That  I  am  afraid  will  not  do.  For  you . 
know  lefs  6f  her  than  I :  but  if  in  your  walks  you 
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meet  a  finer  woman  than  ordinary,  let  her  not  ef- 
capc  till  I  have  feen  her.  Wherefoe'er  (he  is,  (he 
cannot  long  lie  hid.  [Epteunl, 

jiCT  IL     SCENE  I. 

St,  James'/  Pari.     Enter  Clarinda,  Jacintha, 
and  Mrt.  Strictland. 

Jacintha, 

Ay,  ay;  we  both  ftand  condemned  out  of  our 
own  mouths. 

Cla,  Why,  I  cannot  but   own,   I  never  had  a 
thou^t  of  any  man  that  troubled  me  but  him. 

Mrs.  Str,  Then  I  dare  fwear,  by  this  time,  you 
heartily  repent  your  leaving  Bath  fo  foon. 

Cla,  Indeed  you  are  miilaken.  I  have  not  had 
one  fcruple  fince. 

Jac,  Why,  what  one  inducement  can  he  have 
ever  to  think  of  you  again  ? 

Cla,  Oh,  *the  greateft  of  all  inducements,  curio- 
fity :  let  me  aiTure  you,  a  woman's  fureft  hold 
over  a  man  is  to  keep  him  in  uncertainty.  As  foon 
as  ever  you  put  him  out  of  doubt,  you  put  him  out 
of  jour  power :  but  when  once  a  woman  has  awak« 
ed  his  curiofity,  ihe  may  lead  him  a  dance  of  many 
a  troublefome  mile,  without  the  leafl  fear  of  lofing 
him  atlaft. 

Joe,  Now  do  I  heartily  wifh  he  may  have  fpirit 
enough  to  follow,    and   ufe  you  as  you  deferve. 
Such  a  fpirit,  with  but  a  little  knowledge  of  our 
fcx,  might  put  that  heart  of  yours  into  a  ^law^ 
flutter.  B  2 
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Cla,  I  care  not  how  foon.  I  long  to  meet  with 
fuch  a  fellow.  Our  modern  beaux  are  fuch  joint-  . 
babies  in  love,  they  have  no  feeling ;  they  are 
entirely  infenfible  either  of  pain  or  pleafure,  but 
from  their  own  dear  perfons ;  and  according  as  we 
flatter,  or  affront  their  beauty,  they  admire  or  for- 
fake  ours  :  they  are  not  worthy  even  of  our  difplea- 
fure ;  and,  in  fliort,  abufing  them  is  but  fo  much 
ill-nature  merely  thrown  away.  But  the  man  of 
fenfe,  who  values  himfelf  upon  his  high  abilities ; 
or  the  man  of  wit,  who  thinks  a  woman  "beneath 
his  converfation — to  fee  fuch  the  fubjedls  of  our 
po\ver,  the  ilaves  of  our  frowns  and  fmiles,  is  glo- 
rious indeed ! 

.  Mrs.  Sir.  No  man  of  fenfe,  or  wit  either,  if  he 
be  truly  fo,  ever  did,  or  ever  can,  think  a  woman  . 
of  merit  beneath  his  wifdom  to  converfe  with. 

^ac.  Nor  will  fuch  a  woman  value  herfelf  upon 
making  fuch  a  lover  uneafy, 

Cla.  Amazing !  Why,  every  woman  can  give 
eafe.     You  cannot  be  in  earneft. 

Mrs.  Sfr.  I  can  affure  you  fhe  is,  and  has  put 
in  practice  the  dodrine  fhe  has  been  teaching. 

Cia.  Impoflible !  Who  ever  heard  the  name  of 
love  mentioned  without  an  idea  of  torment?  But 
pray  let  us  hear. 

Jfac.  Nay,  there  is  nothing  to  bear  that  I  know 
of. 

Cla.  So  I  fufpefted,  indeed.  The  novel  is  not 
likely  to  be  long,  when  the  lady  is  fo  well  pre- 
pared for  the  denouement. 

Jac.  The  novel,  as  you  call  it,  is  not  fo  flaort 
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as  you  may  imagine,  I  and  my  fpark  have  been 
long  acquainted  •,  as  he  was  continually  with  my 
father,  I  foon  perceived  that  he  loved  me;  and  the 
manner  of  hisexpreflingthat  love  was  what  pleafed 
and  won  me  mod. 

Cla.  Well ;  and  how  was  it  ?  the  old  bait,  flat- 
tery, dear  flattery,  I  warrant  ye. 

jfae.  No,  indeed ;  I  had  not  the  pleafure  of  hear- 
ing my  perfon,  wit,  and  beauty  painted  out  with 
forced  praifes ;  but  I  had  a  more  fen fible  delight, 
in  perceiving  the  drift  ofhis  whole  behaviour  was  to 
make  every  hour  of  my  time  pafs  away  agreeably. 

Cla.  The  rullic  !  what,  did  he  never  fay  a  hand- 
fome  thing  of  your  perfon  ? 

Mrs.  Sir.  He  did,  it  feems,  what  pleas'd  her 
better ;  he  flatter 'd  her  good  fenfe,  as  much  as  » 
lefs  cunning  lover  would  have  done  her  beauty. 

Cla.  On  my  confcience  you  are  well  match 'd. 

Jac,  So  well,  that  if  my  guardian  denies  me 
happinefs  (and  this*  evening  he  is  to  pafs  his  final 
fentence),  nothing  is  left  but  to  break  my  prilon, 
and  fly  into  my  lover's  arms  for  fafety, 

Cla.  Heyday !  O'  my  confcience  thou  art  a  brave 
girL  Thou  art  the  very  firft  prude  that  ever  had 
honefty  enough  to  avow  her  paflion  for  a  man. 

Jac.  And  thou  art  the  firft:  finifh'd  coquette  who 
ever  had  any  honefty  at  all. 

Mrs*  Str.  Come,  come  ;  you  are  both  too  good 
for  either  of  thofe  characfters. 

Cla.  And  my  dear  Mrs.  Striftland  here,  is  the 
firft  young  married  woman  of  fpirit  who  has  an  ill- 
natured  fellow  for  a  hufband,  and  never  once  thinks 
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of  ufinghim  as  he  defervcs Good  Heaven!  Jf 

I  had  fttch  a  hufband 

Mrs,  Sir.  You  would  be  jufl  as  unhappy  as  I 
am  ! 

Cla,  But  come  now,  confefs— — do  not  you  long 
to  be  a  widow  ? 

Mrs.  Str.  Would  I  were  any  thing  but  what  I 
am  ! 

Cla,  Then  go  the  neareft  way  ^bout  it.  I'd 
break  that  ftout  heart  of  his  in  le&  than  a  fbrtiught. 
I'd  make  him  know 

MrS:  ^ir,  ft^y  be  filent.  You  know. my  xrfo- 
lution. 

Cla.  1  know  you  have  no  refolution. 

Mrs.  Str.  You  are  a  mad  creature,  but  I  for^^ve 
you. 

Cla.  It  is  all  meant  kindly^  I  affure  you.  But 
fince  you  won't  be  perfuaded  to  your 'good-;  I  will 
thipk  of  making  you  eafy  in  your  fubmilHon,  as 
ibon  as  ever  I  can.  I  dare  fay,  I  may  have  the 
fame  lodging  I  had  lafl  year  :  I  can  know  immedi- 
ately— I  fee  my  chair  :  and  fo,  ladles  both,  adieu* 

[i?iciV. 

Jac.  Come,  Mrs.  Stri(5lland,  we  ihall  but  juft 
have  time  to  get  home  before  Mr.  Bellamy  cornea. 

Mfs.  Str,  Let  us  return  then  lo  our  common 
prifon.  You  muft  forgive  my  ill-nature,  Jacintha, 
if  I  almoil  wifh  Mr.  Stridtland  may  refufe  to  join 
your  hand  where  youj:  heart  is  given. 

J^ac.  Lord,  madam,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Mrs.  Sir.  Self-intereil  only,  cluld.     Methinks 
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your  company  in  the  country  would  foften  all  my 
Ibrrows,  and  I  could  beat  them  patiently. 

Re-enter  Clarinda. 

Cla,  Dear  Mrs.  Stri(ftland— -I  am  fo  confus'd, 
and  fo  out  of  breath  ■ 

^rx.  .S/r.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

^ac,  T  proteft  you  fright  me. 

Cla.  Oh !  I  have  no  time  to  recover  myfelf,  I 
am  fo  frighten'd,  and  fo  pleaa'd.  In  fhort,  then, 
die  de^r  man  is  here. 

Mri.  Sir.  Here- — Lord Where? 

Cla.  I  met  him  this  inilant  •,  I  faw  him  at  a  dif- 
tance,  turn'd  fhort,  and  ran  hither  diredly.  Let 
us  go  home. — I  tell  you  he  follows  me. 

Mrs.  Sir.  Why,,  had  you  not  better  ftay,  and  let 
him  (peak  to  you  ? 

Cla.  Ay  1 But  then— he  won't  know  where 

I  live,  without  my  telling  him. 

Mrs.Str.  Come  then.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jac.  Ay,  jpoor  Clarinda ! — jiUons  done,  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Fran.  Sure  that  mull  be  fhe  !  her  fhape  and  eaf/ 
air  cannot  be  fo  exadly  -copied  by  another.  Now, 
you  young  rogue,  Cupid,  guide  me  diredly  to  her, 
as  you  would  the  fureil  arrow  in  your  quiver.  [Exit. 


3»  THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.  Act  II. 

SCENE  II. 

Changes  to  the  Street  before  Mr.  Stri^land';  door. 
Re-enter  Clarimda,  Jacintha,  and  Mrs., 
Strictland. 

Cla.    Lord! Dear  Jacintha for  Heaven's 

fake  make  hafte :  he'll  overtake  us  before  we  get  in. 

yac.  Overtake  us  !  why,  he  is  not  in  fight. 

Cla.  Is  not  he  ?  Ha  !  Sure  I  have  not  dropt  my 
twee — I  would  net  have  him  lofe  fight  of  me  nei- 
ther, [yyide. 

Mrs.  Sfr.  Here  he  is 

Cla.  In In— In  then. 

yac.  \^Laughtng.'\  What,  without  your  twee  ? 

Cla.  Pfhah!  I  have  loft  nothing In,  in,  I'll 

follow  you.        [^Exeunt  into  the  houfe^  Clarinda  lafl. 

EtUerY  KAHHLY. 

Fran.  It  is  impoffible  1  fhou'd  be  deceiv'd.  My 
eyes,  and  the  quick  pulfes  at  the  heart,  afliire  me  it 
isfhe.    Ha!  'tisihe,  byHea^'n!  and  the  door  left 

open  too ^A  fair  invitation,  by  all  the  rules  of 

love.  lExit. 

SCENE  III. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  In  Mr.  Stri Aland'/  IJoufe. 
Enter  Clarinda,  Frankly  following  her. 

Fran.  I  hope,  madam,  you  will  excufe  the  bold- 
nefs  of  this  intrufion,  fince  it  is  owing  to  your  own 
behaviour  that  I  am  forc'd  to  it. 
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Cla.  To  my  behaviour,  fir. 

Fran.  You  cannot  but  remember  me  at  Bath,  ma- 
dam, where  I  fo  lately  had  the  favour  of  your  hand. 

Cla.  I  do  remember,  fir;  but  I  little  expeded 
any  wi'OHg  interpretation  of  my  behaviour  from  one 
who  had  fo  much  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman. 

Fran*  What  I  fawof  your  behaviour  was  fo  juft, 
it  would  admit  of  no  mifreprefentation.  I  only  fear- 
ed, whatev-er  reafon  you  had  to  conceal  your  name 
from  me  at  Bath,  you  might  have  the  fame  to  do  it 
now;  and  though  my  happinefs  was  fo  nearly  con- 
cerned, I  rather  chofe  to  venture  thus  abruptly  af- 
ter you,  than  be  impertinently  inquifitive. 

Cla.  Sir,  there  feems  to  be  fo  much  civility  in 
your  rudenefs,  that  I  can  eafily  forgive  it;  though  I 
don't  fee  how  your  happinefs  is  at  all  concerned. 

Fran,  No,  madam !  I  believe  you  are  the  only 
lady,  who  could,  with  the  qualifications  you  are 
miflrefs  of,  be  infenfible  of  the  pbwer  they  give  you 
over  the  happinefs  of  our  fex. 
-  Cla<,  How  vain  fhould  we  women  be,  if  you  gen- 
tlemen were  bui  wife  I  If  you  did  not  all  of  you  fay 
the  fame  things  to  every  woman,  we  fhould  certain- 
ly be  foolilh  enough  to  believe  lome  of  you  were  in 
carneft. 

Fran.  Could  you  have  the  leafl  fenfe  of  what  I 
feel  whilil  I  am  fpeafeing,  you  would  know  me  to 
be  in  earnefl,  and  what  I  fay  10  be  the  dictates  of 
a  heart  that  admires  you  ;  may  I  not  fay  that 

Cla.  Sir,  this  is  carrying  the 

Fran.  When  I  danced  with  you  at  Bath,  1  was 
charmed  with  your   whole  behaviour;  and  felt  the 
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fame  tender  admiration !  but  my  hope  of  feeing  yo\i 
aiUxwardf,  kept  in  my  paffioa  till  a  aaiore  proper 
tiime  fhoi^ld  offer.  You  cannot  tkertfore  Uame  m« 
]|0W,  if,  after  h^viug  loft  ypu  oaee,  I  do  not  ikfier 
^  inexpufable  modefty  to  prevent  my  making  uf# 
of  this  fecond  opportunity. 

Cla.  Tl^  behaviour,  fir,  is  fo  different  from  the 
gaiety  of  your  converfation  then,  th»t  I  am  at  » 
Ipfs  hpw  to  ?nfwer  you. 

/Vojx.  There  is  nothing,  madamy  'which  could 
take  ofiP  from  the  gaiety  with  which  your  prefenc^ 
ipfpires  every  heart,  but  the  fear  of  lofing  yoiu 
How  can  I  be  otherwife  than  as  I^am,  when  X 
l^now  not  but  you  nay  leave  I^ondoa  as  abmptly  as 
jK>tt  did  Bath  ? 

^Il/^r  Luc  ETTA. 

Luc>  Madam,  the  tea  is  res^dy,  and  mj  imftreia 
"waits  for  you. 

Cla.  Very  well,  I  come-^[£jri/  LueetU.]  You. 
fee,  fir,  I  am  called  away :  but  1  hope  you  will 
excufe  it,  when  I  leave  you  with  an  afiurance  that 
the  bufinefs,  which  brings  voi^  to  town,  will  keep. 
tfxt  here  fome  time. 

Fran.  How  generous  it  is  in  you  thus  to  eaib  the 
heart,  that  knew  not  how  to  aik  for  fucb  a  favaur 
^  fear  to  offend — But  thi9  houfe,  I  fuppofe,  i» 
yours  ? 

Cla*  You  will  hear  of  me,  if  not  find  me  heare. 

Fran.  I  then  take  my  leave.  [£«l#. 

Cla.  I'm  undone  !-r-^p^H«  has  me  ! 
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Eiiter  M¥s.  Strictlahd. 

Mirs.  St^.  Well ;  how  do  you  find  yourfelf  ? 

Cla.  I  do  ftitd that  if  he  goes  oh  as  he  h^i 

begun,  I  fhall  certainly  have  him  without  giving 
him  the  leaft  uneafinefs. 

Mrs.  Str.  A  very  terrible  profpeft,  indeed ! 

Cla,  But  I  muft  teafe  him  a  little Where  is 

Jacintha  ?  how  will  fhe  laugh  at  me,  if  I  become  a 
pupil  of  her's,  and  learn  to  give  eafe  !  No  j  pofi- 
tively  I  fhall  nevef  do  it. 

Mrs.  Sir,  Poor  Jacintha   has  met  with  what  I 
feared  from  Mr.  Stridfland's  temper  ;  an  utter 
nial.     1  know  nof  why,  but  he  really  grows  mo: 
^nd  mor6  ill-natur'd. 

Cla,  Well;  now  do  I  heartily  wilTi  my  affain  • 
were  in  his  power  a  little,  that  I  might  have  a  few 
fificuMes  to  fufmount :  I  love  difficulties ;  and  ytt^ 
I  don't  know — it  is  as  well  as  it  is. 

Mrs,  Str,  Ha,  Ha,  ha !  Come,  the  tea  waits. 

[^Exeunt,. . 

Enter  Mr,  STUiCTLANDr 

itflB,  Tfh^fc  dbings  ih  my  houfe  diftrait  me.  I 
naet  a  fine  gentleman  :  when  I  enquired  who  he 
was  ;  why,  he  came  to  Claririda.  I  met  a  foot- 
man too,  and  he  came  to  Clarinda.  I  fhall  not  ht 
^afy  till  fhe  is  decamp'd.  My  wife  had  the  charac- 
ter of  a  virtuous  >^oman— ^and  they  have  not  been 
tong'acquaihted  :  but  then  they  were  by  themfelves 

a^  Bath TRat  hurts— that  hurts — th^y  mufl  be 

watch'd,  they  muft;  I  know  them,  I  know  alltheit- 


36  THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.  Act  U. 

wiles,  and  the  beft  of  tKem  are  but  hypocrites 

Ha  ! — [Lucetta  pajfes  over  the  JIageJ]    Suppofe  I 
bribe  the  maids :  fhe  is  of  their  council,  the  mana- 
ger of  their  fecrets :  it  fhall  be  fo ;  mone/  will  do 
it,  and  I  fhall  know  all  that  jpaiTes.     Lucetta  i 
'    Luc,  Sir. 
StriS.  Lucetta  ! 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Luc.  Sir.  If  he  ihould  fufped,  and  iearch  me 
now,  I'm  undone.  {/ifide* 

.  Strid.  She  is  a  fly  girl,  and  may  be  ferviceable. 
[jijide.']  Lucetta,  you  are  a  good  girl,  and  have  an 
honeil  face.     I  like  it.     It  looks  as  if  it  carried  no 

deceit  in  it Yet,  if  fhe  fhould  be  falfe,  fhe  can 

do  me  moil  harm.  [^Afide. 

Luc.  Pray,  fir,  fpeak  out. 

Strt3»  [/ifidf.']  No ;  fhe  is  a  woman,  and  it  is 
the  highefl  imprudence  to  trufl  her. 

Luc*  I  am  not  able  to  underfland  you. 

Stria,  I  am  glad  of  it.  I  would  not  have  you 
underfland  me. 

Luc,  Then  what  did  you  call  me  for  ? — If  he 
fhould  be  in  love  with  my  face,  it  would  be  rare 

fport.  LAfi^^* 

Stria,  Tefler,  ay,  Tefter  is  the  proper  perfon. 

l^u^Jtde,}   Lucetta,  tell  Tefler  I  want  him. 

Luc,  Yes,  fir.     Mighty  odd,  this!   It  gives  me 

time,  however,  to  fend  Buckle  with  this  letter  to 

his  mafler.  \_jijide.  Exit. 

Stria,  Could  I  be  but  once  well  fatisfied  that  my 

wife  had  really  finifhed  me,  I  believe  I  fhould  be 
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as  quiet  as  if  I  were  fure  to  the  contrary  :  but  whilft 
I  am  in  doubt,  I  am  miferable. 

Enter  Tester. 

Teft,  Does  your  honour  pleafe.to  want  me  ? 

Stria.  Ky,  Teller 1  need  not  fear.     The  ho- 

nefly  of  his  fervice,  and  the  goodnefs  of  his  look, 
make  me  fecure.  I  will  truft  him.  \_^Jtde.'\  Tefter, 
I  think  I  haTe  been  a  tolerable  good  mailer  to  you. 

Teft,  Yes,  fir  very  tolerable. 
'  StriS.  I  like  his  fimplicity  well.  It  promifes 
honefty.  \^AJide.']  I  have  a  fecret,  Tefter,  to  im- 
part to  you  \  a  thing  of  the  greatell  importance. 
Look  upon  me,  and  don't  Hand  picking  your  fin- 
gers. 

Tefi,  Yes,  fir.— No,  fir. 

Stria.  But  will  not  his  fimplicity  expofe  him  the 
more  to  Lucetta's  cunning?  Yes,  yt&\  Ihe  will 
-  worm  the  fecret  out  of  him.     I  had  better  trull  her 

with  it  at  once. — So 1  will.  [-^^.]  Teller,  go, 

fend  Lucetta  hither. 

Teft,  Yes,  fir Here  ihe  is. 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Lucetta,  my  mailer  wants  you. 

Stria.  Get  you  down.  Teller. 

Tejl.   Yes,  fir.  {Exit. 

Luc.  If  you  want  me,  fir,  I  beg  you  would  make 
hade,  for  1  have  a  thoufand  things  to  do. 

Stria.  Well,  well ;  what  I  have  to  fay  will  not 
t^ke  up  much-time,  could  I  but  perfuade  you  to  be 
hoaefl. 
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Lae.  Wbjr,  fir,  I  kope  you  don't  fufpeft  my  ho* 
neftj? 

Stria.  Well,  well  :  I  believe  you  honeft. 

\^Shuts  the  door. 

Luc.  What  can  lye  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  ? 

i^fde. 

Stria.  So;  we  cannot  be  too  private.  Come  hi- 
ther, hulT/;  nearer  yet. 

Lm^  Lord,  fir  1  You  arc  not  going  to  be  rude.- 
I  vow  I  will  call  out. 

Stria.  Hold  your  tongue— *— Does  the  baggage 
kugh  at  ma  ?  She  doe»;  ihe  mocks  me,  and  will 
ftveal  it  to  my  wife ;  and  her  ij^ifc^ence  upon  it  will 
be  mofe  infopportable  to  me  than  cuckoldom  rtftlf. 
[JJide.']  I  have  not  leifure  now,  Lucetta — Some 
other  time — Hufh !  did  not  the'  bell  ritog?  Yes, 
yes ;  my  wife  wants  you.  Go,  go,  go  to  her.  {^Pu/hei 
JtfT  9t//.]  There  itf  no  hell  on  earth  like  being  a  Have 
ftyfufpicion.  [JPwif. 


SCEKE  IV. 

The  Piazza,  Cogent- Gar dsn.     Enter  BihL AMY  and 
Jack  Meckk>t. 

Bel.  Nay,  nay,  I  would  not  put  your  family  into 
any  confufion. 

y,  Meg,  None  in  life,  my  dear,  I  aifure  you.  .1 
will  go  and  order  every  thing  this  inflant  for  her 
i^eption. 

BeL  You  are  too  obliging,  fir*;  but  you  need  nof 
be  in  this  hurry,  for  I  am  in  no  certainty  when  t 
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Ihall  trouble  you ;  I  only  know  that  my  Jacinilia 
kas  taken  fuck  a  refbkition. 

J.  Meg.  TkeTefore  we  fhouk)  be  prepared ;  fiw 
when  once  a  lady  has  fuch  a  refolution  in  ker  kead, 
file  i«  upon  tke  rack  till  ike  executes  it.  'Foregad, 
lit.  Bellamy,  tkis  muft  be  a  girl  of  fire. 

Enter  Frankly.   / 

Fran.  ^  Buxom  and  lively  as  tke  bounding  doe— 
**  Fair  at  painting  can  expreis,  or  youtkful  poets 
••^  fancy  wken  tkey  love."  Tol,  de  rol,  lol ! 

\Smging  anddemcmg. 

BeL  Wko  is  this  you  talk  tkus  rapturouily  of? 

Frath.  Wko  fbouM  it  be,  but 1  (hall  know 

ker  name  to-monrow.  [^^^  and  ianceu 

J.  Meg.  What  is  the  matter,  ko?  Is  tke  man 
mad? 

jFVdifw  Even  fo,  gentlemen  ;  as  mad  as  love  and 
joy  can  make  me. 

£eL  But  inform  us  wkence  tkis  joy  proceeds. 

Fran,.  Joy !  joy !  my  lads !  Ske's  found !  my  Per- 
dita  I  my  ckarmerl 

y.  Meg.  Egad  \  ker  ckarms  have  bewitck'd  tke 
man,  I  tkink— But  wko  is  ftie  ? 

Bel.  Come,  come,  tell  us,  wko  is  tkis  wonder  ? 

Fran.  But  will  you  fay  notking  ? 

Bei.  Notking,  as  I  live. 

Fran.  Nor  you? 

y.  Meg,  I'll  be  as  filent  as  tke  grave 

Fran.  Witk  a  tomb-ftone  upon  it,  to  tell  every 
one  wkofe.duft  it  carries. 

y.  Meg.  lii  be  as  fccret  as  a  debautked  prode 
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Fran.  Whofe  fandlity  ever/  one  fufpedls.  Jack, 
Jack,  'tis  not  in  th/  nature ;  keeping  a  fecret  is 
yrorfe  to  thee  than  keeprng  thy  accounts.  But  to 
leave  fooling,  liften  to  me  both,  that  I  may  whifper 
it  into  your  ears,  that  echo  may  not  catch  the  fink- 
ing found-r — I  cannot  tell  who  Ihe  is,  'faith — Tol 
de  rol,  lol 

J,  Meg,  Mad!  mad!  very  mad! 

Ffan,  All  I  know  of  her  is,  that  flie  is  a  charm- 
ing woman,  and  has  given  me  liberty  to  vifit  her 
again Bellamy,  'tis  fhe,  the  lovely  fhe.   \AJide, 

Bel  So  I  did  fuppofe.  {To  Frankly. 

J,  Meg.  Poor  Charles  !  for  Heaven's  fake,  Mr. 
^Ilamy,  perfuade  him  to  go  to  his  chamber,  whilfl 
J  njrepare  every  thing  for  you  at  home.  Adieu. 
\/[^de  to  Bellamy.]  B'ye  Charles ;  ha,  ha,  ha  i 

Fran.  Oh,  love !  thou  art  a  gift  worthy  of  a 
god,  indeed !  dear  Bellamy,  nothing  now  could  add 
to  my  pleafure,  but  to  fee  my  friend  as  deep  in  love 
as  I  am. 

Bel.  I  ihew  my  heart  is  capable  of  love,  by  the 
friendfhip  it  bears  to  you. 

.  Fran.  The  light  of  friendfhip  looks  but  dim  be- 
fore the  brighter  flame  of  love :  love  is  the  fpriog 
of  cheerfulnefs  and  joy.  Why,  how  dull  and  phleg- 
matic do  you  fhew  to  me  now  ?  whilfl  I  am  all  life; 

light   as  feather'd  Mercury You,  dull  and  cold 

as  earth  and  water ;  I,  light  and  warm  as  air  and 
fire. — Thefe  are  the  only  elements  in  love's  world! 
Why,  Bellamy,  for  ihame  !  get  thee  a  miftrefs, 
and  be  fociable. 

Bil  Frankly,  I  am  now  going  to 
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Fran,  Why  that  face  now  ?  Your  humble  fer- 
vant,  fir.  My  flood  of  joy  fliall  not  be  ftopp'd  by 
your  -melancholy  fits,  I  aflure  you.  \Going. 

Bel.  Stay,  Frankly,  I  beg  you  day.  What  would 
you  fay  now  if  I  really  were  in  love  ? 

Fran.  Why,  faith,  thou  haft  fuch  romantic  no- 
tions of  fenfe  and  honour,  that  I  know  not  what  to 
fay. 

BeL  To  confefs  the  truth  then,  I  am  in  love. 

Fran.  And  do  you  confefs  it  as  if  it  were  a  fin  ? 
Proclaim  it  aloud ;  glory  in  it ;  boa  11  of  it  as  your 
greateft  virtue.  Swear  it  with  a  lover's  oath,  and  I 
will  believe  you. 

BeL  Why  then,  by  the  bright  eyes  of  her  I  love— 

Fran,  WellfaidI 

BeL  By  all  that's  tender,  amiable,  and  foft  in 
•woman 

Fjran.  Bravo! 

BeJp- 1  fwear,  I  am  as  true  an  enamorato  as  ever 
tagg'd  rhyme. 

Fran.  And  art  thou  then  thoroughly  in  love? 
Cpme  to  my  arms  thou  dear  companion  of  my 
joys  {They  embrace* 

Enter  Kavigzk. 

Rani  Why Hey  ! is  there  never  a  wench 

to  be  got  for  love  or  money  ? 

BeL  Pfhaw  !  Ranger  here  ? 

Ran,  Yes,  Ranger  is  here,  and  perhaps  does  not 
come  fo  impertinently  as  you  may  imagine.  Faith  ! 
I  think  I  have  the  knack  of  finding  out  fecrets.  Nay, 
never  look  fo  queer— Here  is  a  letter,  Mr.  Bel- 
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iamjy  that  feems  to  promiie  ydo  better  diveriioa 
than  your  hugging  one  another. 

£eL  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Ran.  Do  yoa  deal  much  in  theie  paper  tokens  ? 

Bel.  Oh,  the  dear  hind  creature !  it  is  from  heJr- 
felf.  {To  Frankly. 

Ran,  Why,  is  it  a  pair  of  laced  Hiocs  &e  wants  ? 
or  have  the  boys  broke  her  windowa  ? 

Btk  Hold  your  profane  tongue  ! 

Fran.  Nay,  pr  ythee,  Bellamy,  don't  kttj>  it  to 
yourfelf,  as  if  her  \phole  afife<ftions  were  coiitaiaM  in 
thofe  few  lines. 

Ran.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone  to  his  fileirt  ra^ 
tures.  But  it  is  as  I  always  faid — ^your  grave  teea 
ever  are  the  greateft  whoremafters. 

Bel.  I  cannot  be  difobliged  ni»\v,  fay  what  you  ^ 
will*     But  how  came  this  into  your  hands  ? 

Ran.  Vour  fervant  .Buckle  and  I  changed  cbm- 
niffions;  he  went  on  ttiy  errand,,  and  I  ctHmt  on 
his. 

Bel.  *Sdeath  !  I  Want  hirti  this  very  inflant. 

Ran.  He  will  be  here  prefently ;  but  I  demanti 
4o  know  what  I  have  brought  you  ? 

Fran.  Ay,  ay  I  out  with  it  I  you  know  we  never 
blab,  and  may  be  of  fervice. 

Bel.  Twelve  o'clock !  oh,  the  dear  hour ! 

Ran.  Why,  it  is  a  pretty  convenient  time,  in- 
deed. 

Bel    By  all  that^s  happy,  fhe  promifesin  this  let- 

ter  here  to  leave  her  guardian-  this  very  night 

- — ^and  run  away  with  me. 
Rtm.  Howiitki? 
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£ei.  Nay,  I  know  not  how  mTfclf— Ae  fa/s  at 
Ae  bottom — "  Your  fervant  has  fiiU  inftruftions 
frojon  Lucetta  how  to  equip  me  for  my  expedition. 
I  will  not  truft  myfelf  home  with  jou  to-night,  bc- 
caufe  I  know  it  is  inconvenient ;  therefore  I  beg  you 
"would  procure  me  a  lodging,  it  is  no  matter  how  far 
off  my  gaardian*s  Yours, 

Jacihtka." 

Ran,  Carry  her  to  a  bagnio,  and  there  you  mzj 
lodge  irith  her. 

Ftan,  Why,  this  muft  be  a  girl  of  fpiHt,  faith ! 

Bel.  And  beauty  equal  to  her  fprightUnefs.  I 
love  her,  and  fhe  loves  me.  She  has  thirty  thou- 
iand  pounds  to  her  fortune. 

Ram.  The  devil  fhe  has  1 

BeL  And  never  plays  at  cards. 

Ran.  Nor  does  any  one  thing  like  any  other  wo» 
man,  I  fuppofe. 

Fran.  Not  fo,  I  hope,  neither. 

BeL  Oh,  Frankly,  Ranger,  I  never  felt  fuch 
eafe  before !  the  fecret's  out,  and  you  don't  laugh 
at  me. 

Fran,  Laugh  at  thee,  for  loving  a  woman  with 
thirty  thoufand  pounds  ?  thou  art  a  molt  unac- 
countable fiellow. 

Ran.  How  the  devil  could  he  work  her  up  to  this  \ 
I  never  could  have  had  the  face  to  have  done  it.  But 

IJtnow  not  how-^-there  is  a  degree  of  affuranc^ 

ia  you  moded  gentlemen,  which  we  impudent  fel- 
lows never  can  come  up  to. 

Bei,  Oh  !  your  fervant,  good  fir.  You  {hould 
not  abufe  me  now,  Ranger,  but  do  all  you  can  ta 
affift  me. 
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Ran»  Why  look  /e,  Bellam/,  1  am  a  damnabli 
unluck/  fellow,  and  fo  will  have  nothing  to  do  ii 
this  afiair :  I'll  take  care  to  be  out  of  the  way,  ii 
as  to  do  you  no  harm ;  that's  ail  I  can  anfwer  for 
and  fo— fuccefs  attend  you.  [Going,'].  I  cannot  leav 
you  quite  to  yourfelf  neither  *,  for  if  this  fhould  prov 
a  round- houfe  affair,  as  I  make  nO  doubt  it  wil 
I  believe  I  may  have  more  intereft  there  than  you 
and  fo,  fir,  you  may  hear  of  me  at ■     [JVhifper{ 

BeL  For  fhamey  Ranger !  the  moft  noted  gam 
ing-houfe  in  town. 

Ran.  Forsfive  me  this  once,  ray  boy.  I  mu: 
go,  faith,  to  pay  a  debt  of  honour  to  fome  of  tfa 
greateft  rafcals  in  town. 

Fran.  But  where  do  you  defign  to  lodge  her  ? 

BeL  At  Mr.  Meggot's He  is  already  gone  t 

•  prepare  for  her  reception. 

Fran,  The  propereft  place  in  the  world;  hi 
aunts  will  entertain  her  with  honour. 

BeL  And  the  newnefs  of  her  acquaintance  wi! 
prevent  its  being  fufpeded. — Frankly,  give  me  you 
hand :  this  is  a  very  critical  time. 

Fran,  Pho  !  noneof  your  mufty  refle<flions  now 
When  a  man  is  in  love,  to  the  very  brink  of  matrl 
mony,  what  the  devil  has  he  to  do  with  PlutarcJ 
and  Seneca?  Here  is  your  fervant,  with  a  face  ful 

of  bufinefs — I'll  leave  you  together 1  fhall  b 

at  .the  King's  Arms,  where,  if  you  want  my  affift 
ance,  you  may  find  me.  \Exh 

Enter  Blckle. 

BeL  So,  Buckle,  you  feem  to  have  your  hand; 
fiiU. 
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£w:.  Not  fuller  than  1117  head,  fir,  I  promife 

you.    You  have  had  your  letter,  I  hope. 

BeL  Yes,  and  in  it  Ihe  refers  me  to  you  for  my 
iiiftrudions. 

Buc.  Wh/,  the  affair  ftands  thus. — As  Mr.  Strid- 
land  fees  the  door  lock'd  and  barred  ever/  night 
Limfelf,  and  takes  the  hsy  up  with  him,  it  is  im- 
poiBble  for  us  to  efcape  any  way  but  through  the 
window ;  for  which  purpofe  I  have  a  ladder  of  ropes. 

£eL  Good— 

Buc.  And  becaufe  a  hoop,  as  the  ladies  wear' 
them  now,  is  not  the  moil  decent  drefs  to  come  down 
a  ladder  in,  I  have,  in  this  other  bundle,  a  fuit  of 
boy's  clothes,  which  I  believe  will  fit  her;  at  leaft, 
it  will  ferve  the  time  ihe  wants  it.— You  will  foon 
be  for  pulling  it  off,  I  fuppofe. 

BeL  Why,  you  are  in  fpirits,  you  rogue. 

Buc,  Thefe  I  am  now  to  convey  to  Lucctjta— 
Have  you  any  thing  tofay,  fir ? 

BeL  Nothing,  but  that  I  will  not  fail  at  the  hour 
appointed.  Bring^me  word  to  Mr.  Meggot's  how 
you  go  on.  Succeed  in  this,  and  it  fhallmake  your 
fortune.  [Exeunt, 
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ACT  IIL   SCENE  I. 

The  Street  before  Mr.  Strictlan©'/  Houfe.     BnUr 
Bellamy  in  a  Chairman  s  coat. 

Bellamy. 

IjLow  te^0ufl.jr  have  the  minutes  pafs^d  tbefe  laft 
fi^¥  hours !  aodthe  envious  rogues  willfif,  no  lights 
ning  quicker,  when  we  would  have  tbcm  ilajr.— 
Hold,  lec  n^  not  miftake-— this  is- the  houfe.  [^Pulls 
out  h'u  ivatcb.'\  By  heaven  it  is  not  yet  the  hour !— - 
I  hear  fomebodj  conung.  The  moon's  fo  bright 
-—I  had  better  not  be  here  till  the  happy  inftanr 
comes.  {Exit. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Fran.  Wine  is  no  antidote  to  love,  but  ;rather  feeds 
the  flame :  Now  am  I  fuch  an  amorous  puppy,  that 
I  cannot  walk  ftraight  home,  but  mull  come  out  of 
my  way  to  take  a  view  of  my  queen's  palace  by 
moonlight— Ay,  here  Hands  the  temple  whexe 
my  goddeis  is  adored — the  doors  open  !       [^Rctir^t. 

Enter  Lucetta. 

Luc»  [_Underthew}ndow,'\  Madam,  madam, hift  ! 
madam How  fhall  I  make  her  hear  ? 

Jacinth  A  in  Boy's  clothes  at  the  <window. 

Joe.  Who  is  there?  What's  the  matter? 
Luc.  It  is  I,  madam :  you  muft  not  pretend  to 
ftir  till  I  give  the  word  j  you'll  be  difcovered  if  you 
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Fran,  \AJidi.'\  What  do  I  fee  ?  A  man  !  M/ 
heart  mifgives  me. 

Luc,  My  mafter  is  below,  fitting  up  for  Mrs. 
Clarinda.  He  raves  as  if  he  were  mad  about  her 
being  out  fo  late. 

Fran,  ^jifidei^  Here  is  fome  intrigue  or  other. 
I  muft  fee  more  of  this  before  I  give  further  way 
to  love. 

Luc.  On^  minute  he  is  in  the  ftreet :  the  next  be 
is  in  the  kitchen :  now  he  will  lock  her  out,  and 
then  he'll  wait  himfelf,  and  fe€  what  figure  fhe 
makes  when  fhe  vouchfafes  to  venture  home. 

jfac.  I  long  to  have  it  over.  Get  me  but  once 
out  of  his  houfe. 

Fran.  \/i/ide,'\  Cowardly  rafcal!  would  I  w«re 
in  liis  place  I 

Luc.  If  I  can  but  fix  him  any  where,  I  can  let 
you  out  myfelf— You  have  the  ladder  ready  in 
cafe  of  neccffity, 

Jac.  Yes,  yes.  {^Ex'tt  Luc. 

Fran,  [^fide.']  The  ladder !  This  muft  lead  to 
fome  difcovery  :  I  fhall  watch  you,  my  young  gen- 
tleman, I  fhall. 

Enter  Ci.arinda,  an^  Servant 

Cla.  This  whiil  is  a  mod  enticing  devil.  I  am 
afraid  I'm  too  late  for  Mr.  Strickland's  fober  hours. 

Jac.  Ha  i  I  hear  a  noife. 

Cla.  No;  I  fee  a  light  in  Jacintha's  window. 
You  may  go  home.  [Giving  thefervani  money. "^  I  am 
fafc. 

Jmc.  Sure  it  muft  be  he4  Mr.  Bellaniy — Sir. 
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Fran,  {^fidi^l  Does  not  he  call  me? 

Cla,  [4Jide.'\  Ha!  Who's  that?  I  am  frighteped 
out  of  my  wits A  man  ! 

Jac,  Is  it  you  ? 

Fran*  Yes,  yes ;   'tis  I,  'tis  I. 

jfac.  Liilen  at  the  door. 

Fran.  I  will ;  'tis  open There  is  no  noife  : 

all's  quiet. 

Cla.  Sure  it  is  my  fpar!c-^and  talking  to  Jacin- 
th a.  \^AJicU. 

Fran,  You  may  come  down  the  ladder — quick. 

Jac,  Catch  it  then,  and  hold  ii. 

Fran.  I  have  it.  Now  I  fhall  fee  what  fort  of 
mettle  my  young  fpark  is  made  of.  \^A/ide, 

Cla.  With  a  ladder  too  !  I'll  afiure  you.  But  I 
mull  fee  the  end  of  it.  \Aftde, 

Jac,  Hark  !  did  not  fomebody  fpeak  ? 

Fran,  No,  no  *,  be  not  fearful — 'Sdeath  !  we  are 
difcover'd.  [Frankly  and  Clarinda  retire. 

Enter  Lucetta. 

Luc.  Hiil!  hift  !  are  you  ready? 

Jac.  Yes,  may  I  venture  ? 

Luc.  Now  is  your  time.  He  is  in  high  confe- 
rence with  his  privy  counfellor,  Mr.  Tefler.  You 
may  come  down  the  back  flairs,  and  I'll  let  you  out. 

\^Exit  I^ucetta. 

Jac.  I  will,  I  will,  and  am  heartily  glad  of  it. 

\^Exit  Jac, 

Fran.  \Advancing.'\  May  be  fo;  but  you  and  T 
fiiall  have  a  Few  words  before  you  get  off  fo  cleanly. 

Cla,  \_Mvancmg.']    How   lucky  it  was  1  came 
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home  at  this  inftant.     I  fhall  fpoil  his  fport  I  be- 
lieve.    Do  you  know  me,  fir  ? 

Fran.  I  am  amazed !  You  here !  This  was  unex- 
pefted  indeed ! 

Cla>  Why,  I  believe,  I  do  come  a  little  unex- 
pecftedl/,  but  I  Ihall  amaze  you  more,  I  know  the 
whole  courfe  of  your  amour  :  all  the  procefs  of  your 
mighty  paflion  from  its  firft  rife  ■ 

Fran.  What  is  all  this  ! 

Cla.  To  the  very  codclufion,  which  you  vainly 
hope  to  effedl  this  night. 

Fran,  By  Heaven,  madam,  I  know  not  what 
you  mean  !  I  came  hither  purely  to  contemplate  on 
your  beauties. 

Cla,  hxij  beauties,  fir,  I  find  will  ferve  your 
turn.  Did  I  not  hear  you  talk  to  her  at  the  win- 
dow? 

Fran.  Her! 

Cla.  Bluih,  blufh,  forfhame;  but  be  affur'd  you 
have  feen  the  laft  both  of  Jacintha  and  me.     \Extt. 

Fran.  Jacintha !  hear  me,  madam — She  is  gone. 
This  muft  certainly  be  Bellamy^s  miftrefs,  and  I 
have  fairly  ruined  aU  his  fcheme.  This  it  is  to  be 
in  luck. 

£11/^  Bellamy,  lehtnd. 

Bel.  Ha  !  a  man  under  the  window  ! 

Fran.  No,  here  ihe  comes,  and  I  may  convey  her 
to  him. 

Enter  Jacintha,  and  runs  to  Frankly. 

Jae.  I  have  at  laft  got  to  you.  Let's  hafte  away 
—Oh! 

C 
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Fran,  Be  not  frightcn'd,  lady. 

Jac.  Oh  !  am  1  abuTd  !  betrayed  ! 

Bel  BetrayM! Frankly. 

Fran.  Bellamy! 

BeU  I  can  fcarce  believe  it>  though  I  fee  It. 
Draw— 

Fran.  Hear  me,  Bellamy Lady— 

Joe.  Stay         do  not  fight  I 

Fran,  I  am  innocent ;  it  is  all  a  miilake  f 

Jac,  For  my  fake,  be  quiet !  We  Ihall  be  dif- 
covered !  the  family  is  alarm'd ! 

Bel,  You  are  obeyed.  Mr.  Frankly,  there  is 
but  one  way 

Fran,  I  underiland  you.  Any  time  but  now. 
You  will  certainly  be  difcoveredl  To-morrow  at 
your  chambers. 

BeL  Till  then,  farewell.     \Exeunt  Bel.  and  Jac. 

Fran,  Then,  when  he  is  cool,  I  may  be  heard ; 
and  the  real,  though  fufpicious,  account  of  this 
matter  may  be  believed*  Yet,  amidft  all  this  per- 
plexity, it  pleafes  me  to  find  my  fair  incognita  is 
jealous  of  my  love. 

Stria,  \Withm,'\  Where's  Lucetta  ?  Search  every 
place. 

Fran,  Hark !  the  cry  is  up !  I  muft  be  gone. 

{ExU  Fran. 

Enter  Mr,  Strictlamd,  Tester,  andSeroanii. 

Stna,  She's  gone!  Ihe'sloit!  lamtheated!  pur* 
fue  her !  feek  her ! 

T^.  Sir,  all  her  clothes  are  in  her  chamber. 
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Ser.  Sir,  Mrs.  Clarinda  faid  ihe  was  in  boy's 

clothes. 

Stri3,  Ajf  SLj,  I  tnow  it — Bellamy  has  her— 

Come  along — Purfue  her.  [^Exeunim 

Enter  Rangxr. 

Ran.  Hark !  Was  not  the  noife  this  waj 

No,  there  is  no  game  ftirring.  This  fame 
goddcfs,  Diana,  fhines  fo  bright  with  her  chaftity, 
Aat  egad,  I  believe  the  wenches  are  aihamed  to 
look  her  in  the  face.  Now  I  am  in  an  admirable 
mood  for  a  frolic :  have  wine  in  my  head,  and  mo- 
ney in  nay  pocket,  and  fo  am  furnilhed  out  for  the 
cannonading  of  any  countefs  in  Chriftendom.  Ha  ! 
what  have  we  here !  a  ladder  I — this  cannot  be  plac* 
ed  here  for  nothing— and  a  window  open  !  Is  it 
love  or  mifchief  now  that  is  going  on  within?  I 
care  not  which — I  am  in  a  right  cue  for  either.  Up 
I  go,  neck  ornothtng.  Stay— do  I. not  run  a  greater 
chance  of  spoiling  fport  than  I  do  of  making  any  ? 
that  I  hate  as  much  as  I  love  the  other.  There  can 
be  no  harm  in  feeing  how  the  land  lies — 111  up. 

[Goes  upfoftly.']  All  is   hufti Hai    a  light, 

and  a  woman  1  by  all  chat's  lucky,  neither  old  nor 
crooked !  V\\  in  Ha !  flie  is  gone  again  !  I 

will  after  her.  [Gets  in  at  the  nvtndoiv,']  And  for  fear 
of  the  fqualls  of  virtue,  and  the  puriUit  of  the  fa- 
mily, I  will  make  fure  of  the  ladder.  Now,  Fcmt- 
tune,  be  my  guide! 


Cdt 
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SCENE  IT. 

Mrs.  Strictland's  Dreffing'Room.     Enter  Mrs. 
Stkictlahv  foiiowed  by  Lucetta. 

.  Mrs.  Str.  Well,  I  am  in  great  hopes  (he  will  ef- 
cape. 

Luc.  Never  fear,  madam,  the  lovers  have  the 
fiart  of  him,  and  I  warrant  thej  keep  it. 

Mrs.  Str.  Were  Mr.  StriAland  evertofufpeftm/ 
being  privy  to  her  flight,  I  know  not  what  might  be 
the  confequence. 

Luc.  Then  you  had  better  be  undreffing.     He 
may  return  immediately. 
[jisjbe  ujittlng  down  at  the  toilet  Ranger  enters  behind. 

Ran.  Young  and  beautiful.  {/ffide. 

Luc.  I  have  watch'd  him  pretty  narrowly  of  late, 
and  never  once  fufpe^ied  till  this  morning  ■ 

Mrs.  Str.  And  who  gave  you  authority  to  watch 
his  adions,  or  pry  into  his  fecrets  ? 

Luc.  I  hope,  madam,  you  are  not  angry.  I 
thought  it  might  have  been  of  fervice  to  you  to 
know  my  mafter  was  jealous. 

Ran.  And  her  hufband  jealous !  If  fhe  does  but 
fend  away  the  maid,  I  am  happy. 

Mrs.  Str.  \^Angrily.'\  Leave  me. 

Luc.  This  it  is  to  meddle  with  other  people's  af- 
fairs. [Exit  in  anger* 

Ran.  What  a  lucky  dog  I  am !  I  never  made  a 
gentleman  a  cuckold  before.  Now,  impudence, 
afliil  me. 
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Mrs.  Str.  \Rtftng:\  Provoking  !  I  am  fure  I  ne- 
ver have  deferved  it  of  him. 

Ran,  Oh,  cuckold  him  by  all  means,  madam,  I 
am  your  man  !  \She  Jhrtehs.'\  Oh,  fie,  madam !  if 
you  fquall  fb  curfedly  you  will  be  difcover'd. 

Mrs.  Str.  Difcover'd  !  What  mean  you,  fir !  do 
you  come  to  abufe  me  ? 

Ran,  I'll  do  my  endeavour,  madam;  you  can 
have  no  more. 

Mrs.  Str.  Whence  came  you?  How  got  you 
here? 

Ran*  Dear  madam,  fo  long  as  I'm  here,  what 
fignifies  how  I  got  here,  or  whence  I  came  ?  but 
that  I  may  fatisfy  your  curiofity,  firft,  as  to  your 
whence  came  you  ?  I  anfwer  out  of  the  flreet :  and 
to  your  how  got  you  here  ?  I  fay,  ia  at  the  window ; 
it  flood  fo  invitingly  open,,  it  was  irrefillible.     But, 

madam you  were   going  to  undrcfi.     I  beg  I 

may  not  incommode  you. 

Mrs.  Str.  This  is  the  mod  confummate  piece  of 
impudence !  / 

Ran.  For  Heaven's  fake  have  one  drop  of  pity 
for  a  poor  young  fellow  who  long  has  loved  you. 

Mrs.  Str.  What  would  the  fellow  have  ? 

Ran.  Your  hufband's  uiage  will  excufe  you  to 
the  world. 

Mrs.  Str.  I  cannot  bear  this  infolence  !  Help  ! 
help! 

Ran*  Oh,  hold  that  clamorous  tongue,  madam  ! 
Speak  one  word  more,  and  I  am  gone,  pofitivelj 
gone. 

Mrs.SfA  Gone!  fb  I  would  have yout  - 
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Ran.  Lord,  madam,  70U  are  fo  hail/  ! 

Mrs,  Sir.  Shall  I  not  fpeak  ^hen  a  thief,  robber, 
breaks  into  my  houfe  at  midnight?  He]p  j  help ! 

Ran,  Ha!  no  one  hears.  Now,  Cupid,  affift 
me — Look  ye,  madam,  I  never  could  make  fine 
ipeeches,  and  cringe,  and  bow,  and  fawn,  aad  flat- 
ter, and  lie;  I  have  faid  more  to  you  already,  than 
ever  I  faid  to  a  woman  in  fiich  circumftances  in  all 
tnj  life.  But  fince  I  find  you  will  yield  to  no  per- 
fuafion  to  your  good  ;  I  will  gently  force  you  to  be 
gratefuL  \*rhrows  down  his  hat,  and  feizes  herJ^ 
Come,  come,  unbend  that  brow,  and  look  more 
kindly  on  me ! 

Mr$.  Sir.  For  ihame,  fir !  thus  on  my  knees  let 
me  beg  for  mercy.  [Knetling, 

Ran*  And  thus  on  mine,  let  me  beg  the  fame. 

[He  knetk^  catches,  and  kifflu  htr. 

Etna.  IfVithm.']  Take  away  her  fword!  fhe'll 
hurt  herfelf  I 

Mrs.  Str.  Oh,  HeavenA !  that's  my  hufband'a 
voice ! 

Ran.  {Rj/ing'^  The  devil  it  is ! 

StriS.  [/^Wm.]  Take  away  her  fword,  I  fay, 
and  then  I  canclofe  with  Ikt* 

Mrr^  Str^.  He  is  upon  the  flairs,  now  coming  up ! 
I  am  undone  if  he  fees  you. 

Rjan.  P«z  an  him,  l^nuifbdecamp  then.  Which 
way? 

Mrsi»  Stn  Thnni^  this  parage  into  the  next 
^chamber. 

Ram  And  fointo  the  llreet.  With  all  my  heart. 
You  may  be  pexfefiif  ea%  madaai^  m«m>s  the 
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word ;  I  never  blab.    [-^^<p.]    I  fhall  not  leave  off 
fo,  but  wait  till  thelaft  moment.         [jExi/Ranger. 
Mrs.  Str.   So,    he's  gone.     What  could  I  have 
faid,  if  he  had  been  difcovered ! 

Enter  Mr.  Striotland  driving  in  Jacimtha, 
Luc  ETTA  folio  wing. 

SiriS.  Once  more,  my  pretty  mafculine  madam^ 
you  are  welcome  home ;  and  I  hope  to  k^p  you 
ibmewhat  xlofer  than  I  have  done;  for  to-morrow 
morning  eight  o'clock  i»  the  lateft  hour  you  ihall 
flay  in  this  lewd  town. 

yds.  Oh,  fit;  -when  once  a  girl  is  equipped  with 
•  htar^  f efolution,  it  is  not  your  worfhip's  fagaci* 
ty,  nor  the  great  chain  it  your  gate,  can  hinder 
her  ffom  d^ng  what  ihe  has  a- mind. 

StriS.  Oh,  Lord !  Loid !  how  this  love  improves 
a  young  lady's  modefly ! 

Jac.  Am  I  to  blame  to  feek  for  happinefs  an/ 
where,  when  you  are  refolved  to  make  me  mifera- 
ble  here  ? 

StriS.  I  have  this  ni^t  prevented  your  making 
yourfelf  fo ;  aind  ^ill  endeavour  to  do  it  for  the  fu- 
ture. I  have  you  fafe  now»  and  the  devil  fhall  not 
get  you  out  of  my  clutches  again.  I  have  lock'd  the 
doors  and  barred  them,  I  warrant  you.  So  here, 
[Gi^ng  her  a  eandU.'\  troop  to  your  chamber,  and  to 
bed,  wkilft  you  are  welL  Go !  [He  treadt  on  Ran- 
ger's ifr^i/.]  What's  here?  a  hat!  a  man's  hat  in  my 
wife's  drefiing-room !  [Looking  at  tie  bat* 

Mru  Sir.  What  ihall  I  do? 
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Stria,  [Taking  up  the  hat  and  looking  at  Mru 
Striaiand]  Ha !  bj  hell,  I  fee  'tis  true! 

Mrs.  Str.  My  fears  confound  me.  I  date  not  tell 
tlie  truth,  and  know  not  how  to  frame  a  lie !     \jAfide, 

Stria.  Mrs.  StriAland,  Mrs.  Striftland,  how 
came  this  hat  into  your  chamber  ? 

Luc.  Are  you  that  way  difpofed,  my  .fine  lady, 
and  will  not  trull  me  ?  l^^^» 

Stria.  Speak,  wretch,  fpeak 

yac.  I  could  not  have  fufpeded  this.  [^Jide. 

Stria.  Why  doll  thou  not  fpeak  ? 

Mrs.  Str.  Sir 

Stria.  Guilt — 'tis  guilt  that  ties  your  tongue  ! 

Luc.  I  mull  bring  her  off,  however.  "  No  cham- 
"  bermaid  can  help  it."  Z'4fi^' 

Stria,  My  fears  are  juft,  and  I  am  miferablc         J 
Thou  worll  of  women ! 

Mrs.  Str.  I  know  my  innocence,  and  can  bear 
this  no  longer. 

Stria.  I  know  you  are  falfe,  and  'tis  I  who  will 
bear  my  injuries  no  longer. 

[Both  walk  about  in  apqffion, 

Luc.  [To  Jacintha  q/ide.'\  Is  not  the  hat  yours  ? 
own  it,  madam.  {Takes  away  Jacintha's  hat^  andesfit. 

Mrs.  Str.  What  grounds,  what  caufe  have  you 
for  jealoufy,  when  you  yourfelf  can  witnels,  your 
leaving  me  was  accidental,  your  return  uncertain  •, 
and  expeded  even  fooner  than  it  happened  ?  The 
abufe  IS  grofs  and  palpable. 

Stria.  Why  this  is  true  ! 

Mrs.  Str.  Indeed,  Jacintha,  I  am  innocent* 
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Striff,  And  yet  this  hat  muft  belong  to  fome* 
body. 

Jac^  Dear  Mrs.  StridUand,  be  not  concerned. 
When  he  has  diverted  himfelf  a  little  longer  :with 
it 

Stria.  Ha  ! 

J^ac.  I  fuppofe  he  will  ^ve  me  my  hat  again* 

Stria.  Your  hat! 

^ac.  Yes,  my  hat.  You  brulh'd  it  from  my 
fide  yourfelf,  and  then  trod  upon  it ;  whether  on 
purpofe  to  abufe  this  lady  or  no,  you  beft  know 
yourfelf. 

Stria.  It  cannot  be — 'tis  all  a  lie. 

yac.  Believe  fo  ftill,  with  all  mj  heart  •,  but  the 
hat  is  mine.     Notv^  Jir^  who  does  it  belong  to  ? 

{Snatchei  and  puts  it  on, 
.  .*    Stria.  Why  did  fhe  look  fo  ? 
"?     ^ac.  Your  violence  of  temper  is  too  much  for  her. 
You  ufe  her  ill,  and  then  fufped  her  for  that  con- 
fufion  which  you  yourfelf  occafion. 

Stria.  Why  did  not  you  fet  me  fight  at  firft  ?  . 

^ac.  Your  hard  ufage  of  me,  fir,  is  a  fufiicient 
reafon  why  I  fhould  not  be  much  concerned  to  un« 
deceive  you  at  all.  'Tis  for  your  lady's  fake  I  do 
it  now ;  who  deferves  much  better  of  you  than  to 
be  thus  ezpofed  for  every  flight  fuipicion.  See 
where  ihe  fits — 60  to  her. 

Mrs.  Str.  IRtfing.'}  Indeed,  Mr.  Striaiand,.! 
have  a  foul  as  much  above 

Stria.  Whew  !  Now  you  have  both  found  your 
tongues,  and  I  mufl  bear  with  their  eternal  rattle» 

^ac.  Forihame,  fir,  go  to  her,  and-— *» 

C3 
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Stria.  Well,  w«ll,  what  fhall  I  litj.?  I  forgive 
*       all  is  over.     I,  T,  I  for^ve. 

Mrt.Stn  Forgive!  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Jac.  Forgive  her  !  is  that  all  ?  Confider,  fir— 

StriS,  Hold,  hold  your  confounded  tongues,  and 
I'll  do  any  thing.  I'll  aflc  pardon— or  forgive— 
or  anj  thing.  Good  now,  be  quiet-^I  alk  your 
pardon — there — IKjfes  h^n^  For  you,  madam,  I 
am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  and  I  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  make  you  a  return  in  land,  by  mar« 
xying  you  to  a  beggar,  but  I  have  more  confci- 
ence.  Come,  come,  to  your  chamber*  Here, 
take  this  candle. 

Enter  Lucetta  fertfy. 

Luc.  Sir,  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  light  my  young 
lady  to  bed. 

Stria.  No,  no!  no  fuch  thing,  good  madam* 
She  fiiall  have  nothing  but  her  pillow  to  confidt 
this  night,  I  afiure  you.  So,  in,  in.  [^Tffe  la£c$ 
tale  leave.  Exit  Jac]  Good  night,  kind  madam. 

Luc.  Pox  of  the  jealous  fool !  we  might  both  havo 
rfcap'd  out  of  the  window  purely.  [/(fide. 

Stria.  Go,  get  you  down;  and,  do  you  hear, 
order  the  coach  to  be  ready  in  the  morning  at  eight, 
C3Ea6tly.  [Exit  Lucetta.]  So,  ihe  is  fafe  till  to- 
morrow, and  then  for  the  coimtry  ;  and  when  fiie 
is  there  I  can  manage  as  I  think  fit. 

Mrs.  Str.  Dear  Mr.  Stridland— ^ 

Stria.  I  am  not  in  a  humour,  Mrs.  Stri£Uand, 
£t  to  talk  'with  you.  Go  to  bed.  I  will  endeavour 
to  get  the  betttxof  my  temper^  if  I  can;  I'll  fol- 
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low  you.     IJSxii  Mrs.  Str.]    How  defpicable  have 
I  made  mjfelf.  [^«»^- 


SCENE  III. 

Jtnotbtr  Chamber.     Enter  RanoEX* 

Ran.  All  feems  huih'd  again,  and  I  may  venture 
out.  I  may  as  wellfneak  offwhilfl  I  am  in  a  whole 
fkin.  And  ihall  fo  much  love  and  claret  as  I  am 
in  poffelfion  of  only  lull  me  to  fleep,  when  it  mi^t 
fo  much  better  keep  me  waking  ?  Forbid  it  fortune, 
and  forbid  it  love.  This  is  a  chamber,  perhaps  of 
fome  bewitching  female,  and  I  may  yet  be  happy. 
Ha  !  a  light  1  the  door  opens.  A  boy  I  pox  on 
him.  \He  retires* 

Enter  Jacintha  with  a  candle* 

yac.  I  have  been  liftening  at  the  door,  and  from 
their  filence,  I  conclude  they  are  peaceably  gone  to 
bed  together.  • 

Ran.  A  pretty  boy,  faith;  he  feems  uneaiy. 

Jac.  [Sitting  Jown."]  What  an  unlucky  night  has 
this  proved  to  me !  Every  circumflance  has  fallen 
out  unhappily. 

Ran.  He  talks  aloud.     I'll  ^ilen.  l^A» 

Jae.  But  what  moft  amazes  me  is,  that  Ciarin- 
da  ihould  betray  me ! 

Ran.  Ciarinda!  (he  muft  be  a  woman.  Well^ 
lvkatofh«r? 


U  THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.        Act  IH. 

^ae.  My  guardian  elfe  would  never  have  fuipeft- 
cd  my  difguife. 

Ran.  Difguife !  Ha,  it  muft  be  fo  !  What  ejet 
jhe  has !  what  a  dull  rogue  was  I  not  to  fuipeA  this 
fooner!  \j^ifide. 

Jac.  Ha,  I  had  forgot ;  the  ladder  is  at  the  win- 
dow ftill«  and  I  will  boldly  venture  by  myfelf.  [^Rifing 
hrl/kJy  fees'RzTigtr*^  Ha!  a  man,  and  well  dreitl 
Ha,  Mrs.  Striftland !  are  you  then  at  laft  diiho- 
nefl! 

Ran.  By  all  my  wifhes  fhe  is  a  charming  woman ! 
lucky  rafcal !  [^^* 

Joe.  But  I  willy  if  poilible,  conceal  her  fhame, 
and  ftand  the  brunt  of  his  impertinence. 

Ran.  What  fhall  I  fay  to  her  ?  No  matter;  any 
thing  foft  will  do  the  bu£nefs.  [/ffide. 

Jac.  Who  are  you  ? 

Ran.  A  man,  young  gentleman. 

Jac.  And  what  would  you  have  ? 

Ran.  A  woman. 

Jac.  You  are  very  free,  fir.  Here  are  none  for 
you.     • 

Ran.  Ay,  but  there  is  one,  and  a  fair  one  too ; 
the  moft  charming  creature  nature  ever  fet  her  hand 
to ;  and  you  are  the  dear  little  pilot  that  muft  direft 
me  to  her  heart. 

Jac.  What  mean  you,  fir?  It  is  an  office*!  am 
not  accuflomed  to. 

Ran.  You  won't  have  far  to  go,  however.  I  ne- 
ver make  my  errands  tedious.  It  is  to  your  own 
heart,  dear  madam,.  I  would  have  you  whifper  in 
my  behaE     Nay,  never  ftart.      Thipk  you  fudi 


Act  UI.        THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.  Bf 

beauty  could  ever  be  concealed  from  eyes  fo  'well 
acquainted  with  its  charms  ? 

yac.  What  will  become  of  me !  If  I  cry  out, 
Mrs.  Stridlland  is  undone.     This  is  my  laft  refort. 

Ran*  Pardon,  dear  lady,  the  boldnefs  of  this  vi- 
fit,  which  your  guardian's  care  has  forced  me  to : 
but  I  long  have  loved  you,  long  have  doated  on 
that  beauteous  face,  and  followed  you  from  place 
to  place,  though  perhaps  unknown  and  unregarded* 

yac.  Here's  a  fpecial  fellow  !  \_AJidt. 

Ran.  Turn  then  an  eye  of  pity  on  my  fufiPerings; 
and,  by  Heaven,  one  tender  look  from  thoie  pierc- 
ing eje^^  one  touch  of  this  foft  hand 

[Going  to  take  her  hand. 

Jac.  Hold,  fir,  no  nearer. 

Ran.  Would  more  than  repay  whole  years  of 
pain. 

Jac.  Hear  me ;  but  keep  your  diftance,  or  I 
raife  the  family. 

Ran.  Blefiings  on  her  tongue  only  for  prattling 
tome  I 

Jac.  Oh,  for  a  moment's  courage,  and  I  fhall 
fiiame  him  from  his  purpofe.  \jifide.']  If  I  were 
certain  fo  much  gallantry  had  been  ihewn  on  my 
account  only 

Ran.  You  wrong  your  beauty  to  think  that  any 
other  could  have  power  to  draw  me  hither.  By  all 
the  little  loves  that  play  about  your  lips,  I  fwear— - 

Jac,  You  came  to  me,  and  me  alone. 

Ran.  By  all  the  thoufand  graces  that  inhabit 
there,  you,  and  only  you,  have  drawn  me  hither. 
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Joe.  yf^tHMd— Could  I  hit  belirmr  you — 

Ran.  By  Heaven  Ihe comes!  Ah,  honefl  Ram- 
gtr,  I  nevW  knew  thee  fail.  [>^^« 

Jfac,  Pray,  fir,  where  did  you  leave  this  hat? 

Ran.  That  hat  1  that  hat — 'tis  my  hat — I  dropt 
it  in  the  next  chamber  as  I  was  looking  for  yours. 

yac.  How  mean  and  defpicable  do  youiook  now ! 

Ran.  So,  fo  !   I  am  in  a  pretty  pickle  !     \j^Jide. 

Joe.  You  know  by  this,  that  I  am  acqtiaint^ 
with  every  thing- that  has  paffed  within  •,«  and  ho'w 
ill  it  agrees  with  what  you  have  profeffed  to  me. 
Let  me  advife  you,  fir,  to  begone  immediately  : 
throu^  that  window  you  may  eafily  get  into  the 
ftreet.  One  fcream  of  mine,  the  lead  noiie  at 
that  door,  will  wake  the  houfe. 

Ran.  Say  you  fo  ?  [Afide. 

Jac.  Believe  me,  fir,  an  injur'd  huflband  is  not 
fo  eafily  appeas'd,  and  a  fufpeded  wife  that  is  jea- 
lous of  her  honour 

Ran.  Is  the  devil,  and  fo  let's  have  no  more  of 
her.  Look  ye,  madam,  [Getting  between  the  door 
and  her,'\  I  have  but  one  argument  left,  and  that  is 
a  ilrong  one.  Look  on  me  well;  I  am  ashandfome, 
a  ftrong,  well  made  fellow  as  any  about  town  ; 
and,  fince  we  are  alone,  as  I  take  it,  we  can  have 
no  occafion  te  be  more  private. 

[Going  to  lay  hold  of  her. 

Jac.  I  have  a  reputation,  fir,  and  will  maintain 
it. 

Ran^  You  have  a  bewitching  pair  of  eyes. 

Jac.  Confider  my  virtue.  [Struggling* 

Ran.  Confider  your  beauty  and  mj  defixes. 
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Jac.  If  I  were  a  man,  you  dar'd  not  ufe  me  thus. 

Ran*  I  fhoiild  not  have  the  fame  temptation. 

Jm.  Hear  me,  fir,  I  will  be  heard.  \<Bnaks 
from  himJ\  There  is  a  man  who  will  malee  jrou  re-* 
pent  this  uiage  ofme^  Oh,  Bellamj!  where  art 
thou  now  ? 

Ran.  Beliamx  ? 

yeie*  W&tt  he  hcve,  you  durfl  not  thus  affront 
me.  [Bur^ng  into  tears* 

Ran.  His  miflrefs,  on  my  foul  1  [^AfideS^  You 
can  love,  madam ;  you  can  love,  I  find.  Her  tears 
affeA  me  ftrangely.  \Aftde. 

Jac.  I  am  not  aihamed  to  own  my  pafiion  for  a 
man  of  virtue  and  honour.     I  love  and  glory  in  it. 

Ran.  Oh,  brave!  and  you  can  write  letters,  you 
can.  **  I  will  not  trull  myfelf  home  with  you  thia 
evening,  becaufe  I  know  it  is  inconvenient.*' 

Jac.  Ha  1 

'  Ran.  **  Therefore  I  beg  you  would  procure  me  a 
lodging;  'tis  no  matter  how  far  off  my  guardian's* 
Yours,  Jacintha." 

Jac.  The  very  words  of  my  letter  I  I  am  amaz'd ! 
Do  you  know  Mr.  Bellamy  ? 

Ran.  There  is  not  a  man  on  earth  I  have  fo 
great  a  value  for  :  and  he  mud  have  feme  value  for 
me  too,  or  he  would  never  have  ihewn  me  your 
pretty  epiftle  ;  think  of  that,  fair  lady.  The  lad- 
der is  at  the  window,  and  fo,  madam,  I  hope  de- 
livering you  fafe  into  his  arms,  willy  in  feme  mea* 
fure,  expiate  the  crime  I  have  been  guilty  of  to  you 

Jnc.  Good  Heaven !  How  fortunate  is  this  ! 

Rjm.  I  believe  I  make  myfielf  appear  moi€  wick« 
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ed  than  I  really  am.  For,  damn  me,  if  I  do  no 
feel  more  fatisfa^on  in  the  thoughts  of  reftoiini 
jou  to  my  friend,  than  I  could  have  pleafure  in  an; 
fetvour  your  bounty  could  have  beftowed.  Let  an 
other  rate  lay  hu  hand  upon  hit  heart  and  fay  th 
fame. 

Jac^  Your  generoiity  transports  me. 

Ran.  Let  us  lofe  no  time  then ;  the  ladder^s  ret 
dy.     Where  was  you  to  lodge  ? 

Jac.  At  Mr.  Meggot's. 

Ran.  At  my  friend  Jachy's!  better  and  better  ftill 

Jac.  Are  you  acquainted  with  him  too  ? 

Ran.  Ay,  ay ;  why,  did  I  not  tell  you  at  firl 
that  I  was  one  of  your  old  acquaintance  ?  I  kno^ 
all  about  you,  you  fee;  though  the  devil  fetch  m 
if  ever  I  faw  you  before.  Now,  madam,  give  m 
your  hand. 

Jac.  And  now,  fir,  have  with  you. 

Ran.  Then  thou  art  a  girl  of  fpirit.  And  thou^ 
I  long  to  hug  you  for  trufting  yourfelf  with  me,.l 
will  not  beg  a  iingle  kifs,  till  Bellamy  himfelf  fhal 
give  me  leave.  He  mull  fight  well  that  takes  yoi 
from  me.     .  {Exeimi 


ACriV.     SCENE  I. 

The  Piazza.    Enter  Billamy  and  Frank ly» 

Bellamy. 

X  SH4  !  What  impertinent  devil  put  it  intoyoUl 
Jbead  to  meddle  with  my  affairs. 
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Fran.  You  know  I  went  thither  in  purfuit  of  an- 
other. 

BeU  I  know  nothing  you  had  to  do  there  at  all. 

Fran.  I  thought,  Mr.  Bellam/,  you  were  a  lo- 
ver. 

BeL  I  am  fo ;  and  therefore  fhouki  be  forgiven 
this  fudden  warmth. 

Fran*  And  therefore  ihould  forgive  the  fond  im- 
pertinence of  a  lover. 

BeL  Jealoufy,  you  know,  is  as  natural  an  inci- 
dent to  love — 

Fran.  As  curiofity.  By  one  piece  of  filly  curio- 
fity  I  have  gone  nigh  to  ruin  both  myfelf  and  you  ; 
let  not  then  your  jealoufy  complete  our  misfortunes. 
I  &ar  1  have  loft  a  miftrefs  as  well  as  you.  Then 
let  us  not  quarrel.     All  may  come  right  again. 

BeL  It  is  impoi&ble.  She  is  gone,  removed  for 
ever  from  my  fight :  ihe  is  in  the  country  by  this 
time. 

Fraiu  How  4id  70u  lofe  her  after  we  parted  ? 

BeL  By  too  great  confidence.  When  I  got  her 
to  my  chair,  the  chairmen  were  not  to  be  found* 
And,  fafe  as  I  thought  in  our  difguife,  I  adkually 
put  her  into  the  chair,  when  Mr.  Stridtland  and  his 
fervants  were  in  fight ;  which  I  had  no  foonerdone, 
than  they  furrounded  usy  overpowered  me,  and 
carried  her  away. 

Fran.  Unfortunate  indeed  !  Could  you  not  make 
a  fecond  attempt  ? 

BeL  I  had  defigned  it ;  but  when  I  came  to  the 
door,  I  found  the  ladder  removed ;  and  hearing  no 
Boiie,  feeing  no  lights,  nor  being  able  to  make  any 
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body  anfwer,  I' concluded  all  attempts  as  iinpra6d 
cable  as  I  now  find  them. — Ha !  I  fee  Lucetta  cofti 
ing.     Then  thej  may  be  ftiU  in  town. 

Enier  Lucetta. 

Lacetta,  welcome!  what  news  of  Jacintha? 

Ltdc.  News,  fir!  you  fright  me  out  of  my  fenfts 
Why,  is  flie  not  whh  you  ? 

Btl.  What  do  you  mean  ?  With  me !  I  hare  nic 
leeu  her  fince  1 16ft  her  lail  night. 

Luc.  Good  Heav'n  1  then  /he  is  undone  for  ert\ 

Fran.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

BeL  Speak  out — Fm  all  amazement. 

Luc,  She  is  efcapM,  without  stnj  of  us  knbwhi 
how.  Nobody  miiPd  her  till  morning.  We  al 
thought  file  went  away  with  you.  Bot  HeaTe: 
knows  now  what  may  have  happened. 

BeL  Somebody  muft  have  accompanied  her  h 
her  flight. 

Luc.  We  kmm  of  nobody :  we  are  all  in  confu 
fion  at  home.  My  mafter  fwears  revenge  on  you 
My  mifirefi  fays  a  ftranger  has  her. 

Bel  A  ftranger  i 

Luc.  But  Mrs.  Clarinda-— — 

BeL  Clarinda  1  who  is  fhe  ? 

Luc.  [n  Frankly.]  The  lady,  fir,  vAbyotffa^ 
at  our  houfe  la  ft  night. 

Fran.  Ha  I  what  of  her  ? 

Luc.  She  fays,  ihe  is  fure  one  Frankly  is  th 
man  \  fhe  faw  them  together,  and  knowr  it  to  I 
true. 

Fra^  Bamn'4  fbrttthe.  t4/^ 
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ZrUff.  Sure  this  is  not  Mr.  Frankly. 

From,  Nothing  will  convince  him  now.     \/{fide* 

BeL  [ZdoiM[f  4tf  Frankly.]  Ha  i  'tis  true !— I  fee 
it  is  trae.  [JJUk,']  Lucetta  run  up  to  Buckie,  and 
take  him  with  you  tofeareh  wherever  you  can.  \^Puts 
hir  MT.]  Now,  Mr.  Frankly,  I  have  found  you.— ^ 
Tou  have  ufed  me  fo  ill,  that  you  ferce  me  to  for« 
|et  you  are  my  friend. 

Fran,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

BeL  Draw. 

Fran*  Are  you  mad?  By  Heavens,  I  am  innocent* 

BeL  I  have  heard  you,  and  will  bo  longer  be  iAi- 
pofd  on— Defend  yourfelf. 

Frm.  Nay,  if  you  9Lte  fi>  hoc.  I  draw  to  defend 
mjiASt  U  I  would  againft  a  madman. 

Enter  Rakgik. 

Rmn.  What  the  devil,  fwords  at  no  .i^ay!  Have 
>  among  you,  faidi!  \^ParU  themJ}  What's  here,  Bel- 
lamy—Yes, egad,    you   are  Bellamy,   and  you 

•re  Frankly,  put  up^  both  of  you or  elfe 

I  am  a  deviMfh  fellow  when  once  mj  fword  is  out. 

Btl  We  &all  have  a  tirne-^-^ 

Ran*  l^Pn^Hi^  Bellamy  one  «t;tfy.]  A  time  far 
what? 

Fran.  I  ihall  be  always  as  ready  to  defend  my  in^ 
ilocence  as  now. 

Ran.  {^Pu/hing  Frankly  tie  other  way.]  Innocence ! 
ay,  to  be  fure— at  your  age — a  mighty  innocent  fcL- 
Ibw,  no  doubt.  But  what,  in  the  name  of  common 
(enfe,  is  it  that  ails  you  both  ?  are  you  mad  ?  The 
laft  .tine  I  law  you,  you  were  hug^n^  iLik^'^DS^^,^ 
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and  now  you  are  cutting  one  another's  throats— I 
never  knew  any  good  come  of  one  fellow  beflavcring 
another — But  I  ihall  put  you  into  better  humour, 
I  warrant  you— Bellamy,  Frankly,  liftcn  both  of 
you — Such  fortune — ^fuch  a  fcheme. 

BeL  Pr'ythee,  leave  fooling.     What,  art  drank  2 

Fran.  He  is  always  fo,  I  think. 

Ran,  And  who  gave  you  the  privilege  of  think- 
ing  ?  Drunk !  no ;  lam  not  drunk. — ^Tipfy,  per- 
haps, with  my  good  fortune-^merry,  and  in  fpirits 
— though  I  have  not  fire  enough  to  run  my  friend 
through  the  body.  Not  drunk,  though  Jack  Meg- 
got  and  I  have  boxed  it  about Champaign  was 

die  word  for  two  whole  hours  by  Shrewfbury  clock. 

BeL  Jack  Meggot !— -Why,  I  left  him  at  one, 
going  to  bed. 

Ran,  That  may  be,  but  I  made  fhift  to  roufe 
him  and  hi;  family  by  four  this  morning.  Ounds, 
I  pick'd  up  a  wench,  and  carried  her  to  his  houfe. 

BeL  Ha  ! 

Ran.  Such  a  variety  of  adventures — ^Nay,  you 

ihall  hear But,  before  I  begin,  Bellamy,  you 

ihall  promife  me  half  a  dozen  kifles  before  hand  ; 
for  the  devil  fetch  me  if  that  little  jade,  Jacintha, 
would  give  me  one,  though  I  preiTed  hard. 

BeL  Who,  Jacintha  ?  prefs  to  kifs  Jacintha  ? 

Ran.  Kifs  her !  ay ;  why  not  ?  is  ihe  not  a  wo- 
man, and  made  to  be  kified  ? 

BeL  Kifs  her 1  fhall  run  diftraded  ? 

Ran.  How  could  I  help  it,  when  I  had  her  alone» 
you  rogue,  in  her  bed-chamber  at  midnight !  if  I 
hadbeentobeiacri&ced,  I  ihould  have  done  it*   ' 
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BeL  Bed-chamber;  at  midnight !  I  can  hold  no 
longer Draw. 

Fran.  Be  eafy,  Bellamy.  [Interpofing. 

BeL  He  has  been  at  fome  of  his  damn'd  trickt 
with  her. 

Fran.  Hear  him  out. 

Ran.  'Sdeath,  how  could  I  know  (he  was  his  mif- 
trefs  ?  But  I  tell  this  ftory  moft  miferably.  I  ihould 
have  told  youfirft,  I  was  in  another  lady's  cham- 
ber. By  the  lord,  I  got  in  at  the  window  by  a  lad- 
der of  ropes. 

Fran.  Ha  !  Another  lady  ? 

Ran.  Another  :  and  ftole  in  upon  her  whilft  fhe 
was  undreffing ;  beautidd  as  an  angel,  blooming  and 
young 

Fran.  What,  in  the  fame  houfe  ? 

Bel.  What  is  this  to  Jacintha  ?  Eafe  me  of  my 
pain. 

Ran.  Ay,  ay,  in  the  fame  houfe,  on  the  fame 
floor.  The  fweeteft,  little  angel — But  I  defign  to 
have  another  touch  with  her. 

/V/iii.  'Sdeath  !  but  you  ihall  have  a  touch  upon 
me  firft. 

Bei.  Stay,  Frankly.  [Interpofing. 

Ran.  Why,  what  ftrange  madnefs  has  poffefs'd 
you  both,  that  nobody  mull  kifs  a  pretty  wench  but 
jrourfelves. 

Bd.  What  became  of  Jacintha  ? 

Ran.  Ounds!  what  have  you  done,  that  you  muii 
monopolize  kifUng  ? 

:  Fran.  Pr'ythee,  honeft  Ranger,  eafe  me  of  the 
pain  I  am  in.     Was  her  name  Ciarinda  ? 
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Bel.  Speak  in  plain  words,  where  Jacintha  is, 
where  to  be  found.     Dear  boy,  tell  me. 

Ran.  A7,  now  it  is  honeft  Ranger ;  and,  dear 
bo7»  tell  me — and  a  minute  ago,  my  throat  was  to 

be  cut 1  could  find  in  my  heart  not  to  open  my 

lips.  But  here  comes  Jack  Meggot,  who  will  let 
you  into  all  the  fecret,  though  he  defign'd  to  keep 
it  from  70U,  in  half  the  time  that  I  caA,  though  I 
had  ever  fo  great  a  mind  to  tell  it  you. 

Enter  Ja c k  Meg  got. 

y.  Meg.  So,  faveye,  faveye,  lads!  wehavebeem 
fiighten'd  out  of  our  wits  for  you.  Not  hearing  of 
Mr.  Bellamy,  poor  Jaciatha  is  ready  to  fink  for 
fear  of  any  accident. 

Bel.  Is  fhe  at  your  houfe  ? 

J.  Mtg.  Why,  did  not  you  know  that?  We  dif- 
patched  Mafter  Ranger  to  you  three  hours  ago.. 

Ran.  Ay,  plague !  but  I  had  bufinefs  of  my  owl), 
fb  I  could  not  come— Hark  ye.  Frankly,  is  your 
girl,  maid,  wife,  or  widow  ? 

Fran.  A  maid,  I  hope.  " 

Ran.  The  odds  are  agaiuft  you,  Charles  ■  But 
mine  is  married,  you  rogue,  and  her  hufband  jea- 
lous—The devil  is  in  it  if  I  do  not  reap  fome  re* 
ward  for  my  laft  night's  fervice* 

Bel.  He  has  certainly  been  at  Mrs.  StriAland 
herfelf.     But,  Frankly,  I  dare  not  look  on  you. 

Fran.  This  one  embrace  cancels  all  thou^ts  of 
enmity. 

Bel.  Thou  generous  man !— But  I  muft  hafte  to 
cafe  Jacintha  of  her  &ars.  \JMi^^ 
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Fran*  And  I  to  make  up  matters  with  Clarinda. 

{EkU. 

Ran.  And  I  to  fome  kind  wench  or  other.  Jack. 
Bat  where  fhall  I  find  her,  Heaven  knows.  And 
£>,  my  ferviee  to  your  monkey. 

J.  Meg.  Adieu,  rattlepate.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11. 

Tie  Hatt  of  Mr.  Striotland*/  Houfe.     Enter  Mrt. 
Striotland  tfff  J  Clarinda. 

Afrs.  Str.  But,  why  in  fuch  a  hurry,  my  dear ; 
ftay  till  your  fenrants  can  go  along  with  you. 

Cla.  Oh,  no  matter;  they'll  follow  with  mj 
things.  It  is  but  a  little  way  off,  and  my  chair  will 
giuurd  me.  After  my  ftaying  out  fo  late  laft  night, 
I  am  fure  Mr.  Stri^land  will  think  every  minute 
an  age  whilft  I  am  in  his  houfe. 

Mrs.  Str.  I  am  as  much  amased  at  his  fufpeding 
your  innocence  as  my  own  ;  and  every  time  I  think 
of  if,  I  blufh  at  my  prefent  behaviour  to  you. 

Cla.  No  ceremony^  dear  child. 

Mrs.  Str.  No,  Clarinda,  I  am  too  well  acquaint- 
ed with  your  good  humour.  But  I  fear,  in  the  eye 
of  a  malicious  world,  it  may  look  like  a  confirma-* 
tion  of  his  fufpicion. 

CU.  My  dear,  if  the  world  will  fpeak  ill  of  me 
lor  the  little  innocent  gaiety,  which  I  think  the  pe- 
culiar haj^dneia  of  my  temper,  I  know  no  way  to 
prevent  it,  and  am  only  forry  the  world  is  fo  ill-na« 
1:  but  I  Audi  not  part  with  my  nurth,  I  aflure 


j%  THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.        Act  IT. 

tKem,  fo  long  as  I  know  it  innoceat.  I  -wifh,  mj 
dear,  this  may  be  the  greateft  uneafinefs  your  huf- 
band's  jealoufy  ever  gives  you. 

Mrs,  Sir.  I  hope  he  never  again  may  have  fiich 
occafion  as  he  had  laft  night. 

Cia.  You  are  fo  unfafhionable  a  wife. — Why, 
lad  night's  accident  would  have  made  half  the  wives 
in  London  eafy  for  life.  Has  not  his  jealoufy  dif- 
cover'd  itfelf  openly  ?  And  arc  not  you  innocent  ? 
There  is  nothing  but  your  foolifh  temper  that  pre- 
vents his  being  abfolutely  in  your  power. 

Mrt.  Str,  Clarinda,  this  is  too  ferious  an  affair 
to  laugh  at.  Let  me  advife  you,  take  care  of  Mr. 
Frankly,  obferve  his  temper  well,  and  if  he  has  the 
lead  taint  of  jealoufy,  caft  him  off,  and  never  truft 
to  keeping  him  in  your  power. 

Cla,  You  will  hear  little  more  of  Frankly,  I  be- 
lieve.    Here  is  Mr.  Stridland. 

Enter  Mr.  Stkictland  jim/Lucitta* 

Striff.  Lucetta  fays  you  want  me,  madam.     ^ 

Cla,  I  trouble  you,  fir,  only  that  I  might  return 
you  thanks  for  the  civilities  I  have  received  in  your 
family,  before  I  took  my  leave. 

Stri3»  Keep  them  to  yourfelf,  dear  madam.  Ai 
it  is  at  my  requefl  that  you  leave  my  houfe,  your 
thanks  upon  that  occafion  are  not  very  defirable. 

Cla.  Oh,  fir,  you  need  not  fear.  My  thanks 
were  only  for  your  civilities.  They  will  not  over- 
burden you.  But  I'll  conform  to  your  humour 
fir,  and  part  with  as  little  ceremony— 

Stria.  As  we  met. 
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Ch.  The  brute !  [Afide.']  My  dear,  good  b'/e, 
we  maj  meet  again.  [To  Mrs.  Stridland. 

Siriff.  If  joudare  tniil  me  with  your  hand. 

Cla.  Lucetta,  remember  my  in^ruAions.  Now, 
fir,  have  with  jou.  [iK/r.  StrifUand  Uads  Clarinda 

Mrs*  Sir.  Are  her  inftruAions  cruel  or  kind,  Lu- 
cetta  ?  For  I  fuppofe  they  relate  to  Mr.  Frankly. 

Luc.  Have  you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  can  keep  a  fe- 
cret  as  well  as  yourfelf,  madam  ?  But  I  will  fhew' 
you  I  am  fit  to  be  truiled  by  keeping  this,  though 
it  fignifies  nothing. 

Mrs.  Sir.  This  anfwer  is  not  fo  civil,  I  think. 

Luc.  I  beg  pardon,  madam,  I  meant  it  not  to 
ofiend. 

Mrs.  Str.  Pray  let  us  have  nomorefuch.  X  nei- 
ther defire,  nor  want  your  affiftance. 

Re-enter  Mr.  Strictland. 

Stri3.  She  is  gone;  I  feel  myfelf  fomewhat  ea- 
fier  already.  Since  I  have  begun  the  day  with  gal- 
lanffy,  madam,  ihall  I  conduct  you  up  ? 

Mrs.  Sir.  There  is  fomething,  fir,  which  gives 
you  fecret  uneafinefs.     I  wifh  ■     ■ 

StriS.  Perhaps  fo,  madam;  and  perhaps  it  may 
foon  be  no  fecret  at  all.  '  [Leads  her  otit. 

Luc. '  Would  I  were  once  well  fettled  with  my 
young  lady;  for,  at  prefcnt,  this  is  but  aft  odd  fort 
of  a  queer  family.  Laft  night's  aftair  puzzles  me. 
A  hat  there  was  that  belonged  to  none  of  us,  that's 
certain ;  madam  was  in  a  fright,  that  is  as  certain ; 
and  I  brouj^t  all  off.  Jacintha  eicap'd,  no  one  of 
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trtfs;  I  come  from  Mr.  Bellamy;  I  come  with 
nj  purie  &11  of  gold,  that  perfuaiive  rhetoric,  to 
inn  yott  to  let  me  &e  and  fpeak  to  this  Clarinda  once 
s^ain. 

Late.  She  is  not  here,  fir. 

Fran.  Dire6^  me  to  her. 

Lw.  No,  I  cann't  do  that  neither. 

Enter  Mr.  St&ictland  behind. 

Siria.  I  heard  a  knocking  at  the  door,  and  a 
man's  voice*-^Ha !  \,^J*de. 

Ftim^  Delirer  this  letter  to  her. 

StriS.  By  all  my  fears,  a  letter !  [-^^. 

Luc.  I  don't  know  but  I  may  be  tempted  to  do 
that. 

Fran.  Take  it  then — and  with  it  this. 

[K'tffes  her^  and  gives  hermoney. 

Sttia.  Um !  there  are  two  bribes  in  a  breath  ! 
What  a  jade  fhe  is !  l^fde. 

Luc.  Ay;  this  gentleman  underitands  reafon. 

Fran.  And  be  affured  you  oblige  your  miftreis 
wbile  you  are  ferving  me. 

Stria.  Her  miftie£i ! — ^Damn'd  fex !  and  damnM 
wiftt  thou  art  an  qutome  of  that  fex !  l^fide. 

Fran.  And  if  you  can  procure  me  an  anfwer, 
your  fee  ihaU  b4  enlarg'd.  [Exit. 

Luc.  The  next  ftep  is  to  get  her  to  read  this  let« 
ter. 

Siria.  ISnaichee  the  letter.']  Nonoife- — but  Hand 
filent  there,  whilft  I  read  this.     [Breaks  it  open  aitd 
drops  the  cafe.]  "  Madam,  the  gaiety  of  a  heart  hap- 
py as  mine  was  yederday,  may,  I  hope,  ea£ly  ex« 
D  2 
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cufe  the  unfeafbnable  vifit  I  made  your  houfe  laft 
night/' — ^Death  and  the  devil !  confiifion  !  I  fhall 
run  diftradcd.  It  is  too  much ! — ^There  was  a  man 
then  to  whom  the  hat  belonged :  and  I  was  gulled, 
abufed,  cheated,  impoPd  on  by  a  chit,  a  child— 
Oh,  woman,  woman ! — ^But  I  will  be  calm,  fearch 
it  to  the  bottom,  and  have  a  full  revenge— 

Luc,  [Afide*"]  So,  here's  fine  work  ]  He'll  make 
himfelf  very  ridiculous  though. 

Stria,  [Reads  on.]  **  I  know  mj  innocence  will 
appear  fo  manifeftly,  that  I  need  only  appeal  to  the 
lady  who  accompanied  you  at  Bath."  Your  very 
humble  fervant,  good,  innocent,  fine  Madam  Cla- 
rinda.  "  And  I  do  not  doubt  but  her  good  nature/* 
bawd !  bawd !  "  will  not  let  you  perfifl  in  injuring 
your  obedient  humble  fervant, 

CHARLZS   FRANKLY.*' 

Now,  who  can  fay  my  jealoufy  lack'd  foundation, 
or  my  fufpicion  of  fine  madam's  innocent  gaiety 
was  unjuft  ? — Gaiety !  why  ay,  'twas  gaiety  brought 

him  hither.     Gaiety  makes  her  a  bawd My 

wife  may  be  a  whore  in  gaiety.  What  a  number 
of  things  become  fafhionable  under  the  notion  of 
gaiety-rWhat,  you  receiv'd  this  epiftle  in  gaiety 
too;  and  were  to  deliver  it  to  my  wife,  I  fuppofc, 

when  the  gay  fit  came  next  upon  her? Why, 

yott  impudent  young  ftrumpet,  do  you  laugh  at  me  ? 

Luc,  I  wou'd,  if  I  dar'd,  laugh  heartily.         ■  i .  • 
Be  pleaPd,  fir,  only  to  look  at  that  piece  of  paper 
that  lies  there. 

StriS.  Ha  ! 
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Luc.  I  have  not  touched  it,  fir.  It  is  the  cafe 
that  letter  came  id,  and  the  dire^ion  mil  inform 
70U  whom  I  "was  to  deliver  it  to. 

Stria.  This  isdireaed  to  Clarinda  ! 
'     Luc.  Oh,  is  itfo  ?  Now  read  it  over  again,  and 
all  jour  foolifh  doubts  will  vanifh. 

Stria.  I  have  no  doubts  at  all.  I  am  fatisfied 
that  you,  Jacintha,  Clarinda,  my  wife,  all  are 

Luc.  Lud !  Lud !  you  will  make  a  body  mad. 

Stria.  Hold  your  impertinent  tongue. 

Luc.  You'll  find  the  thing  to  be  juft  as  I  fay,  fir. 

Stria.  Begone.  [Exit  Lucetta.j  They  mull  be 
poor  at  the  work,  indeed,  if  they  did  not  lend  one 
another  their  names.  ^Tis  plain,  'tis  evident,^  and 
I  am  miferable.  But  for  -  my  wife,  fhe  ihall  not 
ftay  one  night  longer  in  my  houfe.  Separation, 
fhame,  contempt,  ihall  be  her  portion.  I  am  de- 
termined in  the  thing ;  and  when  once  it  is  over,  I 
may,  perhaps,  be  eafy.  [Exit. 


SCENE  in. 

Tbi  Strut.     Clakiht)  A  brought  in  a  Chair,  Ranger 
following. 

Ran.  Harkye,  chairman !  damn  your  confounded 
trot.     60  flower. 

Cla.  Here,  ftop. 

Ran.  By  Heavens!  the  monfiers  hear  reafon  and 
obey. 

Cla.  [Letting  ihwn  the  winJow.^  What  trouble- 
(bme  fellow  was  that  ? 
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I.  Chain  Some  rake,   I  warranc»    that  caanot 

carry  himielf  home,  and  vrants  us  to  do  it  forhinu 
Cla.  There ^And  pra/  do  you  tak«  care  I  be 

not  troubled  ^ith  him.  [Goes  in. 

Ran.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay  now,  pray  follow 

me.     Madam,  you  are  a  charming  woman,  and  I 

■will  do  it— 

1  Chair.  Stand  ofF,  £r. 

Ran.  Pr'ythee,  honeft  fello'^H-what-^what  wri- 
ting is  that  ?  [^EmdeavouHng  to  ^H  in% 

2  Chair.  You  come  not  here. 

.  ^Ran.  Lodgings  to  be  let :  a  pretty  convenient  in* 
Ccription,  and  ihn  iign  df  a  good  modeft  femilf. 
There  may  be  lodgings  for  genclemen  as  well  at  la- 
dies. Harkye,  rogues;  1^11  lay  you,  all  the  fiker 
I  have  in  my  pocket,  there  it  is,  I  get  in  there  in 
fpite  of  your  teeth,  ye  pimps. 

[Tbrowi  down  the  money  and  goes  Ml* 

[Within.]  Chair,  chair,  chair  t 

Chair.  H^ho  calls  chair  ? 

"  I  Chair.  What,  have  you  let  the  gentleman  in? 

"  2  Chair.  I'll  tell  you  what,  partner,  he  certain- 
•*  ly  fllpt  by  whilft  we  were  picking  up  the  money. 
••  Come,  take  up."  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IF. 

Clab.inoa's  Lodgings.   Enter  Clarinda,  and  Maid 

following. 

Maid.    Blefs  me,    madam,   you  feem  dijorderdi 
mfiat'i  the  matter  ? 
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Cla.  Seme  m^ertkufa  fellow  foUow'd  the  chair ^  and 
I  gmafrmd  they  let  hhn  m.  [A  noife  between  Ranger 
and  Landlady.]  IJhoulJ  certainly  know  that  voice* 
[Ranger  talks  with  the  Landlady,'\  My  madcap  cou* 
£n  Ranger,  as  I  live.  I  am  fure  he  does  not  know 
me.  If  I  cou'd  but  hide  mj  face  now,  what  fport 
I  fliou'd  have !  A  maik,  a  maik  I  Run  and  fee  if 
7<m  can  find  a  mafl:. 

Maid.  I  believe  there  is  one  above. 

Cku  Run,  run,  and  fetch  it.  lExit  Mald,'\  Here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Ranoir  and  Landiatfy. 

How  iinhicky  this  is  1  {Turning  from  them* 

Land.  What's  your  bufinefs  here,  unmannerly 

fir? 
Ran.  Well,  let's  fee'thefe  lodgings  that  are  to  be 

let.     Gad,    a  very  pretty  neat  •  tenement— But 

hark-ye,  is  it  real  and  natural,  all  that,  or  only 

patched  up  and  new  painted  this  fununer-feafon 

againft  the  town  fills? 
Lumd.  What  does  the  fancy  fellow  mean  with  his 

double  tenders  here  ?  Get  you  down 

Enter  Maid  with  a  maflt. 

Maid.  Here  is  a  very  dirty ,  one.  \^AJide  to  Cla- 
linda. 

Cla.  No  matter^— —now  we  (hall  fee  a  little 
what  he  would  be  at.  \^AJide. 

Land.  This  is  an  honeft  houfe.  For  all  your 
lac'd  waiftcoat,  I'll  have  you  thrown  down  neck 
and  heels. 
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Ran,  Pho !  not  in  fuch  a  hurry,  good  old  lady 
'  A  niaflc !  nay,  with  all  my  heart.  It  faves  a 
world  of  blufhing.  Have  you  ne'er  a  one  for  me ! 
-— I  am  apt  to  be  afham'd  myfelf  on  thefe  occa- 

iions. 

Land.  Get  you  down,  I  fay 

Ran.  Not  if  I  guefs  right,  old  lady.  Madam, 
XT§  Clarinda,  who  males  Jigm  to  the  Landlady  to  n-^ 
ilreJ]  look  ye  there  now !  that  a  woman  ihould 
live  to  your  age,  and  know  fo  little  of  the  matter. 
Begone.  \Exit  Landlady*"]  By  her  forwardnefi 
this  ihould  be  a  whore  of  quality.  My  boy,  Ran- 
ger, thou  art  in  luck  to-day.  She  won't  fpeak,  I 
find — then  I  wilL  [/ffideJ]  Delicate  lodgings  truly. 
Madam;  and  ytry  neatly  furnifh'd — A  very  con- 
venient room  this,  I  muft  needs  own,  to  entertain 
a  mix'd  company.  But,  my  dear  charming  crea» 
ture,  does  not  that  door  open  to  a  more  commodi- 
ous apartment  for  the  happinefs  of  a  private  friend, 
or  fo  ?  The  prettiefl  brafs  lock — Faft,  um ;  that 
won't  do.  'Sdeath,  you  are  a  beautiful  woman ; 
I  am  fure  you  are.  Pr'ythee  let  me  fee  your  fiice. 
It  is  your  intereft,  child — The  longer  you  delay,  the 
more  I  fhall  expert.  Therefore,  [Taking  her  hand.] 
my  dear,  foft,  kind,  new  acquaintance,  thus  let 
me  take  your  hand,  and  whilft  you  gently  with  the 
t>ther  let  day- light  in  upon  me,  let  me  foftly  hold 
you  to  me,  that  with  my  longing  lips  I  may  receive 
the  warmeft,  beft  impreffion.  [She  unmans.]  Cla- 
rinda ! 

Cla.  Ha,  ha!  your  fervant,  coiifin  Ranger— 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
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Ran.  0\  your  humble  fervant,  madam.  You 
Kadlike  to  have  been  beholden  to  your  maik,  coufin 
*-I  muft  brasen  it  but.  \j4fide» 

Cla.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  were  not  fo  happy  in  your 
difguife,  fir.  The  pretty  fiagger  in  your  gait,  that 
happy  difpofition  of  your  "wig,  the  genteel  negli- 
gence of  your  whole  perfon,  and  thofe  pretty  flow- 
ers of  modifh  gallantry,  made  it  impoifible.to  mif- 
take  you,,  my  fweet  coz.  Ha,  ha ! 
'  Rai^  Oh,  I  knew  you  too,  but  I  fancied  you  had 
taken  a  particular  liking  to  my  perfon,  and  had  a 
mind  to  fink  the  relation  under  that  little  piece  of 
black  velvet !  and,,  egad,,  you  never'lind  me  behind 
hand  in  a  frolic.  But  finoe  it  i«  otherwife,  my 
merry,  good-humoured  coufin,  I  am  as  heartily 
glad  to  iee  you  in  town,  a«  I  ihould  be  to  meet  any 
of  my  old  bottle  acquaintance. 
■  C!a*  And  on  my  fide,  I  am  as  happy  in  meeting 
your  worihip,.  as  I  fiiould  be  in  a  rencounter  with 
e'er  a  petticoat  in  Chriftendom. 

Ran.  And  if  you  have  any  occafion  for  a  dang« 
ling  gallant  to  Vauxhall,  Raiielagh,  or  even  the 
poor  negleAed  Park,,  you  are  fo  unlike  the  reft  of 
your  virtuous  fifters  of  the  petticoat,  that  I  will 
venture  myfelf  with  you.^ 

Cla.  Take  care  what  you  promife;  for  who 
knows  but  this  face,,  you  were  pleafed  to  fay  fo  ma- 
ny'pretty  things  of  before  you  faw  it,  may  raife  fo 
many  rivals  among  your  kept  miftrefles,  and  reps 
of  quality 

Ran.  Hold,  hold!  a  truce  with  your  fatiro^ 
&ect  coz;  ox  if  fwndai  muft  be  the  to^vs.  oi  ww^. 

■Da 
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virtuous  woman's  converfatioa,  call  for  your  tea- 
water,  and  let  It  be  in  its  proper  ckmeot.  Coow^ 
TOUT  tea,  jour  tea. 

EuUr  MoiJ. 

Cla.  With  all  my  heart ^Who's  there?  Get 

tea — ^upon  condition  that  you  flay  till  it  comes. 

Rem*  That  is  according  as  you  b^ave;  madam. 

Cia.  Oh,  £r,  I  am  very  fenfible  of  the  firrour. 

Ran,  Nay,  you  may,  I  afiure  you ;  for  there  is  but 
one  woman  of  virtue,  befidet  yourfelf,  I  wouM 
fiay  with  ten  minutes  (and  I  have  not  known  her 
above  theie  twelve  hours;  the  infipidity,  or  the 
rancour  of  their  difcourle  is  infuffnrable-— 'Sdeath4 
I  had  rather  take  thfi  air  with  my  grandmother. 

Cla,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  ladies  are  highly  obliged 
to  you,  I  vow. 

Ram.  I  tell  you  what ;  the  lady  I  fpeak  of  was 
obliged  to  me,  and  the  genoKms  girl  is  ready  to 
own  it. 

Ch.  And,  pray,  when  was  it  you  did  virtue  this 
confiderable  fervice  ? 

Ran.  But  this  laft  night,  the  devil  fetch  me !  A 
Yomantic  whim  of  mine  conveyed  roe  into  her  cham^ 
ber,  where  I  found  her,  young  and  beautiful,  alone 
at  midnight,  drefs'd  like  a  foft  Adonis;  her  lovely 
hair  all  loofe  about  her  (boulders 

Cla.  In  boy's  clothes  !  this  is  worth  attending  tOw 

Ran.  Gad,  I  no  more  fufpe^ed  her  being  a  wOi> 
man,  than  I  did  your  being  my  cater-coufin. 
CJk  Ho'W  did  you  difcovec  it  at  laft  ? 
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Ran.  Whj,  faith,  ihe  verj  modeftly  dropt  me  a 
libt  flf  k  herfelf. 

C/«.  Herfelf!  IfthisfliouMbeJacimha !  [Afide. 

Ran.  A7,  *forgad,  did  ihe;  which  I  imagined  a 
good  fign  at  midnight,  aj,  t:oud5n  !  So  I  e'en  in- 
vented a  long  ftory  of  a  paiQion  I  had  for  her, 
tbough  I  had  never  ieen  hei  before — ^you  kn6w  mj 
old  way ! — and  faid  fo  many  fuch  tender  things     ■    ' 

Cla.  As  you  faid  to  me  juft  now. 

Ran.  Pho  !  quite  in  another  ftyle,  I  aflure  you. 
It  was  midnight,  and  I  wa«  in  a  right  cue. 

€k.  Well !  And  what  did  fheanfwer  to  aU  rhefe 
proteftations  ? 

Ran.  Why,  inftead  of  ruiming  into  my  arms  at 
once,  as  I  expedled — i— 

da.  Tobefure. 

Ran.  *Gad,  like  a  free-hearted,  honefl  girl,  fhc 
irankly  told  me  flie  liked  another  better  than  ihe 
liked  me ;  that  I  had  fomething  in  my  face  that 
ihewed  I  was  a  gentleman ;  and  fhe  would  e'en  truft 
herfelf  with  me,  if  I  would  give  her  my  word  1 
^ould  convey  her  to  her  fpark. 

Cia.  Oh,  brave  !  and  how  did  you  bear  this? 

Ran.  Why,  curfe  me,  if  I  am  ever  angry  with  a 
woman  for  not  having  apalRon  for  me. 

Cla.  No  I 

Ran.  Never.  I  only  hate  your  fex's  vain  jnre- 
tence  of  having  no  paifion  at  all.  Gad,  I  lov'd 
the  good-natured  girl  for  it ;  took  her  at  her  word, 
ikole  her  out  of  the  window,  and  this  morning  made 
a  very  honefl  fellow  happy  in  the  poiTeilion  of  her* 

Ch.  And  her  najne  it  Jaciniha. 
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Ran.  Hal 

Cla.  YouT  amours  are  no  fecrets,  fir.     You  fee, 
jo\x  might  as  well  have  told  me  all  the  \17hole  of  laft 
night's  adventure;  for  you  find  I  know 
Ran*  All !  Why,  what  do  you  know  ? 
Cla.  Nay,  nothing,  I  only  know  that  a  gentle- 
man's hat  cannot  be  dropt  in  a  lady's  chamber 
Ram.  The  devil  i 

Cla.  But  a  hufband  is  fuch  an  odd,  impertinent, 

awkward  creature,  that  he  will  be  ftumbling  over  it. 

Ran.  Here  hath  been  fine  work.  [jifide.'\  But 

how,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  ihould  you  know 

all  this? 

Cla.  By  being  in  the  fame  houfe. 
Ran.  In  the  fame  houfe.  1 
Cla.  Ay,  in  the  fame  houfe,  a  witnefs  of  the  con- 
fufion  you  have  made. 

Ran.  Frankly'sClarinda,  by  all  that's  fortunate! 
It  muft  be  fo  !  [jifi4ie. 

Cla.  And  let  me  tell  you,  fir,  that  even  the  dull, 
low-fpirited  diverfions  you  ridicule  in  us  tame  crea* 
tures,  are  preferable  to  the  romantic  exploits  that 
only  wine  can  raife  you  to. 

Ran.  Yes,  couiin :  but  I'll  be  even  with  you. 

Cla.  If  you  refleA,  coufin,  you  will  find  a  great 
deal  of  wit  in  ihocking  a  lady's  modeHy,  difturb- 
ing  her  quiet,  tainting  her  reputation,  and  ruining 
the  peace  of  a  whole  family. 

Ran.  To  be  fure. 

Cla.  Thefe  are  the  high-mettled  pleafures  of  you 
men  of  fpirit,  that  the  infipidity  of  the  virtuous  can 
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never  arrive  nt.  And  can  you  in  reality  think  your 
Burgundy,  and  your  Bacchus,  your  Venus,  and 
jour  Loves,  an  excufe  for  all  this  ?  Fie,  coufin,  fie ! 

Ran.  No  coufin. 

Cla.  What,  dumb !  I  am  glad  you  have  modefty 
enough  left  not  to  go  about  to  excufe  yourfelf. 
'  Ram.  It  is  as  you  fay ;  when  we  are  fober  and  re* 
fleA  but  everfo  little  on  the  follies  we  commit,  we 
art  aihamed  and  forry ;  and  yet  the  very  next  mi- 
nute we  run  again  into  the  fame  abfurdities. 

Cla.  What!  moralizing,  coufin!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ran.  What  you  know  is  not  half,  not  a  hun- 
dredth part  of  the  mifchief  of  my  lafi  night's  frolic ; 
and  yet  the  very  next  petticoat  I  faw  this  morning 
I  mull  follow  it,  and  be  damnM  to  me  *,  though, 
for  ought  I  know,  poor  Frankly 's  life  may  depend 
upon  it. 

Cla.  Whofe  life,  fir  ? 

Ran,  And  here  do  I  fiand  prating  to  you  »ow. 

Cia.  Pray,  good  coufin,  explain  yourfelf. 

Ran.  Good  coufin !  She  has  it.  [j^/ide.^  Why, 
whilft  I  was  making  off  with  the  wench,  Bellamy 
and  he  were  quarrelling  about  her ;  and  though 
Jacintha  and  I  made  all  the  hafie  we  could,  we  did 
not  get  to  them  before 

Cia»  Before  what  ?  I'm  frighten'd  out  of  my  wits! 

Ran.  Not  that  Frankly  cared  three  half-pence 
£Dr  the  girl. 

Cla.  But  there  was  no  mifchief  done,  I  hope? 

Ran.  Pho !  a  flight  fcratch ;  nothing  at  all,  as 
the  furgeon  faid :  though  he  was  but  a  queer  look- 
iiig  fon  of  a  l^itch  of  a  furgeon,  neither. 


me  here. 

Cla.  I  keep  you  here  !  For  Heaven's  fake  be  j 
Rdn»  Your  tea  is  a  damnM  while  a  coming. 
Cla.  You  ihall  have  no  tea  now,  I  afiure  j^ 
Ran,  Nay  !  one  difh. 
CU.  No,  pofitively  you  ihall  not  ftay. 
Ran.  Your  commands  are  abfolute,  madaix 

Cla.  Then  Frankly  is  true,  and  I  only  a: 
blame. 

Ran.  [^Reiurns,']  But  I  beg  ten  thoufand  par 
coufin,  that  I  fhould  forget 

Cla.  Forget  what? 

Ratt.  Forget  to  falute  you. 

Cla.  Pfhaw  1  how  can  you  trifle  at  fuch  a 
Mthis? 

Ran.  A  trifle !  wrong  not  3rour  beauty. 

Cla.  Lord,  how  teafing  you  are.     There. 

Rmn.  [^Ktffes  her,"]    Poor  thing ;  how  uneai 

VT.„     __    /I. -11    _..    jLr 
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Land.  Yes,  madam,  a  fine  ^ntleman,  and  keeps 
a  noble  li^ofe,  and  a  world  of  company. 

CJa.  Very  well ;  I  don't  want  his  hiflory.  I  won* 
<ier  -my  ferrants  are  not  come  y tt. 

LmuL  f^ack-a-day,  madam,  they  are  aU  below. 

Cla.  Send  up  one  then  with  a  card  to  me.  I  muft 
know  tke  truth  at  this  immediately.  [^Exemt. 


ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 

-    I    ■  — ^^^  ti 

A  Room  in  Mr.  Stmctland*/  Hou/e.  Mr.  and 
Mrs,  Stjligtland  difcovered ;  Jhe  tveeplng^  and 
he  writing. 

Mrs,  Stri8land. 

JtIeigh  he  ! 

StriS.  What  can  poflibly  be  the  occafion  of  tha$ 
fijh,  madam  ?  you  have  yourfelf  agreed  to  a  main- 
tenance, and  a  maintenance  no  dutchefs  need  bf 
aihamM  of. 

Mrs.  Str.  But  the  extremities  of  provocation 
that  drove  me  to  that  agreement^-— 

Stria.  Were  the  effeft  of  your  own  follies.  Why 
do  you  difturb  me  ?  [WriUt  on. 

Mn.  Str.  I  would  not  willingly  give  you  a  mo- 
ment's uneaiineis ;  I  but  deiire  a  fair  and  equal 
hearing:  and  if  I  fatisfy  you  not  in  every  point, 
then  abandon  me,  difcard  me  to  the  world,  and  its 
malicious  tongues. 

Stria.  What  was  it  yoa  faid  ?  Damn  this  pen^ 

Mrs.  Str.  I  fay,  Mr.  S trivia nd,  I- would  only— . 
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Hejr !  Here  is  the  -whole  gang  witneiling  for  one 
another.  The/  think  I  am  an  afs,  and  will  be  led 
b/the  nofe  to  believe  every  thing.  Call  me  a  chair. 
l£mt  Teller.]  Yes,  I  -will  go  to  this  rendezvous  of 
enemies— I  will— and  find  c»2t  all  her  plots,  her  ar- 
tifices and  contrivances :  it  will  clear  my  conduAto 
«ker  brother,  and  all  her  friends. 

lExk  Mr.  Striaian^, 
Mn.  Str.  Gone  fo  abruptly !  What  can  that  let- 
let  be  about  ?  no  matter ;  there  is  no  way  lef:  to 
make  us  eafy  but  by  my  difgrace,  and  I  muft  leam 
to  fufier ;  time  and  innocence  will  teach  me  to  beav 
it  patiently. 

Enter  Lucktta. 

Luc*  Mrs.  Bellam}^  madam,  (for  my  young  la- 
dy is  married)  begs  you  would  follow  Mr.  SttiA- 
land  to  Mr.  Meggot's;  fhe  makes  no  doubt  but  ihe 
ihall  be  able  to  miake  you  and  my  mafter  eafy. 

Mrs,  Str.  But  how  came  fhe  to  know  any  thing 
of  the  matter  ? 

Luc.  I  have  been  with  them,  madam ;  I  could 
not  bear  to  fee  fo  good  a  lady  ill-treated. 

Mrs.  Str.  I  am  indeed,  Lucetta,  ill-treated :  but 
I  hope  this  day  will  be  the  lafl  of  it. 

Luc.  Madam  Clarinda  and  Mr.  Frankly  will  be 
there :  and  the  young  gentleman,  madam,  who  was 
with  you  in  this  room  laft  night. 

Mrs.  Str.  Ha !  if  he  is  there,  there  may  be 
hopes ;  and  it  is  worth  the  trying. 

Luc.  Dear  lady,  let  me  call  a  chair. 

Mrs.  Str.  I  go  with  you.  I  cannot  be  moi^ 
fwctciied  than  1  am.  \E**ui*. 


THt  suspk:m)U8  husband.  fl 

SCENE  II. 

mm  J.  MkoootV  ffoufe.  Enter  FkakklT, 
teti,  BuLAMT,  Jaoiittka^  and  J.  Mio- 
*• 

«••  OH,  Raoger,  this  u  news  indeed !  70UX 

»  and  a  lady  of  fuch  fortune  ! 

1. 1  have  done  tKebufinefs  for  jou, :  I  teUjrou 

OUT  own.     She  loves  you. 

n«  Tou  mate  my  heart  dance  with  joy.  "  Words 

to  faint  to  tell  the  joy  I  feeL" 

I.  I  have  put  that  heart  of  hers  into  fuch  a 

,  that  m  lay  a  hundred  guineas,  with  the  af- 

x  which  this  lady  has  promifed  me,  I  fix  her 

direaiy. 

r.  Ay,  ay,  Mr.  Frankly,  we  have  a  defiga 

her  which  cannot  fail.     But  you  muH  obey 

ui.  Moft  willingly :  but  remember,  dear  lady, 

i  more  than  life  at  flake. 

'.  Away  then  in  the  next  room ;  for  fhe  is  this 

t  coming  hither. 

m.  Hither!  you  furprife  me  more  and  more. 

r.  Here  is  a  meflage  from  her,  by  which  fh'e 

I  leave  to  wait  on  me  this  afternoon. 

«.  Only  for  the  chance  of  feeing  you  here,  I 

ye- 

m.  Let  me  hug  thee;  though  I  know  not  how 

ieveit. 

f .  Pfha !  pr'ythee  don't  (tifle  me  !  It  is  a  bu- 

•,  a  very  bufy  day.      " 
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y.  Meg.  Thou  art  the  mofk  unaccountable  crea^ 
ture  in  life. 

Ran.  £ut  th^  moil  luckj  one,  Jack,  if  I  fucceed 
for  Frankly  as  I  have  for  Bellam/,  and  mj  heart 
vhifpers  me  I  ihall.  Come  in,  mofi  noble  Mr* 
Buckle :  and  what  haye  you  to  propofe  ? 

Enter  Buckli. 

Buc.  A  lady,  madam,  in  a  chair,  fays  her  name 
is  Clarinda. 

^ac.  Delire  her  to  walk  up. 

Bel,  How  could  you  let  her  wait  ?  [^Exit  Buckl^. 
You  mud  excufe  him,  madam ;  Buckle  is  a  true 
bachelor's  fervant,  and  knows  no  manners. 

^ac.  Away,   away,  Mr.  Frankly,  and  day  till 
I  call  you.     A  rap  with  my  fan  fhall  be  the  fignaL 
[^Exh  Frankly.]    We  make  very  free  with  your 
houfe,  Mr.  Meggot. 
'    y.  Meg.  Oh,  you  could  not  oblige  me  more* 

Enter  Clakinda. 

Cla.  Dear  Mrs.  Bellamy,  pity  my  confufion.  I 
am  to  wifh  you  joy  and  afk  your  pardon  all  in  a 
breath.  I  know  not  what  to  fay^  I  am  quite 
afham'd  of  my  lail  night's  behaviour. 

yac.  Come,  come,  Clarinda,  it  is  all  well;  all 
is  over  and  forgot.     Mr.  Bellamy—         [^Salute* 

Cla,  I  wilh  you  joy,  fir,  with  all  my  heart,  and 
fiiould  have  been  very  forry  if  any  folly  of  mine  had 
prevented  it. 

Bel.  Madam,  I  am  obligMto  you. 

Cla.  I  fee  nothing,  of  Mr.  Frankly !  my  mind 
tmfgive$  me*  '  {/(f(ik» 


I 

J    Act  V.         THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBAND.  9} 

I       Ran,  And  fo,   you  came  hither  purely  out  of 

Ifriendfliip,  good-nature,  and  humility. 
Ck.  Purely- 
Am.  To  confefi  y<mr  ofiFences,  to  beg  pardon^ 
iud  to  make  reparation. 
Cla.  Purely.     Is  this  any  thing  fb  extraordinary  ? 
J>  Meg.  The  mod  fo  of  any  thing  in  life,  I 
tliink. 

R£M.  A  very  ^whimiical  bufinefs  for  fo  fine  a  la- 
dj,  and  an  errand  you  feldom  went  on  before,  I 
&ncy,  my  dear  coufin. 

Jac.  Never,  I  dare  fwear,  if  I  may  judge  by  the 
twkward  concern  fhe  fhews  in  delivering  it. 

Cla.  Concern  !  Lard,  well,  I  proteil,  you  are 
all  exceeding  pretty  company  I  Being  fettled  for 
life,  Jacintha,  gives  an  eafe  to  the  mind  that  bright- 
ens converfation  ftrangely. 

Jac.  I  am  forry,  with  all  my  heart,  you  are  not 
in  the  fame  condition ;  for  as  you  are,  my  dear, 
you  are  horridly  cbagrine* 

Ran.  But  with  a  little  of  our  help,  madam,  the 
lady  may  recover,  and  be  very  good  company. 
Cla.  Hum  !  what  does  he  mean,  Mr.  Bellamy? 
Bel.  A(khim»  madam. 

Cla.  Indeed  I  fhall  not  give  myfelf  the  trduble. 
Jac.  Then  you  know  what  he  means. 
Cla.  Something  impertinent,  I  fuppofe,  not  worth 
explaining. 

Jac.  It  is  fomething  you  won't  let  him  explain^ 
Ifind. 
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Enter  Buckle  ami  wUfpen  Maogqt. 

y.  -Wip^*  Very  well.  Defire  him  to  walk  into 
tke  parlour.     Madam,  tlie  gentleman  is  below. 

Jac.  Then  every  one  to  your  poftt.  Yoirlmow 
your  cues. 

Ran,  I  warrant  ye.  {Exeunt  gmtkmen. 

Cla.  All  gone !  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  I  want  to 
(peak  to  you« 

yae.  And  I,  my  dear  Claiinda,  have  ibmeihing 
which  I  do  not  know  how-to  t^  you:  but  xt^ilft 
be  known  fooner  or  latter. 

Cla.  What's  the  matter  ? 

^ae.  Poor  Mr.  Frankly 

Cla.  You  fright  me  out  of  my  fehies! 

^ae.  Has  no  wounds  but  what  you  can  cure^ 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cld.  Pfha !  I  am  angry. 

yac.  Pfha !  You  are  plea&J;  and  will  be  more 
fo,  when  I  tell  you,  this  man,  whom  fortune  has 
thrown  in  your  way,  is,  in  rank  and  temper,  the 
man  in  the  world  who  fuits  you  bed  for  a  hufband. 

Cla.  Hufband  I  I  fay,  hufband,  indeed  i  Where 
will  this  end  ?  {-^J^» 

Jac.  His  very  ibul  is  yours,  and  he  only  waits  an 
opportunity  of  telling  you  fo.  He  is  in  the  next 
T09tsu     Shall  I  call  Kim  in  ? 

Cla.  My  dear  girl,  hold  ! 

Jac^  How  fooUfh  is  thJs  coynefe  now,  Clarinda ! 
If  the  men  were  here  indeed,  lom;  thing  might  be 
faicl Andfo,  Mr.  Frankly 

Cla.  How  can  you  be  fo.  teafing  ?^ 
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Jac*  Ntj,  I  am  in  downright  earneft:  and,  to 
ihew  how  particular  X  have  betn  ia  mj  ioquiriet^ 
**  though  I  know  you  have  a  fpirit  above  regafding 
"  the  modifli,  paltrj  waij  of  a  Smichfield  bargain'* 
•——his  fortune—— 

Ch.  I  don't  care  -what  hi«  fortune  is. 

Jac.  Don't  jou  fo  ?  Then  you  are  farther  gone 
than  I  thought  you  were. 

Cla.  No,  Piha !  pr'ythee,  I  don't  mean  fo  nei- 
ther. 

Jac*  I  don't  care  what  you  mean  :  but  you  won't 
ISce  him  the  worfe,  1  hope,  for  having  a  fortune 
fiiperior  to  your  own.     Now  fhall  I  call  him  in  ? 

Cla.  Pho,  dear  ^rl^— Some  other  time. 

Jac.  \Rapt  with  her  fan.']  That's  the  fignal,  and 
here  he  is.  You  ihall  not  ftir :  I  pofitively  will 
leave  you  together.  [EKtt  Jacintha. 

Ck.  I  tremble  all  over. 

EmUr  Frank LT. 

Fran.  Pardon  this  freedom,  madam  :  but  I  hope 
our  having  fo  luckily  met  with  a  common  friend  in 
Mrs.  Bellamy  ■     ■ 

Cla.  Sir! 

Fran.  Makes  any  farther  apology  for  my  behavi« 
our  laft  night  abfolutely  nnneceflary. 

Cla.  So  far,  Mr.  Frankly,  that  I  think  the  apo* 
logy  ihould  be  rather  on  my  fide,  for  the  imperti* 
nent  bufUe  I  made  about  her.  * 

Fran.  This  behaviour  gives  me  hopes,  madam : 
pardoB  the  conftruftion^-but  &om  the  little  buftlt 
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7<m  made  about  the  lady,  may  I  not  hope  jou  was 
Bot  quite  indifferent  about  the  gentleman  ? 

CU.  Have  a  care  of  being  too  ianguine  in  your 
bopes :  might  not  a  love  of  power,  or  the  fatisfac- 
tion  of  fhewing  that  power,  or  the  dear  pleafure  of 
abufing  that  power;  might  not  thefe  have  been  foun- 
dation enough  for  more  than  what  I  did  ? 

Fran,  Charming  woman!  With  moft  of  your 
fee,  I  grant,  they  might,  but  not  with  you.  What- 
ever power  your  beauty  gives,  your  good-nature 
will  allow  you  no  other  ufe  of  it  than  to  oblige. 

Cla.  This  is  the  height  of  compliment,  Mr. 
Frankly. 

Fran,  Not  in  my  opinion,  I  afliire  you,  madam; 
and"  I  am  now  going  to  put  it  to  the  trial. 

Cla.  What  is  he  going  to  fay  now  ?  [jiffidem 

'  Fran.  What  is  it  that  ails  me,    that  I   cannot 

fpeak  ?  Piha  !  he  here  !  lAfide. 

Enter  Ranoxr. 

Interrupted !  impertinent ! 

Ran,  There  is  no  fight  fo  ridiculous  as  a  pair  o£ 
your  true  lovers.  Here  are  you  two  now,  bowing 
and  cringing,  and  keeping  a  paliion  fecret  from 
oi^e  another,  that  is  no  fecret'  to  all  the  houfe  be- 
fide.  And  if  you  don't  make  the  matter  up  imme- 
diately, it  will  be  all  over  the  town  within  thefe 
two  hours.  , 

Cla.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

.  Fran,  Ranger    ■ 

'..Ran,  Do  you  be  quiet,  can  n't  ye?  [j^de.']  But. 
it  is  over,  I  fuppofe,  coufin,  and  you  have  given  him 
jour  cogent. 
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C!a.  Sir,  tke  liberties  70U  are  pleas'd  to  take 
with  me 

Ran.  Oh!  in  your  airs  ftill,  are  you?  Why 
tben,  Mr.  Frankly,  there  is  a  certain  letter  of  yours, 
fir,  to  this  lady.— — 

Cla.  A  letter  to  me  ! 

RaM»  Ay!  to  you,  madam. 

Fran.  Ha !  what  of  that  letter  ? 

Ratu  It  is  only  fallen  into  Mr.  StridUand's 
hands,  that  is  all ;  and  he  has  read  it. 

Fran.  Read  it ! 

Ran.  Ay,  read  it  to  all  his  family  at  home,  and 
to  all  the  company  below  :  and  if  fome  flop  be  not 
put  to  it,  it  will  be  read  in  all  the  coffee-houfesin  town. 

Fran.  A  flop  !  this  fword  fhall  put  a  flop  to  it, 
or  I  will  perifh  in  the  attempt. 

Ran.  But  will  that  fword  put  a  flop  to  the  talk 
of  the  town  ? — Only  make  it  talk  the  fafler,  take 
my  word  for  it. 

Cla.  This  is  all  a  trick. 

Ran.  A  trick  I  Is  it  fo  ?  you  fhall  foon  fee  that, 
my  fine  coufin.  \Exit  Ranger. 

Fran.  It  is  but  too  true,  I  fear.  There  isfuch 
a  letter,  which  I  gave  Lucetta.  Can  you  forgive 
me  ?  Was  I  much  to  blame,  when  I  could  neither 
fee  nor  hear  of  you  ? 

Cla*  \TenderlyJ\  You  give  yourfelf,  Mr.  Frank- 
ly, a  thoufand  more  uneafinefTes  than  you  need 
about  me. 

Fran.  If  this  uneafinefs  but  convinces  you  how 
much  I  love  you Interrupted  again  I 

Cla.  This  is  downright  malice.  \Afde* 

E 
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EHierRjLtfOEK^folIowedhy  J AciKTHk^ Mr,  SxRfCT- 
LANDy  Bellamy,  andlAuGOor. 

R^fh  Enter,  enter,  geademcgei  and  lady.  Now 
you  ihall  fee  whether  this  i«  a  tridc  or  no. 

Cla.  Mr.  Striaiand  here  !  What  is  all  this? 

Jacn  Do  not  be  uneafy,  my  dear ;  yn  mil  ex- 
plain it  to  you. 

Fran.  I  canibot  bear  this  txifling.  Ranger,  when 
my  heart  is  on  tine  rack. 

Ran,  Come  this  way  then,  and  learn. 
[Jaciatha,  Clarinda,  Frankly  and  Ranger  retire. 
[Mr.  StzidUand,  Bellamy,  /nw/Meggot  n^fomt^. 

Stria.  Why,  I  know  not  wdl  w^atto  fay.  This 
^has  a  £3ice.  This  letter  may  as  well  agree  with 
Clarinda,  as  with  my  wife,  as  you  have  told  die 
Hory ;  and  Lucetta  explain'd  it  fo  :  but  flie,  for  a 
fixpenny  piece,  wouki  have  conftru'd  it  the  other 
way. 

J,  Meg,  But,  fir,  if  we  produce  this  Mr.  Frank- 
ly to  you,  and  he  owns  himieif  the  author  of  this 
letter—— 

£eh  And  if  Clarinda  likewife  be  brought  before 
your  face  to  encourage  his  addrefiea,  there  can  be  no 
farther  room  for  doubt. 

Stria.  No.  Let  that  appear,  and  I  {hall,  I  think 
I  ihall,  be  fatisfied — But  yet  it  cannot  be-     ■ 

i5^/.  Why  not?  Hear  me,  fir.  [They  taU. 

[Jacintha,  Clarinda,  Frankly,  and  KsLXiger  advance. 

Jac,  In  ihort,  Clarinda,  unle1&  the  ai^ir  is  made 
up  diredly,  a  feparation,  with  all  the  obloquy  on 
ker  fide,  muft  be  the  ooufequence. 
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Cla.  Poor  Mrs.  Stridland  !  I  pity  her :  but  for 
liim»  he  ddierves  all  he  feels,  were  it  ten  times 
-what  it  is. 

Jae.  It  is  fior  her  lake  only,  that  we  beg  of  jrou 
both  to  bear  hit  iippertinence* 

Cla.  With  all  my  heart.  You  will  do  what  70U 
pltaft  wixh  me. 

Frmu  Generous  creature ! 

Stri8.  Ha !  here  fhe  is,  and  with  her  the  verf 
man  I  faw  deliver  the  letter  to  Lucetta.  I  do  begin 
to  fear  I  have  made  myself  a  fool.  Now  for  the 
proof.  Here  is  a  letter,  fir,  which  has  given  me 
great  diftarbance,  and  thefe  gentlemef^  aAure  me 
It  was  writ  by  yeu. 

Fran,  That  letter,  fir,  upon  my  honour,  I  left 
diis  morning  -vmh  Lucetta,  for  this  lady. 

StriA  ¥os  that  lady !  and  Frankly,  the  name  at 
the  bottom,  is  not  feign'd,  but  your  real  name  ? 

Fran.  Frankly  -is  my  name. 

Strka.  1  fee,  I  feel  myfelf  ricSculous. 

yac.  Now,  Mr.  StridHand,  I  hope 

y,  Meg,  Ay,  ay  ;  a  clear  cafe. 

Stri3»  I  am  fatisfied,  and  will  go  this  in flant  to 
Mrs.  Stridland. 

Raok  Why  then,  the  devil  fetch  me  if  this  would 
fatisfy  me. 

Si^iS.  What's  that? 

Ran.  Nay,  nothing  ;  it  is  no  affair  of  mine. 

Bef.  What  do  you  mean.  Ranger  ? 

Stria.  Ay,  what  do  you  mean  ?  I  will  know  be- 
fiHe  I  ftior. 

£  2 
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Ran*  With  all  my  heart,  fir.  Cannot  you  fe 
that  all  this  may  be  a  concerted  matter  betweei 
them? 

Fran,  Ranger,  you  know  I  can  refent. 

Striff.  Go  on ;  I  will  defend  you,  let  who  wil 
xefent  it. 

Ran.  Why  then,  fir,  I  declare  myfelf  your  friend 
and  were  I  as  you,  nothing  but  their  immediat 
marriage  ihould  convince  me. 

Striff.  Sir,  you're  right,  and  arc  my  friend  in 
deed.     Give  me  your  hand. 

Ran.  Nay,  were  I  to  hear  her  fay,  I,  Clarinds 
take  thee,  Charles,  I  would  not  believe  them,  'u. 
I  faw  them  a -bed  together.  Now  refent  it  as  yo 
wiU. 

StriS.  Ay,  fir,  as  you  will:  but  nothing lefsfhaJ 
convince  me  :  and  fo,  my  fine  lady,  if  you  are  i: 
carneft. 

C/a.  Sure,  Mr.  Striftland. 

StriS.  Nay,  no  flouncing ;  you  cannot  efcape. 

Ran.  Why,  Frankly,  haft  no  foul  ? 

Fran.  I  pity  her  coufufion. 

Ran.  Pity  her  confufion  !— -the  man's  a  fool- 
Here,  take  her  hand« 

Fran.  Thus,  on  my  knees,  then  let  me  raviA 
with  your  hand,  your  heart. 

Cla.  Raviih  it  you  cannot ;  for  it  is  with  all  m; 
heart  I  give  it  you. 

Striif.  I  am  fatisfied. 

Cla.  And  fo  am  I,  now  it  is  once  over. 

Ran.  And  fo  am  I,  my  dainty  coufin ;  and  I  will 
yovL  joy  of  a  man  your  whole  fex  would  go  to  cufl 
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for,  if  thej-  knew  him  but  half  fo-  well  a»  I  do*— 
Sb!  fbe'shere;  tluv  i»  more  than  I  baTgain'd  for. 

Jac INTRA  /p^l^/J  m  Mr*.  Stkiotlavd. 

Siriff.  {Embracing  Mrs.  Striftland;]'  Madam,  re- 
proach^  me  nof  with  m/ folly,  and  you  fhall  never 
hear  of  it  again* 

JKfhr*  Str.  Reproach  you!  no!  if  ever  you  hear 
the  leaft  reflexion  paft  my  lips,  forfake  me  in  that' 
inftatit ;  or,  what  would  yet  be  worfe,  fufpe^ 
againb 

SiriSi  It  is  enough;  I  am  afham'd  to  talk  to  thee. 
ITiis  letter,  which  I  wrote  to  your  brother,  thus  I 
tear  in  piece?,  and  wth  it  parr  for  ever  with  my 
jcaloufy. 

Mrs^  Sir.  This  is-ajoy  indeed  !  as  great  as  unex- 
pefted.  Yet  there  is  one  thing  wanting,  to  make 
it  lafting. 

Rtm.  What  the  d^vil  is  coming  now  ?         [^JtJe. 

Mrs.  Sir.  Bfe  afTur'd,  every  other  fuipicion  of  me 
was  as  unjuft- as  your*  laft :  though,  perhaps,  you 
had  more  foundations  for  your  fears. 

Ran.  She  won  V  tell,  fure,  for  her  own  fake. 

IJftJe. 

Mrt.  Sir.  All  muft  be  clear'd  before  my  heart 
will  be  at  eafe. 

Ran.  It  looks  plaguy  like  it,  though  !     [^di.^ 

Stria.  What  mean  you  ?  I  am  all  attention. 

Mrs »  Sir.  There  was  a  man,  as  you  fufpeded,  in 
my  chamber  lad  night. 

Siri&.  Ha,  I  take  care,  I  fliall  lela^fc. 

£3 
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.   Mrs.  Str.  That  gentleman  was  he 

Ran.  Here  is  a  devil  for  you  !  [Afide* 

Mrs.  Str.  Let  him  explain  the  reft. 

Ran.  A  frolic,  a  mere  frolic,  on  my  life. 

Stri&.  A  frolic  !  Zounds !  \X^^y  interpofe. 

Ran.  Nay,  don't  let  us  quarrel  the  very  moment 
you  declar'd  yourfelf  my  friend.  There  was  no  harm 
dope,  I  promife  you.  Nay,  never  frown.  After  I 
have  told  my  ftory,  any  fatisfadion  you  are  pleaPd 
to  afk,  I  fhall  be  ready  to  give. 

Stri8.  Be  quick  then,  and  eafe  me  of  my  pain. 

Ran.  Why  then,  as  I  was  flrolling  about  laft 
night  upon  the  look-out,  I  mull  confefs  chance, 
and  chance  only,  convey M me  to  your  houfe ;  where 
I  efpied  a  ladder  of  ropes  moft  invitingly  fallen'd 
to  the  window 

Jac.  Which  ladder  I  had  faflen'd  for  my  efcape. 

Stria.  Proceed. 

Ran.'  Up  mounted  I,  and  up  I  fhould  have  gone,, 
if  it  had  been  in  the  garret ;  it's  all  one  to  Ranger.  I 
openM  one  door,  then  another,  and  to  my  great 
furprife,  the  whole  houfe  was  filent :  at  lafl,  1  flole. 
into  a  room  where  this  lady  was  undrei&ng. 

Stria.  'Sdeath  and  the  devil !  you  did  not  dare 
fure ^ 

Ran.  I  don't  know  whether  I  had  dared,  or  no, 
if  I  had  not  heard  the  maid  fay  fomething  of  her . 
matter's  being  jealous.     Oh,  damn  me,  thought  I, 
then  the  work  is  half  done  to  my  hands. 

Jac.  Do  you  mind  that,  Mr.  Strickland  ? 

Stria.  I  do 1  do  moft  feelingly. 
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Ran.  The  maid  grew  faucy,  and  moil  conveni- 
ently- to  my  wifhes,  was  turn'd  out  of  the  room ; 

and  if  you  had  not  had  the  beft  wife  in  the  world 

Stri8,  'Ounds,  fir,  but  what  right  have  you 
Ran.  What  right,  fir  ?  if  you  will  be  jealous  of 
your  livife  without  a  caufe ;  if  yOu  will  be  out  at 
that  time  of  night,  when  you  might  have  been  fo 
much  better  employed  at  home  :  we  young  fellows 
think  we  have  a  right — 

Stria,  No  joking,  I  befeech  you ;  you  know  not 
what  I  fieel. 

Ran.  Then  ferioufly,  I  was  mad,  or  drunk  enough, 
call  it  which  you  will,  to  be  very  rude  to  this  lady, 
for  which  I  afk  both  her  pardon  and  yours.  I  am 
an  odd  fort  of  a  fellow,  perhaps ;  but  I  am  above 
telling  you  or  any  man  a  lie,  damn  me,  if  I  am 
not. 

Stn8.  I  mufi,  I  cannot  but  believe  you ;  and  for 
the  &ture,  madam,  you  fhall  find  a  heart  ready  to 
love  and  trufl  you.  No  tears,  I  beg  •,  I  cannot  bear 
them. 

Mrs.  Sir.  I  cannot  fpeak,  and  yet  there  is  a  fa- 
vour, fir 

Stria.  I  underftand  you  ;  and  as  a  proof  of  the 
finccrity  with  which  I  fpeak,  I  beg  it  as  a  favour, 
of  this  lady  in  particular,  [To  Clarinda]  and  of  all 
the  company  in  general,  to  return  to  my  houfe  im- 
mediately, where  every  thing,  Mr.  Bellamy,  Ihall 
be  fettled  to  your  entire  fatisfadion.  No  thanks,  I 
have  not  deferv'd  them. 

J.  Meg.  I  beg  your  pardon,  fir,  the  fiddles  ^ite 
read/;  Mrs.  Bellamy  has  promia'd  vca  Vvti'  \iaiiA^ 
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and  I  ixron't  part  with  one  of  70U  till  midnight ;  and 
if  jouare  as  well  fatisfied  as  you  pretend  to  be^  let 
our  friend  Rattle  here  be^n  the  ball  with  Mirsk 
Stridlland  ;  for  he  feem»  to-be  the  hero  of  the  day. 

Stri3,  As  you  and  the  company  pleafe. 

Ran.  Why,  this  is  honeft ;  continue  but  in  this^ 
luunour,  and  faith,  fir^.  you  may  trull  me  to  run 
about  your  houfe  like  a  fpaniel.  I  cannot  fliffidU 
ently  admire  at  the  whimficahie&  of  my  good  fox^^ 
tune,  in  being  fo  inftrumental  to  thia  general  hap- 
pinefs.  Bellamy,  Frankly,  I  wifh  you  joy  witlkr 
all  my  heart,  though  I  had  rather  you  fhould  be 
married  than  I,  for  all  that*  Never  did  matximony' 
appear  to  me  with  a  fmile  upon  her  face  till  this 
inftant. 

Sure  joys  fbr  ever  wait  each  hafff  palr^ 

When  fenfe  the  man^  and  virtue  crowns  the  fair ^ 

And  kind  compliance  proves  their  mutual  care. 

A  dance.    Exeunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 


WHITTEN    BY    MR.    OAR&ICK. 

J-  HOUGH  the  young  fmartt^  Ifee^  hegln  to  fneer^ 
jtnJtie  oldjlnners  caji  a  wicked  leer^ 
Be  not  alarm* d^  ye  fair — Tou've  nought  to  fear* 
No  wanton  hlnt^  no  loofe  amhiguoue  fenfe^ 
Shall  flatter  vicious  tafie  at  your  expence, 
ZMtvmg,  for  once^  thefe fhamelcft  arte  in  vogue^ 
fFegive  a  fable  for  the  epilogue, 

jtn  aft  there  was^  our  author  hade  me  fay  ^ 
Who  needs  mu/l  write — He  did — jind  wrote  a  play. 
The  parts  were  cafl  to  various  heq/ls  and  fowl: 
7heirjlage  a  iarn ;         the  manager  an  owL 
The  houfe  was  crammed  at  fix  ^  with  friends  and  foes  ; 
Rakes ^  witSf  and  critics^  citixens,  and  beaux, 
Thefe  charaSers  appeared  in  different  fhapes 
Of  tigers^  foxes  i  horfes^  bulls  ^  and  apes; 
With  others  too^  of  lower  rank  andjlation  : 
A  perfeQ  abflraS  of  the  brute  creation, 
Eachf  as  he  felt ^  mark' d  out  the  author's  faults^ 
jfnd  thus  the  connoiffeurs  exprefs'd  their  thoughts. 
The  critiC'Curs  firfl  fnarV d — the  rules  are  broke y 
Time,  place y  and  aSion^  facrific'd  to  joke. 
The  goats  cry' d  out  y  'twas  formal^  dull ^  and  chafle-^ 
Not  writ  for  beafls  of  gallantry  and  tajle* 


EPILOGUE. 


The  horned  cattle  were  in  piteous  takings 

jit  fornication^  rapes^  and  cuckoid-wialiing* 

7he  tigers  /wore ^  he  wanted Jire  andpaffion  f 

The  apes  condemn  d-^-^-^caufe  it  was  the  fa/hion. 

The  generous  feeds  allowed  him  prefer  nurk  : 

Here  marked  his  faults^  and  tkn^  approved  his  J^irit* 

While  brother  hards  bray*d forth  with  ufualf^leen^ 

And^  as  they  heard^  exploded  every  fcene. 

When  Reynard* s  thoughts  wereq/k'd^  ^hejhrugging  fagi^ 

Fam'dfor  hypocrify^  and  worn  with  age^ 

Condemn  d  theJhameUfs  licence  of  theftage* 

At  which  the  monkey Jkipp*d  from  box  to  boXy 

And  whijper'd  round  the  judgment  of  the  fox  ; 

Ahuf'd  the  modtrns ;  talked  of  Rome  and  Greece  ; 

Bilk'd  ev'ry  box-keeper  ;  and  damnd  the  piece. 

Now  iD*ry  fable  has  a  moral  to  i^  ■      ■ 
Be  churchman^  fiatefman^  any  thing         but  poet. 
In  laWy  or  phyficy  quack  in  what  you  wilt'^ 
Cant  and  grimace  conceal  the  want  rfjkill ; 
Secure  in  thefe^  his  gravity  maypafs 
But  here  no  artifice  can  hide  the.  afs. 
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THE  WONDER. 


^iCKEsY  and  the  fex  are  proverbially  difunited.-<- 
In  the  caufe  of  gallantry  however,  their  filence  ha« 
been  feldom  flifputed.  Upon  tke  £ngle  exertion  of 
that  prudent  quality  Mrs.  Centlivrs  has  built  the 
prefent  play.  Whether  the  ladies  take  the  implica- 
tion in  the  tkle  kiudly  or  not,  their  value  for  the 
ingenious  Authorlnay  demonilrate^  ' 

The  WoNDiR  is  clearly  the  moft  entertaining 
play  built  upon  thedomeflic  Caution  and  irrational 
Jealoufy,  -which  fo  long  marked  the  Spanifh  Cha- 
rader.  The  character  of  Don  Fxlix  is  in  the 
higheft  degree  natural  and  pleafing — His  quick  fuc* 
ceffion  of  doubts  and  tendernefs — His  angry  depar- 
ture, merely  to  return  more  enllaved — His  ready 
fenfibility  and  impatience  of  affront — are  not  pecu- 
liarly national  and  local ;  they  are  the  feelings  of 
mofl  men  in  fituations  any  -way  fimilar. 

The  lower  Charafters  of  the  Play  are  natural,^ 
and  conflruded  with  much  knowledge  of  Stage 
£fie<5^. — The  Theatre  has,  perhaps,  few  pieces 
which  fo  completely  can  be  confidered  as  the  free- 
holds of  Dramatic  fame. 


A  2 


PROLOGUE. 


VJUR  Author  fean  the  critics  ofthejiage^ 
Who^  lite  barhariapu^  /pare  nor/ex  nor  age  ; 
She  trembles  at  thofe  cenfors  in  the  pit  ^ 
Who  think  good-nature  Jhews  a  want  of  ivit. 
Such  maTicef  Oh  I  what  Mufe  can  undergo  it  ? 
Tofave  themfilves^  they  always  damn  the  poet. 
Our  author  Jlies  from  fuch  a  partial  jury^ 
Ai  wary  lovers  from  the  nymphs  of  Drury  : 
7o  the  few  candid  judges  for  afmile 
She  humbly  fues  to  recompenfe  her  toil ; 
To  the  bright  circle  of  the  fairjhe  next 
Commits  her  caufe^  with  anxious  doubts  perplextm 
Where  canjbe  with  fuch  hopes  of  favour  ineel 
As  to  thofe  judges  who  her  frailties  feel  ? 
A  few  mffiaies  her  fex  may  well  excufe^ 
And  fuch  a  plea  no  woman  fhould  refufe  : 
Jfjhe  fucceedsy  a  woman  gains  applaufe  ; 
What  female  but  mufl  favour  fuch  a  caufe  ? 

Her  faults whatever  they  are         e^enpafs  'em  by. 

And  only  on  her  beauties  fix  your  eye. 
Jn  playsy  like  veffels  floating  on  the  fea^ 
IThere^s  nonefo  wife  to  know  their  defiiny  : 
In  this^  howe'er^  the  pilot*  sjkill  appears^ 
While  by  theflars  his  conflant  courfe  he  fleers  : 
Rightly  our  Author  does  her  judgment  Jhew^ 
That  for  herfafetyjbe  reRes  on  you. 


PROLOGUE* 


Tour  approbation^  Fair  Ones  !  cann't  but  move 
Thofe  Jiubborn  hearts  which  jirjl  you  taught  to  love. 
The  men  mufi  all  applaud  this  play  of  ours, 
^  or  ^xrPw  aarc  jcc  ^vwi  omcr  eyes  ftftttt  yowrt  r 
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COVENT'GjtRDEN. 


Don  L0PBI9  a  grandee  of  Pormgal, 

IXxi  FsLiXy  hUfon^  in  love  toUA  Violante,    - 

FRIDIRICK9  tf  m^rcAtffffy 

Don  P£DROy  father  to  Yiohntey 

Colonel  BRi.TONy  a  Scotchman, 

C1BBY9  Us  footman^  -  *         - 

Iazz AH^Of  footman  to  Felix, 

Donna  Violantx»  defigned  for  anunhyl 
her  father^  In  love  witJk  Felix,  y 

Donna  Isabella,  ^^fo  Felix,    - 
Inis,  Aer  maidf  -  -  - 

Flora,  maid  to  Donna  yicAuitt, 


Inen^ 
Mr.  Booth. 
Mr.  Lewis. 
Mr.  Macready. 
Mr.  Quick. 
Mr.  Farren. 
Mr.  Fearon. 
Mr.  Ryder. 

J¥^omen, 
Mrs.  Pope. 

Mrs.  Lewis* 

Mrs.  Mattocks. 
Mrs.  Rock« 


Algnamlf  attendanttf  fervantt,  dgff, 
SCXMB,  Li/bon, 


THE 

W     O     N    D    E    R, 

jiCr  I.    SCENE  I. 


ui  Street.     Enter  Don  Lopez  meeting  Fredikick. 

Fredericks 

jMy  lord,  Don  Lopez. 

Lop.  How  d'ye,  Frederick  ? 

Fred»  At  your  lordilup's  fervice.  I  am  glad  to  fee 
you  look  fo  well,  my  lord.  I  hope  Antonio's  out 
of  danger  ? 

Lop.  Quite  contrary ;  his  fever  increafes  they  tell 
me ;  and  the  furgeons  are  of  opinion  his  wound  is 
mortal. 

Fred.  Your  fon,  Don  Felix,  is  fafe  I  hope. 

Lop.  I  hope  fo  too  •,  but  they  offer  large  rewards 
to  apprehend  him. 

Fred.  When  heard  your  lordihip  from  him  ? 

Lop.  Not  fince  he  went :  I  forbad  him  writing 
till  the  public  news  gave  him  an  account  of  Anto- 
nio's heahh.  Letters  might  be  intercepted,  and  the 
place  of  his  abode  difcovered. 

Fred.  "  Your  caution  was  good,  my  lord.  Tho'  I 
•*  am  impatient  to  hear  from  Felix,  yet  his  fafety 
*  is  my  chief  concern.     Fortune  has  maliciouii/ 
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*'  ft  ruck  a  bar  between  us  in  the  affairs  of  life,  but 
*'  fhe  has  done  me  the  honour  to  unite  our  fouls. 

"  Lop*  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  friendihip  be- 
*•  tween  my  fon  and  jou  :  I  have  heard  him  com- 
*'  mend  joor  morals,  and  lament  your  want  of  no- 
**  ble  birth. 

"  Fred.  That's  nature's  fault,  my  lord.  It  is 
*•  fome  comfort  not  to  owe  one's  misfonunes  to 
•*  one's  felf ;  yet  it  is  impoiUble  not  to  regret  the 
•*  want  of  noble  birth. 

**  Lap.  'Tis  a  pity  indeed  fuch  excellent  parts  as 
"  you  are  mailer  of,  ihould  b«  eclipfed  by  mean  cx- 
*'  tradlion. 

"  Fred,  Such  commendation  would  make  me  vain, 
*'  my  lord  \  did  you  not  call  in  the  aliay  of  my  ex- 
"  tradion. 

'*  Lop.  There's  no  condition  of  life  without  its 
•'  cares,  and  it  is  the  perfe<Elion  of  a  man  to  wear 
"  'em  as  cafy  as  he  can  :  this  unfortunate  duel  of 
*'  my  fon's  does  not  pafs  v;ithout  imprefHon  ;  but 
**  fince  it  is  paft  prevention,  all  my  concern  is  now 
"  how  he  may  efcape  the  punilhment."  If  Anto- 
nio dies,  Felix  fhall  for  England.  You  have  been 
there ;  what  fort  of  people  are  the  Engliih  ? 

Fred.  My  lord,  the  Englifh  are  by  nature,  what 
the  ancient  Romans  were  by  difcipline,  courageous, 
bold,  hardy,  and  in  love  with  liberty.  Liberty  is 
the  idol  of  the  Englifh,  under  whofe  banner  all  the 
iiatibn  lifts:  give  but  the  word  for  liberty,  and 
ftraight  more  armed  legions  would  appear^  than 
France  and  Philip  keep  in  conftant  pay. 
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Lop.  I  like  their  principles :  vho  does  not  wifh 
for  freedom  in  all  degrees  of  life  ?  though  common 
prudence  fometimes  makes  us  a£i  againU  it,  as  I  am 
now  obliged  to  do  \  for  I  intend  to  marr/  xaj  daugh- 
ter to  Don  Guzman,  whom  I  expe£i  from  Holland 
every  da/,  whither  he  went  to  take  poffefiion  of  a 
large  eflate  left  him  by  his  uncle. 

Fred.  You  will  not  furel/  facrifice  the  lovely  Ifa- 
bella  to  age,  avarice,  and  a  fool  *,  pardon  the  ex- 
preffion,  my  lord,  but  my  concern  for  your  beau- 
teous daughter,  tranfports  me  beyond  that  good 
manners  which  I  ought  to  pay  your  lordihip's  pre* 
fence. 

Zr^.  I  cann't  deny  the  jufinefs  of  the  charader^ 
Frederick  ;  but  you  are  not  ii^fenfible  what  I  have 
fu£Pered  by  thefe  wars ;  and  he  has  two  things  which 
render  him  vei^  agreeable  to  me  for  a  fon-in-law, 
he  is  rich  and  well-born :  as  for  his  being  a  fool,  I 
don't  conceive  how  that  can  be  any  blot  in  a  huf- 
band,  who  is  already  pofleiTed  of  a  good  eilatc-— 
A  poor  fool  indeed  is  a  very  fcandalous  thing,  and 
fo  are  your  poor  wits  in  my  opinion,  who  have  no- 
thing to  be  vain  of  but  the  infide  of  their  fkulls. 
Now  for  Don  Guzman,  I  know  I  can  rule  him  as 
I  think  fit*  This  is  ading  the  politick  part,  Fre- 
derick, without  which,  it  is  impoflible  to  keep  up 
the  port  of  this  life. 

Fred.  But  have  you  no  confideration  for  your 
daughter's  welfare,  my  lord  ? 

Lop.  Is  a  hufband  of  twenty  thoufand  crowns  a 
year  so  confideration  ?  Now  I  think  it  a  very  good 
confideration. 
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Fred.  One  waj,  my  lord.  But  "ovliat  vnR  die 
world  fay  of  fuch  a  match  ? 

Lcf.  Sir,.  I  ralue  not  the  world  a  button. 

Fred,  I  cannot  think  your  daughter  can  have  anf 
inclination  for  fuch  a  hufband. 

Lof.  There,  I  believe,  jou  are  pretty  much 
in  the  right,  though  it  is  a  fecret  whieh  I  never  had 
the  curiofitj  to  enquire  into,  nor  1  believe  ever 
ihall. — Inclination,  quotha  !  Parents  would  have  a 
fine  time  on't  if  thejr  confulted  their  children's  in- 
clinations I  *'  I'll  venture  you  a  wager,  that  in  aU 
••  the  garrifon  towns  in  Spain  and  Portugal  daring 
**  the  late  war,  there  was  not  three  women  who 
**  have  not  had  an  inclination  for  every  officer  in 
**  the  whole  army  ;  does  it  therefore  follow  that 
*•  their  fathers  ought  to  pimp  for  them?  No,  no, 
fir,  it  is  not  a  father's  buiinefs  to  follow  his  chiU 
dren's  inclinations  till  he  makes  himfelf  a  beggar. 

Fred.  But  this  is  of  another  nature,  my  lord. 

lAif.  Look  ye,  fir,  I  refolve  fhe  Ihall  marry 
X>on  Guzman  the  moment  he  arrives.  Though  I 
could  not  govern  my  ion,  I  will  my  daughter,  1 
alTure  you. 

Fred.  This  matchy  my  lord,  is  more  prepofte* 
rous  than  that  which  you  propofed  to  your  fon, 
firora  whence  arole  this  fatal  quarrel.— -Don  Anto>< 
nio's  filler,  Elvira,  wanted  beauty  only,  but  Gufr* 
man  every  thing  but 

Lop.  Money — and  that  will  purchafe  every  thing  j 
and  fo  adieu.  [ExU. 

Fred.  Monftrou*!  theie  are  the  refolutions  which 
deHroy  the  comforts  of  matiimony— He  is^rick  mud 
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well-born;  powerful  arguments  indeed!  could  I 
but  add  them  to  the  fiiendfhip  of  Don  Felix  what 
night  I  not  h(^€  ?  But  a  merchant  and  a  grandee  of 
Spain  are  inconfiftent  names.-— *-LiiIardo  1  from 
whence  came  70U  i 

Enter  Lissardo  in  a  ridm^'bahk. 

lAJf.  That  letter  will  inform  you,  fir. 

Fred.  I  hope  jour  mafter's  £i&. 

Ltff.  I  left  him  fo  ;^I  have  another  to  deliver 
which  requires  hafle. — Your  moft  humble  fervant, 
fir.  [^Bowing* 

Fred.  To  Violante,  I  fuppofe* 

Uff.  The  fame.  \Extt. 

Fred.  {Reads.'\  *  Dear  Frederick  !  the  two  chief 

*  blei&ngs  of  this  life,  are  a  friend  and  a  miilrefs  ; 

*  to  be  debarred  the  fight  of  thofe  is  not  to  live.  I 
'  hear  nothing  of  Antonio's  death,  and  therefore  re« 

*  folve  to  venture  to  thy  houfe  this  evening,  impa* 
*tient  to  fee  Violante,  and  embrace  my  friend. 

*  Your's.  FiLix. 
Pray  Heaven  he  comes  undifcovered.— Ha  !  Colo- 
nel Briton ! 

Enter  Colonel  Briton  in  a  riding -habit* 

CoL  Frederick,  I  rejoice  to  fee  thee. 

Fred.  What  brought  you  to  Lifixtn,  colonel  ? 

Col.  La  fortune  de  la  guerre ^  as  the  French  fay. 
I  have  commanded  thefe  three  lail  years  in  Spain, 
but  my  country  has  thought  fit  to  ilrike  up  a  peace, 
and  give  us  good  Proteftants  leave  to  hope  for  chrif- 
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tian  burial :  fo  I  refolved  to  take  Lifbon  In  1x17  \7ay 
home. 

Fred,  If  you  are  not  provided  of  a  lodging,  colo« 
nelf  pray  command  my  houfe  "while  you  ftay. 

Col.  If  I  were  fure  I  ihould  not  be  troublefome  I 
would  accept  your  offer,  Frederick. 

Fred,  So  far  from  trouble,  colonel,  I  fhall  take 
it  as  a  particular  favour. '  What  have  we  here  ? 

Col,  My  footman :  this  is  our  country  drefs,  you 
snuft  know,  which  for  the  honour  of  Scotland  I 
-make  all  my  fervants  wear. 

Enter  Gibby  in  a  Highland dr eft. 

Gib.  What  mun  I  de  with  the  horfes,  and  likcyer 
honour  ?  They  will  tack  cald  gin  they  ftand  in  the 
caufeway. 

Fred.  Oh,  I'll  take  care  of  them.  What,  hoa ! 
Vafquez. 

Enter  Vas^uiz. 

Put  thofe  horfes  which  that  honeft  fellow  will  fhew 
•you  into  my  liable,  do  you  hear,  and  feed  them 
well. 

Fa/.  Yes,  fir. Sir,  by  my  mailer's  orders,  I 

am,  fir,  your  moil  obfequious  humble  fervant.  Be 
pleafed  to  lead  the  way. 

Gib.  'Sbleed!  gang  your  gate,  fir,  and  I  fall  fol- 
low ye.     Ife  tee  hungry  to  feed  on  compliments. 

[Exit. 

Fred.  Ha,  ha !  a  comical  fellow. — Well,  how 
•do  you  like  our  country,  colonel? 
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Coi.  Why  faith^  Frederick,  a  man  might  pais 
his  time  agreeably  enough  within  fide  of  a  nunn.e- 
ty  \  but  to  behold  fuch  troops  of  foft,  plump,  ten- 
der,  melfhig,  wifhing,  nay,  -willing  girls  too,  thro* 
a  damn'd  grate,  gives  us  Britons  ilrong  temptations 
to  plunder.  Ah,  Frederick!  your  pried  s  are  wick- 
ed rogues ;  they  immure  Beauty  for  their  own  pro- 
per ufe,  and  fhewit  only  to  the  laity  to  create  de- 
lires  and  inflame  account,  that  they  may  purchafe 
pardons  at  a  dearer  rate. 

Fred.  I  own  wenching  is  fomething  more  diffi- 
cult here  than  in  England,  where  womens'  liberties 
are  fubfervient  to  their  inclinations,  and  hufbands 
feem  of  no  efFedl  but  to  take  care  of  the  children 
which  their  wives  provide. 

CoL  And  does  reftraint  get  the  better  of  inclina- 
.tion  with  your  women  here?  No,  I'll  be  fworn  not 
even  in  fourfcore.  Don't  I  know  the  conHitutioa 
of  the  Spaniih  ladies  ? 

Fred.  And  of  all  the  ladies  where  you  come,  co- 
lonel ;  you  were  ever  a  man  of  gallantry. 

CoL  Ah,  Frederick  !  the  kirk  half  ftarves  us 
Scotimen.  We  are  kept  fo  fharp  at  home  that  we 
feed  like  cannibals  abroad.  Hark  ye,  haft  thou 
never  a  pretty  acquaintance  now  that  thou  wouldft 
coniign  over  to  a  friend  for  half  an  hour,  ha  ? 

Fred.  Faith,  colonel,  I  am  the  worft  pimp  ia 
chriftendom  ;  you  had  better  truft  to  your  own 
luck :  the  women  will  foon  find  you  out,  I  warrant 
you. 

Co/.  Ay,  but  it  is  dangerous  foraging  in  an  ene- 
my'i  country ;  and  fince  I  have  fome  hopts  o£  fedn^^ 
h 
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'  my  own  again,  I  had  rather  purchafe  my  pleafure 
■  than  run  the  hazard  of  a  ililetto  in  mj  guts. 
•*  Egad,  I  think  I  muft  e'en  marry,  and  facrificc 
**  my  body  for  the  good  of  my  foul."  Wilt  thou 
recommenii?'me  to  a  -wife  then,  one  that  is  willing 
to  exchange  her  moidores  for  Engliih  liberty  ?  ha, 
friend  ? 

FreJ,  She  muft  be  very  handfomc,  I  fuppofe. 

CoL  The  handfomer  the  better but  be  fure 

ihe  has  a  nofe. 

Fred.  Ay,  ay,  ani  fome  gold. 

CoL  Oh,  very  much  gold  ;  I  fhaU  never  be  able 
to  fwallow  the  matrimonial  pill  if  it  be  not  well 
gilded. 

Fred.  Poh  !  beauty  will  make  it  Aide  down  nim- 
bly. 

CoL  At  firft  perhaps  it  may ;  but  the  fecond  or 
third  dofe  will  choke  me. — I  confefs,  Frederick,  wo- 
men  are  the  pretdeft  playthings  in  nature ;  but 
gold,  fubftantial  gold  I  gives  'em  the  air,  the  mien, 
the  (hape,  the  grace,  and  beauty  of  a  goddefs. 

Fred,  And  has  not  gold  the  fame  divinity  in  their 
-eyes,  colonel? 

Col  Too  often — *^  Money  is  the  very  god  of 
"  marriage  ;  the  poets  drefs  him  in  a  faffron  robe, 
**  by  which  they  figure  out  the  golden  deity,  and 
•'  his  lighted  torch  blazons  thofe  mighty  charms 
•*  which  encourage  us  to  lift  under  his  banner." 

None  marry  nonv  for  love^  no,  that's  ajejl: 
The  feJf -fame  bargain  ferves  for  wife  and  heqft^ 


Act  I.         A  WOA>AN  KEEPS  A  SECRET.  15 

Fred.  You  are  always  gay,  colonel.  Come, 
fliall  we  take  a  refrefhing  glafs  at  my  houfe,  and 
confider  what  has  been  fa  id  ? 

CoL  I  have  two  or  three  compliments  to  difcharge 
for  fome  friends,  and  then  I  fhall  wau  on  you  with 
pleafure.     Where  do  you  live  ? 

Fred,  At  yon'  corner- houfe  with  the  green  rails. 

CoL  In  the  clofe  of  the  evening  I  will  endeavour 
to  kifs  your  hand.     Adieu.  \_Exit, 

Fred.  I  ftiall  exped  you  with  impatience.   \^Exit. 


.'    SCENE  II. 

A  Room  in  Don  Lopez's  Houfe,     Enter  Isabella 
and  In  IS  her  Maid. 

Ittis.  For  goodnefs  fake,  madam,  where  are  you 
going  in  this  pet? 

Ifalf.  Any  where  to  avoid  matrimony.  The 
thoughts  of  a  hulband  is  as  terrible  to  me  as  the 
fight  of  a  hobgoblin. 

Inis.  Ay,  of  an  old  hufband:  but  if  you  may 
choofe  foryourfelf,  I  fancy  matrimony  would  be  no 
fuch  frightful  thing  to  you. 

Ifab.  You  are  pretty  much  in  the  right,  Inis :  but 
to  be  forced  into  the  arms  of  an  idiot,  "  a  fneaking, 
•*  fnivelling,  drivelling,  avaricious  fool  ["  who  has 
neither  perfon  to  pleafe  the  eye,  fenfe  to  charm  the 
car,  nor  generofity  to  fupply  thofe  defeds.  Ah, 
Inis!  what  pleafant  lives  women  Iccid  in  England, 
where  dutv^wears  no  fetter  but  inclination  !  The 
cuHom  ofour  country  enflaves  us  from  our  very 
B  3 
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cradles,  firil  to  our  parents,  next  to  oi^r  hulbands, 
and  when  Heaven  is  fb  kind  to  rid  us  of  ^odi  thefe^ 
our  brothers  Hill  u&rp  authority,  and  expedl  a 
blind  obedience  from  u« ;  fo  that  maids,  wires^  or 
-widows,  we  are  little  better  than  ilavee  to  die  ty- 
rant, man.  Therefore,  to  avoid  their  power,  I 
reiblve  to  cafl  m/felf  into  a  monaflery. 

Inis.  That  is,  jou'U  cut  jour  own  throat  to  avoid 
another's  doing  it  for  you.  Ah,  madam,  tkofis 
^yt^  tell  me  you  have  no  nun^s  fle(h  about  yocu  A 
monailery,  quotha  I — ^where  you'll  wifli  yourfelf 
into  the  green- iicknefs  in  a  month. 

Ifab*  What  care  I  ?  there  will  be  no  man  to  plague 
me. 

/ttw.  No ;  nor,  what's  much  worfc,  topleafeyon, 
neither — Odslife,  madam,  you  are  the  firfl  woman 
that  ever  defpairedin  a  Chriftian  country  '  Were 
I  in  your  place 

Ifab.  VJhy,  what  would  your  wifdom  do  if  yoi& 
were? 

Ims.  I'd  embark  with  the  firft  fair  wind  with  all 

my  jewels,  and  feek  my  fortune  on  t'other  fide  the 

>  water :  no  (hore  can  treat  you  worfe  than  your  own« 

There's  ne'er  a  father  in  Chriftendom  ihould  make 

me  marry  any  man  againft  my  wilL 

Ifah,  I  am  too  great  a  coward  to  follow  your  'ad- 
idce.  I  muft  contrive  fome  way  to  avoid  Don  Gus- 
jnan,  and  yet  flay  in  my  own  country* 

£nter  Don  Lopez. 

Lop,  Muftyoulb,  millrefs?  but  I  £|}aU  take  care 
to  prevent  you.  [^jf/ide,'} — Ifabella,  whither  are  yon 
going,  my  child? 
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I/al.  *•  Ha  !  mj  father !"— To  church,  fir. 
/six.  The  old  rogue  has  certaiiil/  overheard  hen 

Lop.  Your  devotion  mull  needs  be  very  ftrong,  or 
jour  memory  very  weak,  my  dear.  Why,  vefpers 
are  over  for  this  night.  Come,  come,  you  fhall 
have  a  better  errand  to  church  than  to  fay  your  pray- 
ers there*  Don  Guzman  is  arrived  in  the  river,  and 
I  expeA  him  aihore  to-morrow. 

Ifai^  Ha  !  to-morrow  I 

Lop.  He  writes  me  word  that  his  eftate  in  Hol- 
land 16  worth  twelve  thoufand  crowns  a-jear,  which^ 
together  with  what  he  had  before,  will  make  thee 
the  happiefl  wife  in  Liibon.. 

Ifat.  And  the  moft  unhappy  woman  in  the  world. 
^*0b»  Giy  if  I  have  any  power  In  your  heart,  if 
the  tenderneifl  of  a  father  be  not  quite  extin6t,  hear 
me  with  patience. 

Lop.  No  obje£^ion  againil  the  marriage,  and  I 
-will  hear  whadbever  thou  haft  to  fay. 

IfaB.  That^s  torturing  me  on  the  rack,  and  for- 
bidding me  to  groan.  Upon  mj  knees  L  claim  the 
privilege  of  flefh  and  blood.  [^Kneels ^ 

Luft^  I  grant  it ;  thou  fhalt  have  an  armful  of 
flefh  and  blood  to-morrow.  Flelh  and  blood, 
quocha!  Heaven  forbid  I  fhould^deny  thee  flefh 
jiBd  bhxxU  my  girl. 

Ims*  Here's  an  old  dog  for  you.  \Afide.. 

I/iab.  Do  not  miitake,  fir.  The  fatal  flroke 
'which  feparates  foul  and  body  is  not  more  terrible 
to  the  thou^its  of  £nners,  than  the  name  of  Guzmaa 
to  mj  ear. 
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Lop.  Pub,  puh !  you  lie,  70U  lie. 
Jfab.  My  frighted  heart  beats  hard  againft   my 
breaft,  as  if  it  fought  a  pafTage  to  your  feet,  to  beg 
you'd  change  your  purpofe. 

Lop.  A  very  pretty  fpecch  this  ;  if  it  were  turned 
into  blank  verfe,  it  would  ferve  for  a  tragedy.  Why 
thou  haft  more  wit  than  I  thought  thouhadft,  child. 
I  fancy  this  was  all  extempore;  I  don't  believe  thou 
didft  ever  think  one  word  on't  before. 

/«w.  Yes,  but  (he  has,  my  lord;  for  I  have  heard 
her  fay  the  fame  things  a  thoufand  times. 

Lop.  How,  how — ^What,  do  you  top  your  fc- 
cond-hand  jefts  upon  your  father,  hufly,  who  knows 
better  v.h?t's  good  for  you  than  you  do  yourfelf  ? 
Remember  'lis  your  duty  to  obey. 

I/ab.  \^Rj/ing.'}  I  never  difobeyed  before,  and  I 
wiih  I  had  not  reafon  now ;  but  nature  hath  got 
the  better  of  my  duty,  and  makes  me  loathe  the  harih 
commands  you  lay. 

Lop.  Ha,  ha  !  very  fine  !  ha,  ha  ! 
I/cb.  Death  itfelf  would  be  more  welcome. 
Lop.  Are  you  fure  of  that  ? 
Ifab.  I  am  your  daughter,  my  lord,  and  canboad 
as  ftrong  a  refoluiion  as  yourfelf.     I'll  die  before 
I'il  marry  Guzman. 

Lop,  Say  you  fo  ?  I'll  try  that  prelently.  [^Draws.^ 
Here,  let  me  fee  with  what  dexterity  you  can  breathe 
a  vein  now.  [OJers  her  his /word.']  The  point  is  pretty 
fliarp — 'twill  do  your  buiinefi,  I  warrant  you. 

Ifiis.  Blefs  me,  fir!  What,  do  you  mean  to  put 
a  fword  into  the  hands  of  a  defperate  woman  ? 
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Lop,  Dcfperate!  ha,  ha,  ha  !  you  fee  how  defpe- 
rate  ihe  is.  What,  art  thou  frighted,  little  Bell  ? 
ha! 

If  ah.  I  confefs  I  am  flartled  at  your  morals,  fir. 

Lop.  A7,.  ay,  child,  thou  hadft  better  take  the 
man ;  he'll  hurt  thee  the  leaft  of  the  two. 

Ijah.  I  fhall  take  neither,  fir :  Death  has  many 
doors;  and  when  I  can  live  no  longer  with  pleafure^ 
I  fhall  find  one  to  let  him  in  at  without  your  aid. 

Lop.  Say*ft  thou  fo,.  my  dear  Bell  ?  Ods,  I'm 
afraid  thou  art  a  little  lunau'c,  Bell.  I  mull  take 
care  of  thee,  child.  ^Jtakes  hold  of  her  ^  and  pulls  out 
of  bu pocket  a  key.^  I  fhall  make  bpld  to  fccure  thee,. 
my  dear ;  I'll  fee  if  locks  and  bars  can  keep  thee  tilL 
Guzman  come.  Go,  get  into  your  chamber  : 
There  FU  your  boajled  refolution  try^ 
And  fee  who*  II  get  the  better^  you  or  L 

[Pufhes  her  in,  and  locks  the  door.- 


JCT  IL     SCENE  /. 

j1  Room  in  Don  Pedro'j  Houfe.     Enter  Donna  Vio- 
XAMTE  reading  a  Letter^  and  ¥loka  following. 

Flora.  *- 

lAr  HAT,  muft  that  letter  be  read  again  ? 
Pto*  Yes,  and  again,  and  again,  and  again,  a 
thoufand  times  again  ;  a  letter  from  a  faithful  loyer 
can  ne'er  be  read  too  often ;  it  fpeaks  fuch  kind, 

fuch  foft,  fuch  tender  things L^Hf^^  ''• 

/Vb.  But  always  the  fame  languag«. 
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Flo,  It  does  not  charm  the  lefs  for  that. 

Flo.  In  mj  opinion,  nothing  charms  that  does 
not  change  :  and  any  compofition  of  the  four-and- 
twenty  letters,  after  the  firft  effay,  from  the  fame 
hand,  mufl  be  dull,  except  a  bank-note  or  a  bill 
of  exchange. 

F'to,  Thy  taftc  is  my  averfioB. — [^Reads,'\ — *  My 
all  that's  charming,  fince  life's  not  life,  exil'd  from 
thee,  this  night  fhall  bring  me  to  thy  arms.  Fre^ 
derick  and  thee  are  all  I  truft.  Thefe  fix  weeks' 
abfence  has  been  in  love's  account  fix  hundred- 
years.  When- it  is  dark,  expe£i  the  wonted  fignal 
at  thy  window :  till  when,  adieu.  Thine,  more 
than  his  own,  Fitrx.* 

Flo.  Who  would  not  have  faid  as  much  to  a  lady 

of  her  beauty,  and  twenty  ihoufand  pounds? 

Were  I  a  man,  methinks  I  could  have  faid  a  hun- 
dred finer  things. 

Vio.  What  would  you  have  faid? 

Flo,  I  would  have  compared  your  eyes  to  the 
ftars,  your  teeth  to  ivory,  your  lips  to  coral,  your 
neck  to  alabafter,  your  fhape  to 

Flo*  No  more  of  your  bombaft  •,  truth  is  the  beft 

eloquence  in  a  lover. ^What  proof  remains  un- 

given  of  his  love  ?  When  his  father  threatened  to 
difinherit  him  for  refufing  Don  Antonio's  fifter^ 
from  whence  fprung  this  unhappy  quarrd,  did  ir 
ihake  his  love  for  me  ?  and  now,  though  ftri^  in- 
quiry runs  through  every  place,  with  large  rewards 
to  apprehend  him,  does  he  not  venture  all  for  me  ? 

Flo,  B^  you  know»  madam,  your  father  Don 
Pedro  defigns  ]^ou  for  a  nun — to  he  Jure  ^  you  hokvc* 
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ryi  Uke  a  mm  /^-^aad  fays  your  grandfather  left  you 
your  fortune  upon  that  condition. 

^w.  Not  without  my  approbation,  girl,  when 
I  come  to  one-and-twenty,  as  I  am  informed.  But,^ 
however,  I  fhall  run  the  rifk  of  that.  Go,  call  in 
Liffardo. 

Flo.  YeSy  madam.  Now  for  a  thoufand  verbal 
^eitiont.  [^Exity  and  re-enter  with  Liflardo*. 

Flo*  Well,  and  how  do  you  do,  Liffardo  ? 

Liffl  Ah,  very  weary,  madam.— 'Faith,  thou 
look'ft  wondrous  pretty,  Tlora.         \^Afideto  Flora^ 

Vto*  How  came  you  ? 

Ltff,  £n  chevalier,  madam,  upon  a  hackney 
jade,  which  they  told  me  formerly  belonged  to  an 
£nglifh  colonel ;  but  I  fhould  have  rather  thought 
ihe  had  been  bred  a  good  Roman  catholic  all  her 
lifetime — ^for  (he  down'd  on  her  knees  to  every  Hock 

and  fi:one  we  came  along  by. My  chops  water 

f^r  a  kifs,  they  do,  Flora.  \,4l^de  to  Flora* 

Flo*  You'd  make  one  believe  you  are  wondrous^ 
fond  now. 

Vio.  Where  did  you  leave  your  mailer? 

Ltjf^  Od,  if  I  had  you  alone,  houfewife^  I'd  ftiew 
/ou  how  fond  I  could  be \.Aftde  to  Flora. 

Vio.  fVhere  did  you  leave  your  mqfter  ? 

Ltffl  At  a  little  farm-houfe,  madam,  about  five 
nuksoff.  He'll  be  at  Don  Frederick's  in  the  even- 
ing—-Od,.  I  will  fo  revenge  myfelf  of  thofe  lips  of 
thine.  [To  Flora. 

Fio.  Is  he  in  health  ? 

Fh.  Oh,  you  counterfeit  wondrous  well. 

\To  Liffardol 
B3 
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L\lf,  No ;  every  body  knows  I  counterfeit  very 
ill.  \ro  Flora. 

Vto.  How  fay  you?  IsFeUxiU?  What's  his dif- 
temper  ?  ha  ! 

Liff.  A  pies  on't,  I  hate  to  be  interrupted.—— 

Love,  madam,  love In  fhort,  madam,  I  believe 

he  has  thought  of  nothing  but  your  ladyfhip  ever 
iince  he  left  Lifbon.  1  am  fure  he  could  not,  if  I 
may  judge  of  his  heart  by  my  own. 

\Looktng  lovingly  upon  Flora. 

Fio,  How  came  you  fo  well  acquainted  with 
your  matter's  thoughts,  LifTardo? 

Llffl  By  an  infallible  rule,  madam;  words  are 
the  pidures  of  the  mind,  you  know:  now,  to 
prove  he  thinks  of  nothing  but  you,  he  talks  of  no- 
thing but  you. — ^For  example,  madam,  coming  from 
ihooting  t'other  day  with  a  brace  of  partridges, 
Liffardo,  fa  id  he;  go  bid  the  cook  roaft  me  thefe 
Violantes. — I  flew  into  the  kitchen  full  of  thoughts 
of  thee,  cry'd.  Here,  cook,  roaft  me  thefe  Floras. 

ITo  Flora. 

Flo,  Ha,  ha,  excellent! — You  mimic  your  maf- 
ter  then,  it  feems. 

^  Liffl  I  can  do  every  thing  as  well  as  my  mailer, 
you  Ijttle  rogue. — Another  time,  madam,  the  prieft 
came  to  make  him  a  vifit,  he  called  out  haftily, 
Liffardo,  faid  he,  bring  a  Violante  for  my  father 

to  fit  down  on. Then   he   often  miftook  my 

name,  madam,  and  called  me  Violante:  in  fhort, 
'I  heard  it  fo  often,  that  it  became  as  familiar  to  me 
as  my  prayers. 

yio.  You  Uve  very  merrily  then,  it  feems. 
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JJIf.  Oh !  exceeding  merr/,  madam* 

[A£^5  Y\or2L*sha'nd. 

Vio.  Ha  !  exceeding  merry :  had  70U  treats  and 
baUs? 

L\lf.  Oh!   yes,  yes,  madam,  feveral. 

Flo,  You  are  mad,  Liffardo,  you  don't  mind 
-what  my  lady  fays  to  you.  \j4fide  to  Liffardo. 

Vio.  Ha  !  balls — Is  he  fo  merry  in  my  abfence  ? 
And  did  your  mafter  dance,  Liffardo  ? 

Lljf*  Dance,  madam!  where,  madam? 
.  Vio.  Why,  at  thofe  balls  you  fpeak  of. 

Lt[f.  Balls !  what  balls,  madam  ? 

Vio.  Why,  fure  you  are  in  love,  Liffardo-,  did 
not  you  fay,  but  now,  you  had  balls  where  you 
have  been  ? 

,Lilf.  Balls,  madam!  Odsllfe,  I  afk  your  pardon, 
madam!  I,  I,  I,  had  millaid  fome  wafh-balls  of 
mj  matter's  t'other  day  ;  and  becaufe  1  could  not 
think  where  I  had  laid  them,  juft  when  he  afk'd 
for  them,  he  very  fairly  broke  my  head,  madam; 
and  now,  it  feems,  I  can  think  of  nothing  elfe. 
Alas  !  he  dance,  madam  !  No,  no,  poor  gentle- 
man !  he  is  as  melancholy  as  an  unbraced  drum. 

V'to*  Poor  Felix  !  There,  wear  that  ring  for  your 
mailer's  fake,  and  let  him  know  I  fliall  be  ready 
tQ  receive  him.  {Exit  Viola nte. 

Ltjf,  I  fhall,  madam. — [Puts  on  the  rin^,']  Me- 
thinksa  diamond  ring  is  a  vail  addiiion  to  the  little 
finger  of  a  gentleman.  {^Aclmlnng  his  hand. . 

Flo.  That  ring  mull  be  mine. Well,  Lif- 
fardo, what  halle  you  make  to  pay  off  arrears  now  ? 
Look  how  the  fellow  ftands  ! 
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Liff.  £gad»  methinks  I  have  a  ytetj  pretty  kand 
—and  very  white — and  the  fhape  ! Faith,  I  ne- 
ver minded  it  fo  much  before^^x-Iii  my  opinion  it  is 

a  very  fine  fhaped  hand and  becomes  a  diamond 

ring  as  well  as  the  firft  grandee'sin  Portugal. 

Flo,  The  man's  tcanfported !  Is  this  your  love, 
this  your  impatience  ? 

^W'  \X^^  f^^J^^I  Now  in  my  mind — I  talEC 
fnuif  with  a  very  jantee  air— —Well,  I  am  p«r- 
fuaded  I  want  nothing  but  a  coach  and  a  title  to 
make  me  a  very  fine  gentleman.  [_Struts  ahont* 

Flo.  Sweet  Mr.  Lifiardo !  [,CurtJyifig*]  if  I  may 
prefume  to  fpeak  to  you  without  affironting  your 

little  finger 

Li^,  Odfo,  madam,  T  afk  your  pardon-— Is  it 

.   to  me,  or  to  the  ring you  direct  your  difcourfcy 

madam  ? 

Flo*  Madam !  good  lack  I  how  much  a  diamond 
ring  improves  one  I 

Ljf,  Why,  tho'  I  fay  it — ^I  can  carry  myfelf  as 
well  as  any  body— But  what  wertthou  going  to  fay^ 
child? 

Flo.  Why,  I  was  going  to  fay  that  I  fancy  you 
had  beft  let  me  keep  that  ring :  it  will  be  a  very 
pretty  wedding-ring,  Liffardo,  would  it  not  ? 

Lij:  Humph!  ah!  But — but — but— I  believe  I 
flia'n't  marry  yet  awhile. 

Flo.   You  Iha'n't,  you  fay ^Very  wdl !    I 

fappofe  you  defign  that  ring  for  Inis. 

Ltf.  No,  no  •,  I  never  bribe  an  old  acquaintance 
—Perhaps  I  might  let  it  fparkle  in  the  eyes  of  a 
ftranger  a  little  oil  we  come  to  a  right  underftand* 
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ing  '  but  then,  like  all  other  mortal  tilings  it 
ivonld  retMm  fronnvhence  it  came. 

Fion  Infolent  I— Is  that  your  manner  of  deal- 
ing ? 

Lif.  With  all  but  thee — Kifs  me,  70U  little 
rogue,  yen.  [Hugging  her. 

Flo.  Little  rosrue !  Pr'/thee,  fellow,  don't  be  fo 
familiar;  [Pv/hmg  him  away."]  if  I  mayn't  keep 
jour  ring,  I  can  keep  mj  kiffes. 

Liff.  You  can,  you  fay !  Spoke  with  the  air  o£ 
a  chambermaid. 

Flo.  Replied  with  the  fpirit  of  aferving  man* 

Li/f.  Pr'ythee,  Flora,  don't  let  you  and  I  fall 
out ;  I  am  in  a  merry  humour,  and  ihall  certainlj 
fiill  in  fomewhere.  ' 

Flo*  What  care  I  where  you  fall  in* 

Enter  Viol  ante. 

yio.  Why  do  you  keep  Liffardo  fo  long,  Flora, 
when  you  don't  know  how  foon  my  father  may 
awake?  his  afternoon  naps  are  never  long. 

Flo.  Had  Don  Felix  been  with  her,  fhe  would 
not  have  thought  the  time  long.  Thefe  ladies  con- 
flder  nobody's  wants  but  their  own.  jffiik^ 

Fio.  Go,  go,  let  him  out,  and  bring  a  candle. 

Flo.  Yes,  madam. 

Liffl  I  fly,  madam.  [Exeunt  Liff.  anJTloTa* 

Vw.  The  day  draws  in,  and  night,  the  lover's 
friend,  advances-knight  more  welcome  than  the  fun 
to  me,  becaufe  it  brings  my  love. 

Flo.  [Shrieks vfithin^  Ah,  thieves,  thieves!  Mur« 
der,  murder! 
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Fio.  [Shr'ieh.}  Ah!  defend  me,  Heaven!  What 
do  I  hear  ?  Felix  is  certainly  purfu'd,  and  will  be 
taken. 

Enter  Flora,  running. 

Fio.  How  now  ?  why  doft  ftare  fo  ?  Anfwer  me 
quickly ;  what's  the  matter  ? 

•  Flo.  Oh,  madam !  as  I  was  letting  out  Liffardo, 
a  gentleman  rufhed  between  him  and  I,  flruck 
down  my  candle,  and  is  bringing  a  dead  perfon  in 
his  arms  into  our  houfe. 

Fio,  Ha  !  a  dead  perfon  !  Heav'n  grant  it  does 
npt  prove  my  Felix. 

F/o.  Here  they  are,  madam. 

Fio,  I'll  retire  till  you  difcover  the  meaning  of 
this  accident.  .  lExit. 

Enter  Colonel,  witl  Isabella  in  his  armSy  fets  her 
down  in  a  chair ^  and  addrejfes  himfelfto  Flora. 

Col.  Madam,  the  neceflity  this  lady  was  under  of 
being  conveyed  into  fome  houfe  with  fpeed  and  fe- 
crecy,  will,  I  hope,  excufe  my  indecency  I  might 
be  guilty  of  in  pr effing  fo  rudely  into  this — I  am  an 
entire  Granger  to  her  name  and  circumflances— 
would  1  were  fo  to  her  beauty  too.  \AJide.'\  I  com- 
mit her,  madam,  to  your  care,  and  fly  to  make  her 
retreat  fecure  if  the  ftreet  be  clear  :  permit  me  to 
Tieturn,  and  learn  from  her  own  mouth  if  I  can  be 
fjirtherferyiceable.  Pray,  madam,  how  is  the  lady - 
of  this  houfe  called  ? 

.  Flo.  Violante,  lignior "  He  is  a  handfome 

"  cavalier,  and  promifes  well.  \AJide. 
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"  Coh  Are  you  fhe,  madam? 

•*  Flo,  Only  her  woman,  fignior." 

Col.  Your  humble  fervant,    miftrefs.     Pray  be 

careful  of  the  lady. 

\Gives  her  two  moidores^  and  exit. 

Flo.  Two  moidores  !  Well,  he  is  a  generous  fel- 
low. This  is  the  only  way  to  make  one  careful. 
"  I  find  all  countries  underftand  the  conftitution  of 
"  a  chambermaid.*' 

Enter  Violante. 

Vto,  Was  you  diftrafled.  Flora,  to  tell  my  name 
to  a  man  you  never  faw !  Unthinking  wench  !  who 
knows  what  this  may  turn  to  ? ^What,  is  the  la- 
dy dead  ?  Ah  !  defend  me  Heaven  !  'tis  Ifabella, 
fifter  to  my  Felix.  What  has  befallen  her  ?  Pray 
Heaven  he's  fafe. — Run  and  fetch  fome  cold  water, 

— Stay,  ftay.  Flora. Ifabella,  friend,  fpeak  to 

me ;  Oh  !  fpeak  to  me,  or  I  fhall  die  with  appre- 
keniion. 

"  Flo.  See,  flie  revives." 

Ifab.  Oh  !  hold,  my  deareft  father  •,  do  not  force 
me,  indeed  I  cannot  love  him. 

Fio.  How  wild  fhe  talks  1 

Ifah.  Ha !  where  am  I  ? 

Vto.  With  one  as  fcnfible  of  thy  pain  as  thou 
thyfelf  canfl  be. 
.  If  ah.  Violante  I    what  kind  flar  preferved  and 
lodged  me  here  ?  '-f^^- 

Flo.  It  was  a  terreftrlal  flar  called  a  man,  ma- 
dam ;  pray  Jupiter  he  proves  a  lucky  one. 
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Ifah,  Oh  !  I  remember  now-  Forgnrc  me,  dear 
Viola nte !  my  thoughts  ran  fo  much  upon  tke  danger 
I  efcaf 'd  I  forgot. 

V'to.  May  I  not  know  your  ftory  ^ 

If  ah.  Thou  art  no  ftranger  to  one  part  of  it.  I 
have  often  told  thee  that  my  father  defign'd  to  fa* 
crifice  me  to  Don  Guzman,  who,  it  feems,  is  jufL 
retum'd  from  Holland,  and  expe£ked  aihore  to-  • 
morrowy  the  day  that  he  has  fet  to  celebrate  our' 
nuptials.  Upon  my  refu fin g  to  obey  him,  he  lock 'd 
me  into  laj  chamber,  vowirrg  to  keep  me  there  till 
he  arriv'd,  and  force  me  to  confent.  I  know  my 
father  to  be  pofitive,  never  to  be  won  from  his  de- 
fign ;  and  having  no  hc^e  left  me  to  efcape  the 
marriage,  I  leap'd  from  the  window  into  the  ftreet* 

ViO,  You  have  not  hurt  yourfelf,  I  hope  ? 

Ifah*  No;  a  gentleman  pailing  by  by  accident, 
caught  me  in  his  arms  :  at  firil,  mj  fright  made  me 
apprehend  it  was  my  father,  till  he  aifured  me  ta 
the  contrary. 

Flo.  He  is  a  very  fine  gentleman,  I  promifeyou, 
madam,  and  a  well-bred  man  I  warrant  him*  I 
think  I  never  faw  a  grandee  put  his  hand  into  h]»>. 
pocket  with  a  better  air  in  my  whole  life-time ;  then 
he  open'd  his  purfe  with  fuch  a  grace;,  that  nothing 
but  his  manner  ofprefenting  me  with  the  gold  could 
equal. 

Vuh,  '•  There  is  but  one  common  road  to  the 
**  heart  of  a  fervant,  asd  'tis  impoiUble  for  a  gene* 
"  rousperfoBto  miilakeit." — Go,  leave  us.  Flora; 
»*But  how  came  you  hither,  Ifabella  ? 
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Ifab.  I  know  not;  I  deiired  the  fir  anger  to  con- 
vey me  to  the  next  monaftery,  but  ere  I  reach'd  the 
door  I  faw,  or  fancy'd  that  I  faw,  Liffardo,  my 
brother's  man,  and  the  thought  that  his  mafter 
might  not  be  far  off  flung  me  into  a  fwooni^  which 

is  all  that  I  can  remember. Ha!  what's  here.? 

{Taket  i^ahiUr,']  '  For  Colonel  Briton,  tabe  left 
at  the  poft  houfe  in  Liibon.'  Thi»  muft  be  drept 
by  the  j^anger  which  brought  me  hither. 

Flo.  Thou  art  fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  foldier ; 
take  care  he  does  not  lay  thee  under  contribution^ 
girL 

J/ah.  I  £nd  he.  is  a  gentleman,  and  if  he  is  but 
unmarried^  I  could  be  content  to  follow  him  all 
the  world  over. — But  I  fhall  never  fee  him  more,  I 
fear,  \Sighs  andpaufis^ 

Vlo*  What  makes  you  iigh^  Ifabelia  ? 

If  ah.  The  fear  of  falling  into  my  father't,  clutches  • 
again. 

Vi9.  Gan  I  be  ferviceable  to  you  ? 

Ifab.  Yea,,  if  ypu  conceal  me  two  or  three  daya» 

VtQ.  You  command  my  houle  and  fecreiy. 

Ifab.  I  thank  you,  Viola  nte.  I  wiih  you  would 
oblige  me  with  Mrs.  Flora  a  while. 

Via*  rii  fend  her  to  you. — I  muft  watch  if  dad 
be  ftili  aileep,  or  here  will  be  no  room  for  Felix. 

{Exit.. 

Ifak  Well,  I  don't  know  what  aib  me  \  methinki 
I  wi&  I  oouU  find  this  il ranger  out. 

Enter  Flora. 
Fk,  Poesyour  ladyihip  want  me»  madam  2 
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Ifah,  Ajf  Mrs.  Flora :  I  refolvc  to  make  you 
nilj  confidant. 

Flo.  I  ihall  endeavour  to  difcKarge  my  duty,  ma- 
dam. 

Ifah,  I  doubt  it  not,  and  defire  you  to  accept  this 
ai  a  token  of  my  gratitude. 

Flo.  Oh,  dear  Sen  iora!  I  fhould  have  been  your 
humble  fervant  without  a  fee. 

Ifab.  I  believe  it — But  to  the  purpofe — ^Do  you 
think,  if  you  faw  the  gentleman  which  brought  me 
hither  you  fhou'd  know  him  again  ? 

Flo,  From  a  thoufand,  madam  ;  I  have  an  exceU 
lent  memory  where  an  handfome  man  is  concerned. 
When  he  went  away,  he  faid  he  would  return  again 
immediately.     I  admire  he  comes  not. 

^  Ifab.  Here,  did  you  fay?  You  rejoice  me— — — 
though  I'll  not  fee  him  if  he  comes.  Could  not  you 
contrive  to  give  him  a  letter  ? 

Flo,  With  the  air  of  a  duenna 

Ifab,  Not  in  this  houfe — ^you  mud  veil  and  follow 
him — He  muft  not  know  it  comes  from  me. 

Flo.  What,  do  yoii  take  me  for  a  novice  in 
l4ve  affairs?  Though  I  have  not  pradis'd  the  art 
fince  I  have  been  in  Donna  Violante's  fervice,  yet  I 
have  not  loft  the  theory  of  a  chambermaid — ^Do  you 
write  the  letter  and  leave  the  reft  to  me.  Here, 
here,  here's  pen,  ink  and  paper. 
:  Jfab.  I'll  do  it  in  a  minute.     [^Slts  down  to  write* 

Flo.  So  I  this  is  a  bufinefs  after  my  own  heart. 
—Love  always  takes  care  to  reward  his  labourers, 
and  Great  Britain  feems  to  be  his  favourite  country. 
■        Oh !  1  long  to  fee  the  other  two  moidores  witk 
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a  Britiih  air Methinks  there's  a  grace  peculiar 

to  that  nation  in  making  a  prefent. 

If  (lb.  So,  I  have  done.  Now,  if  he  does  but  find 
this  hdufe  again  ! 

Flo.  If  he  Ihould  not — I  warrant  I'll  find  him, 
if  he's  in  Liibon  ;  for  I  have  afirong  poffeffion  that  hi 
has  two  moldwesas  good  €U  ever  was  told, 

[Puis  the  letter  into  her  hofom. 

Enter  Violante. 

Vio.  Flora,  watch  my  papa  ;  he's  fa  ft  aflcep  in 
his  flud/  ;  if  you  find  him  ftir  give  me  notice.  [Co- 
hnel  taps  at  the  window.']  Hark,  I  hear  Felix  at  the 
window;  admit  him  inftantly,  and  then  to  your 
poft.  lExit  Flora. 

Ifah.  What  fay  you,  Violante?  is  my  brother 
come  ? 

F'io.  It  is  his  fignal  at  the  window. 

Ifah,  [^Kneels.2  Oh,  Violante  1  I  conjure  you  by 
all  the  love  thou  bear'ft  to  Felix,  by  thy  own  gene- 
rous nature,  nay  more,  by  that  unfpotted  virtue 
thou  art  miftrefs  of,  do  not  difcover  to  my  brother 
I  am  here. 

yio*  Contrary  to  your  dtfire  be  affur'd  I  never 
fhall.     But  where's  the  danger? 

Jf/ab,  Art  thou  born  in  Lifbon  and  a(k  that  quef- 
tion  ?  He'll  think  his  honour  blemifhM  by  my  dif- 
obedience,  and  would  reftore  me  19  my  father,  or 
kill  me;  therefore,  dear,  dear  girl 

yio.  Depend  upon  my  frieridfhip  ;  nothing  fhall 
draw  the  fecret  from  thefe  lips,  not  even  Felix, 
tho'  at  the  hazard  of  his  love.  I  hear  him  coming ; 
xetire  into  that  clofet. 
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Ifgt.  Remember,  Violaiite»  upon  tkj  \ 
mj  very  life  depends. 

yu»  When  I  betrajr  theei  may  I  (bare  thj 

Enter  Felix. 

M/^Felix^  my  everlailing  love  !  [Rum  into  h 

FeL  My  life  !  my  foul !  my  Violante  1 

f^iom  What  haaardi  doii  thou  run  for  m 
how  (hall  I  requite  thee  ? 

FeL  If  during  this  tedious  painful  ex 
thou£^  have  never  wander'd  from  thy  Feli: 
haft  made  me  more  than  fatisfadHon. 

Fh.  Can  there  be  room  within  this  he 
any  but  thyfelf  ?  No  ;  if  the  god  of  love  w 
to  all  the  reft  of  human-kind,  thy  image  wc 
cure  him  in  my  breaft :  I  am  all  truth,  all  h 
faith,  and  know  no  jealous  fears. 

FeL  My  heart's  the  proper  fphere  where  J 
fides :  could  he  quit  that  he  would  be  no 
ibund ;  and  yet  Violante  I'm  in  doubt. 

Flo,  Did  I  ever  give  thee  caufe  to  doubt, 
lix? 

FeL  True  love  has  many  fears,  and  Fear  a 
^et  as  Fame,  yet  fure  I  think  they  fee  no  : 
thee.     IQplonei taps  again,'}     What's  that? 

Fio,  What !  I  heard  nothing.  | 

FeL  B& !  what  means  this  fignal  at  yoi 

dow? 

Fio.  Somewhat  perhaps  in  paffing  by  mi 

cidentally  hit  it;  it  can  be  nothing  elfe^ 
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Cd.  [HTaim,^  Hift,Iiiil,  Donna  Violante,  Don- 
»tVioknt«! 

fd,  Thejr  ufe  your  name  bj  accident  too,  do 
^^7,  Biadam? 

Enter  Flora. 

JHo.  There  is  a  gentleman  at  the  -wiDdcw,  ma- 

^«>i,  ^hich  I  fancj  to  be  him  -who  brought  Ifabella 

l"tlier.     Shall  I  admit  him  ?       {yffide  to  Violante. 

^^.  Admit  diftradUon   rather  I    Thou   art  the 

^^e  of  this,  unthinking  wretch,     [jljide  to  Flora. 

^eL  What,  has  Mr.  Scout  brought  jou  firefh  in- 

^Uigcnce?     Death!  Illknow  the  bottom  of  this 

"^imediately.  {Offers  to  go. 

th.  Scout !  I  fcom  your  -words,  fenior. 

Vto*  Nay,  nay,  nay,  you  muft  not  leave  me. 

[Runs  and  catches  hold  of  him. 

Fd,  Oh !  'tis  not  fair  to  anfwer  the  gentleman, 

^adam  \  it  is  none  of  his  fault  that  his  vifit  proves 

^Bfeafonable.     Pray  let  me  go,  my  prefence  is  but 

^  reftraint  upon  you. 

[Struggles  to  get  from  her.     The  CoL  pats  again. 

Fio»  Was  ever  accident  fo  mifchievous !     [Afide. 

Flo.  It  muft  be  the  colonel— Now  to  deliver 

ttj  letter  to  him.  [Exit.     The  CoL  taps  louder. 

FeL  Hark !  he  grows  impatient  at  your  delay* 

•—Why   do  you   hold  the  man  whofe  abfence 

Wovld  oblige  you  ?  Pray,  let  me  go,  madam.     Con- 

fider  the  gentleman  wants  you  at  the  window.    Con« 

fefion !  [Struggles  JUL 

Fio.  It  is  not  me  he  wants. 
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FeL  Death !  not  you  1  Is  there  another  of  your 
name  in  the  houfe  ?  But  come  on,  convince  me  of 
the  truth  of  what  you  fay ;  open  the  window,  if  his 
bufinefs  does  not  lie  with  you  your  converfation 
may  be  heard.  This,  and  only  this,  can  take  off 
my  fufpicion. — What,  do  you  paufe?  Oh,  guilt, 
guilt ! — ^Have  I  caught  you  ?  Nay,  then  I'll  leap 
the  balcony.  If  I  remember,  this  way  leads  to  it. 
[Breaks  from  her ^  and  goes  to  the  door  ivhere 
Ifabella  is. 

Vto,  «*  Oh,  Heaven !  what  fhall  I  do  now  !" 
Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold ;  not  for  the  world — you 
enter  there.  Which  way  fhall  I  preferye  his  fifter 
from  his  knowledge  ?  [^Afide. 

FeL  What,  have  I  touch'd  you?  Do  you  fear 
your  lover's  life  ? 

Vio.  I  fear  for  none  but  you.—For  goodnefs*  fake 
do  not  fpeak  fo  loud,  my  Felix.  If  my  father  hear 
you,  I  am  loft  for  ever;  that  door  opens  into  his 
apartment.      What  ihall  I  do  if  he   enters  ?   There 

he   finds  his  fifter If  he  goes  out  he'll  quarrel 

"with  the  ftrangcr. Felix,  Felix  I "  Nay, 

"  do  not  ftruggle  to  be  gone,   my  Felix. If  I 

"  open  the  window  he  may  difcover  the  whole  in- 
**  trigue,  and  yet  of  all  evils  we  ought  to  chufe  the 

*'  leaft" Your  curiofity  fbailbefaiisfied.     [Goes 

to  the  windozu^  and  throws  up  the  fa/h.']  Whoe'er 
you  are  that  with  fuch  infolence  dare  ule  my  name, 
and  give  the  neighbourhood  pretence  to  rcfle<5lupon 
my  condu<^,  I  charge  you  inftantly  to  be  gone,  or 
expe<ft  the  treatment  you  dcfcrve. 
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Col,  I  afk  pardoD,  madam,  and  will  obey :  but 

wben  I  left  this  houfe  to-night 

FeL  Good! 

Vlo.  It  is  moft  certainly  the  ftranger.  What  will 
be  the  event  of  this  Heaven  knows.  {j^fide.'\  You 
are  miftaken  in  the  houfe,  I  fuppofe,  fir. 

FeL  No,  no,  he's  not  miftaken. Pray,  madam, 

let  the  gentleman  go  on. 

Vto.  "  Wretched  misfortune  !"  Pray,  be  gone, 
fir,  I  know  of  no  bufinefs  you  have  here. 

CoL  I  wifh   I  did  not  know  it  neither But 

this  houfe  contains  my  foul,  then  can  you  blame  my 
body  for  hovering  about  it? 
Fel.  Excellent! 

Vio.  "  Diftrac^ion !  he  will  infallibly  difcover 
**  Ifabella."  I  tell  you  again  you  are  miftaken ; 
however,  for  your  own  faiisfa(5lion,  call  to-morrow. 
FeL  Matchlefs  impudence !  An  affignation  be- 
fore my  facfi ! — No,  he  fhall  not  live  to  meet  your 
wifhes. 

\_Takes  out  a  pyiol  and  goes  toojards  the  window  ; 
Jhe  catches  hold  of  htm. 
Vto^  Ha !  {Shrieks J\  Hold,  I  conjure  you. 
CoL  To-morrow's  an  age,  madam!  may  I  not  be 
admitted  to-  night  ? 

Vto,  If  you  be  a  gentleman,  I  command  your  ab- 
fence.— Unfortunate  !  what  will  mj  ftars  do  with 
me  ?  {^Jide, 

CoL  I  have  done only  this         be  careful  of 

my  life,  for  it  is  in  your  keeping. 

[^Exlt  from  the  window. 
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FeL  Pray  obferve  the  gentlemain's  requeft,  ma- 
dam.  {Walimg  if  from  her. 

Flo.  I  am  all  confufion.  [>^^* 

FeL  You  are  all  truth,  all  kyre,  all  faith !  oh, 

thou  all  woman ! How  have  I  been  deceived  ? 

*Sdeath,  could  jou  not  have  impoied  upon 
sne  for  this  one  night  ?  Could  neither  ntj  faithful 
love,  nor  the  hazard  I  have  run  to  iee  you,  make 
me  worthy  to  be  cheated  on.     Oh,  thou     ■  ■     ■ 

Fio.  Can  I  bear  this  from  you  ?  \Weefs. 

FeL  [Repeats.']  When  I  kit  this  houfe  to-night 
To-nt^t !  the  devil !  return  fo  feon ! 

Fio.  Oh,  Ifabella  !  what  haft  thou  involved  me 
in  I  [jffiJe. 

FeL  [Repeats.']  This  houfe  contains  my  fbuL 

Fio.  Yet  I  refolve  to  keep  the  fccret.         [^4/^* 

FeL  [Repeats.]  Be  careful  of  my  life,  for  it  is  in 

your  keeping.—— Damnation  ! How  ugly  fhe 

•ppears !  [Looking  at  her. 

Fio.  Do  not  look  fb  fternly  on  me,  but  believe 
me,  Felix,  I  have  not  injur'd  you,  nor  am  I  falfe. 

FeL  Not  falfe,  not  injur'd  me  I  Oh,  Violante, 
lod  and  abandoned  to  thy  vice  I  Not  falfe!  Oh, 
monftrou^l 

Fio.  Indeed  lam  not. — There  is  a  caufe  which  I 

muft  not  reveal. Oh,  think  how  far  honour  can 

oblige  yourfex — then  allow  a  woman  may  be  bound 
by  the  fame  rule  to  keep  a  fecret. 

FeL  Honour !  what  haft  thou  to  do  with  honour, 
thou  that  canft  admit  a  plurality  of  lovers?  A  fe- 
cret !  ha,  ha,  ha !  his  affairs  are  wondrous  fafe  who 
trufts  his  fecret  to  a  woman's  keeping.     But  yo« 


Act  IE        A  WOMAN  KEEPS  A  SECRET.  37 

need  give  yourfelf  do  trouble  about  clearing  this 
point,  madam,  for  you  are  become  fo  indifferent 
to  me,  that  your  truth  and  falfehood  are  the  fame. 

**  Plo.  My  love  !  [Of^rs  to  take  his  band. 

"  Fel.  My  torment !"  [Turns  from  her. 

Flo.  "  So  I  have  delivered  my  letter  to  the  colonel 
"**  and  received  my  fee.  [AJide,y*  Madam,  your  fa- 
ther bade  me  fee  what  noife  that  was. — For  good- 
nefs  fake,  fir,  why  do  you  fpeak  fo  loud  ? 

Fei.  I  underftand  my  cue,  miftrefs ;  my  abfence 
is  neceflary ;  I'll  oblige  you. 

\Goingy  Jhe  takes  hold  of  him. 

Vion  Oh,  let  me  undeceive  you  firft  1 

Fel.  Impoffible  ! 

Vio.  'Tis  very  pofTible,  if  I  durft. 

Fel.  Durft  I  ha,  ha,  ha !    Durft,  quotha ! 

Vio.  But  another  time  I'll  tell  thee  all. 

FeU  Nay,  now  or  never— f 

^/d.  Now  it  cannot  be.  ♦ 

Fel.  Then  it  fhall  never  be — ^Thou  moft  un- 
grateful of  thy  fex,  farewell. 

[Breaks  from  her^  and  exit. 

Vio,  Oh,  exquifite  trial  of  my  friendfhip !  Yet, 
not  even  this  fhall  draw  the  fecret  from  me. 

That  m  preferve^  let  fortune  frown  orfmile^ 
Andtrujito  Love  my  love  to  reconcile,  [Exit. 
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ACr  HI.   SCENE  L 

A  Chamber  m  Don  LopztV  Jfau/c.     Enter  Don 
Lopez. 

Don  Lopez. 

XA^Asever  man  dius  plagu'd?  Odsheart,  I  could 
f wallow  my  dagger  for  madnefs.  I  know  not  what 
to  think :  Sure  Frederkk  had  no  hand  in  her  efcape. 
She  mult  get  out  of  the  window,  and  ihe  could 
not  do  that  without  a  ladder,  and  who  could  bring 
it  to  her  but  him  ?  Ay,  it  muft  be  fo.  "  The  ^f- 
"  like  he  fhcw'd  to  Don  Guzman,  in  our  difcourfe 
"  to-day,  confirms  my  fufpicion,  and  I  will  charge 
**  him  home  with  it.  Sure  children  were  given  me 
"  for  a  curfe !  Why,  what  innumerable  misfortunes 
"  attend  us  parents !  when  we  have  employed  our 
<*  whole  care  to  educate  and  bring  our  children  up 
"  to  years  of  maturity,  juft  when  we  expedl  to  reap 
"  the  fruits  of  our  labour,  a  man  fhall,  in  the  tink- 
•'  ling  of  a  bell,  fee  one  hang*d  and  t'other  whor'd." 
This  gracelefs  baggage  ! — But  I'll  to  Frederick  im- 
mediately ;  I'll  take  the  Alguazil  with  me  and  fearch 

his  houfe,  and  if  I  find  her,  I'll  ufe  her by  St. 

Anthony  I  don't  know  how  I'll  ufe  her.         [Exit. 
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SCENE   11. 

Changes  to. the  Street.     Enter  Colonel  with  Isabsl- 
'Lk*s  Letter  in  his  hand^  and  Gibby  following. 

Col.  Well,  though  I  could  not  fee  my  fair  incog* 
nita,  Fortune,  to  ma^e  me  amends,  has  flung  ano- 
ther intrigue  in  my  way.  Oh !  how  I  love  tbefe 
preljlty  Jund  coming  females  that  won't  give  a  man 
the  trouble  of  racking  his  invention  to  deceive  tl^em. 
■**  Oh,  Portugal !  thou  dear  garden  of  plea- 
"  fure— --where  love  drops  down  his  mellow  fruit, 
**  and  every  bough  bends  to  our  hand8>  and  feems 
.  **  to  cry,  come  pull,  and  eat :  how  4cliciouily  a  man 
••  lives  here  without  fear  of  the  ftool  of  repentance !" 

-*-This  letter  I  received  from  a  lady  in  a  veil 

fome  duenna,  fome  necefTary  implement  of  Cupid. 
I  fuj^fe  the  ftyle  is  frank  and  eafy,  I  hope  like 
her  that  writ  it.  [^Reads.']  *  Sir,  I  have  feen  your 
perfon  and  like  it,' — -very  concife — *  and  if  you'll 
meet  at  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  upon  the 
Terriero  de  pajfa^  half  an  hour's  converfation  will 
let  me  into  your  mind.' — Ha,  ha,  ha  i  a  philofophi- 
cal  wench !  This  is  the  firft  time  I  ever  knew  a  wo- 
man had  any  buiinefs  with  the  mind  of  a  man. — 
*  If  your  intelleds  anfwer  your  outward  appearance, 
the  adventure  may  not  difpleafe  you.  I  expe(5l  you'll 
not  attempt  to  fee  my  face,  nor  offer  any  thing  un- 
becoming the  gentleman  I  take  you  for.' Humph, 

the  gentleman  fhe  takes  me  for !  I  hope  fhe  takes 
me  to  be  fleih  and  blood,  and  then  I'm  fure  I.fhall 
do  nothing  unbecoming  a  geatleman.    '^  A\,  "^  \ 
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muft  not  fee  her  face,  it  fhall  go  liard  if  I  don't 
luiow  where  fhe  lives.— -^Gibby. 

Gii.  Here  an  lik  jcr  honour. 

CoL  Follow  me  at  a  good  difUnce,  do  70a  hear, 
Gibby. 

Gib,  In  troth  dee  I,  weel  eneugh,  fir. 

CoL  I  am  to  meet  a  lad/  upon  the  Terriero  tU 
paja. 

Gib,  The  deel  an  mine  ejn  gin  I  ken  her,  fir. 

CoL  But  70U  will  when  you  come  there,  firrah. 

Gib,  Like  eneugh,  fir ;  I  have  as  fharp  an  eyn 
tuU  a  bonny  lafs  as  ere  a  lad  in  aw  Scotland.  And 
what  mun  I  dee  wither,  fir  ? 

Col,  Why,  if  Ihe  and  I  part  you  muft  watch  her 
home,  and  bring  me  word  where  ihe  lives. 

Gib.  In  troth  fal  I,  fir,  gin  the  deel  take  her  not. 

CoL  Come  along  then,  it  is  pretty  near  the  time. 
—I  like  a  woman  that  rifes  early  to  purfue  her  in- 
clination. 

7hus  we  improve  the  pleafures  of  the  day^ 

While  tqfiele/s  mortals  Jleep  their  time  away,    \Eva!t* 


SCENE  III. 
Changes  to  Frederick*/  Houfe.     Enter  Inis  and 

LiSSARBO. 

Li/f.  Your  lady  run  away,  and  you  know  not 
whither,  fay  you? 

Inis.  She  never  greatly  car'd  for  me  after  finding 
you  and  I  together.  But  you  are  very  grave  rac- 
thinks,  Liffaxdo. 
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Ljffl  [^Looiing  on  the  nng.']  Not  at  all— I  have 
fome  thoughts  indeed  of  altering  my  courfe  of  liv- 
ing :  there  is  a  critical  minute  in  every  man's  life, 
which  if  he  can  but  lay  hold  of,  he  may  make  his 
fortune. 

//fix.-  Ha!  what  do  I  fee?  A  diamond  ringi 
Where  the  deuce  had  he  that  ring  ?  You  have  got  a 
very  pretty  ring  there^  LiiTardo. 

JLjffl  Ay,  the  trifle  is  pretty  enough but 

the  lady  who  gave  it  to  me  is  a  bona  roba  in  beauty, 
I*  afiure  you.  \Cochs  his  haf  andjlruts. 

Inh.  I  caan*t  bear  this.— The  lady !  what  lady, 
pray? 

X^  O  fy !  there's  a  queftion  to  aflc  a  gentleman. 

/««.  A  gentleman !  why  the  fellow's  fpoil'd !  Is 
this  your  love  for  me  ?  Ungrateful  man !  you'll  break 
my  heart,  fo  you  will.  [^Burfts  into  tears. 

IJffl  Poor  tender-hearted  fool ! 

Inis,  If  I  knew  who  gave  you  that  ring,  I'd  tear 
her  eyes  out,  fo  I  wou'd.  l$obs, 

Ltf,  So,  now  the  jade  wants  a  little  coaxing, 
Why,  what  dofl  weep  for  now,  my  dear  ?  ha  ! 

Ims.  I  fuppofe  Flora  gave  you  that  ring ;  but  I  '11 — . 

Liffi  No,  the  devil  take  me  if  fhe  did  :  you  make 
me  fwear  now.  So,  they  are  all  for  the  ring, 
but  I  fliall  bob  'em.  ■  I  did  but  joke ;  the  ring  is 
none  of  mine,  it  is  my  mailer's,  I  am  to  give  it  ta 
be  new-fet,  that's  all ;  therefore,  pr'ythce,  dry  thy 
eyes,  and  kiis  me  -,  come. 

Enter  Floka. 

Jms.  And  do  you  really  fpeak  truth  now? 
Ljf.  Why,  do  yoa  doubt  ill 
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Fh.  So,  fo,  very  well !  I  thought  there  wai  an 
intrigue  between  him  and  Inis,  for  all  he  ha^  for- 
fworn  it  fo  often.  C^*^* 

Ims.  Nor  ha'n't  70U  feen  Flora  fince  you  camel 
to  town  ? 

Fh.  Ha !  how  aares  fhe  naimi  my  name  ? 

Lij:  No,  by  this  kifs  I  ha'n't.  [-S?^'  f^- 

Fio.  Here's  a  diflembling  varlet  1  t^Ue. 

Ir.u.  Nor  don't  you  love  her  at  all  ? 

IJJf.  Love  the  devil  I  Why,  did  I  not  alway^tcB 
thee  fhe  was  my  averfion  ? 

Flo,  Did  you  fo,  villain  ? 

{^Strihes  htm  a  hoK  olttbi  ear. 

Li/f.  Zounds,  (he  here !  I  have  made  a  fine  f{|0t 
•f  work  on't.  [/ifif^* 

Inis.  What's  that  for  ?  ha  !       \Brufltes  t^tobtr. 

Flo,  I  fliall  tell  you  by  and  by,  Mn.  Frippery, 
if  you  don't  get  about  your  bufinefs. 

Inis.  Who  do  you  call  Frippery,  Mrs.  Trollop? 
— Ppay ,  get  about  your  buiinefs,  if  you  go  to  that. 
I  hope  you  pretend  to  no  right  and  title  here. 

Ljf.  What  the  devil !  do  they  take  nre  for  an 
acre  of  land,  that  they  quarrel  about  right  and  title 
to  me  ?  [^J/ttb, 

Flo.  Pray,  what  right  have  you,  miftrefi,  to  aft 
that  queftion  ? 

Ints.  No  matter  for  that ;  I  can  ftcv^  a  better 
title  to  him  than  you,  I  believe. 

Flo,  What,  has  he  given  thee  nine  months  car- 
neft  for  a  living  title  ?  ha,  ha ! 


Act  m-       A  WOMAN  KEEPS  A  SECRET.  4S 

Init.  Don't  fling  your  flaunting  jefts  t©  me,  Mrs. 
Boldface,  for  I  won't  take  'em,  I  affure  you. 

Ldff.  So  !  now  I  am  as  great  as  the  fam'd  Alex- 
«ad€T.  Btit  my  dearStatira  and  RcMcana,  don't  ex- 
ert yout&lvts  fo  much  about  me.  Now  I  fancy  if 
you  would  agree  lovingly  together,  I  might,  in  a 
medcft  way,  fatisfy  both  your  demands  upon  me. 

Fhh  You  fatisfy !  No,  firrah,  I  am  not  to  be  fa- 
^sfied  fi»  feon  as  you  think,  perhaps. 

Inu.  No,  nor  I  neither. — What !  do  you  make 
BO  diflfbrence  between  us ! 

Flo,  You  pitiful  fellow  you !  What !  you  fancy, 
I  warrant,  I  gave  myfelf  the  trouble  of  dogging  you 
eut  of  love  to  your  filthy  perfon ;  but  you  are  mif- 
taken  firrah — it  was  to  deteA  your  treachery. 
How  often  hav«  you  (worn  to  me  that  you  hated 
laU,  and  tmly  carried  fair  for  the  good  cheer  &• 
gave  you,  but  that  you  could  never  like  a  woman 
with  crooked  legs  you  faid  ? 

Inli.  How,  how,  firrah,  crooked  legs!    Ods,  I 

eould  find  in  mj  heart 

\Snatching  vp  her  fettlccais  a  little. 

Ltff*  Here's  a  lying  young  jade  now?  Pr'ythee, 
•y  dear,  moderate  thy  palfion.  \Coaxtngly. 

Inis,  I'd  have  you  to  know,  firrah,  my  legs  was 
aevcr— Your  mafker,  I  hope,  underilands  legs 
better  than  you  do,  firrah.  \PaJJv)nately* 

Ltf,  My  mafier  1  fb,  fo. 

[Shaking  hit  head  and  winking. 

Flo.  I  am  glad  I  have  done  fome  mifchief,  how- 
ever." [jf/tde. 
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Liff,  [Tolnis.]  Art  thou  really  fo  foolifli  to  mind 
ix^hat  an  enraged  woman  fays  !  Don't  you  fee  ihe 
does  it  on  purpofe  to  part  you  and  I  ?  \Runi  to 
Flora.]  Could  not  you  find  the  joke  without  put- 
ting yourfelf  in  a  pai£on,  you  filly  girl  you !  Why, 
I  faw  you  follow  us  plain  enough,  mun,  and  faid 
all  this  that  you  might  not  go  back  with  only  your 
labour  for  your  pains. — But  you  are  a  revengeful 
young  ilut  though,  I  tell  you  that  *,  but  come,  kifik- 
and  be  friends. 

Flo.  Don't  think  to  coax  me;  hang  your  kifles. 
Fel,  iWithin.-]  Liffardo! 

Liff',  Ods-heart,  here's  mj  mafter.  The  devil 
take  both  thefe  jades  for  me ;  what  ihall  I  do  wit|i 
them? 

Inis.  Ha !  'tis  Don  Felix's  voice ;  I  would  not 
^ave  him  find  me  hero  with  his  footman  for  the 
world.  [^Jidc. 

FeL  [Within.-]  Why,  Liffardo,  Liffardo! 
Ll/f.  Coming,  fir.     What  a  pox  will  you  dp? 
Fh.  Blefs  me,  which  way  fhalJ  I  get  out  ? 
Lt/f,  Nay,   nay,  you  muft  e'en  fet  your  quarrel 
a  fide,  and  be  content  to  be  mewed  up  in  thisclothes- 
prefs  together,  or  flay  where  you  are  and  face  it  out 
— ^ihere  is  no  help  for  it. 

Flo,  Put  me  any  where  rather  than  that ;  come» 
come,  let  me  in.  \He  opens  the prejf  and Jbegaezif^. 

Ints.  I'll  fee  her  hanged  before  I'll  go  ii^to  tl\c 
place  where  fhe  is. — I'll  truft  fortune  with  my  de- 
liverance.— Here  us'd  to  be  a  pair  of  back  ilairs, 
I'll  try  to  find  them  out.  [Exit. 
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Enter  F^Lix  an^  Fred  eric  k. 

Fel.  Was  you  alleep,  firrah,  that  you  did  not 
Hear  me  call  ? 

Lif,  I  did  hear  you,  and  anfwer'd  you  I  wa3 
coming,  iir. 

FcL  Go,  get  the  horfes  ready ;  I'll  leave  Lifbon 
to-night,  never  to  fee  it  more, 

Llffl  Hey-day!  what's  the  matter  now  ?      {^Extf, 

Fred,  Pray  tell  me,  Don  Felix,  what  has  ruffled 
your  temper  thus  ? 

FeL  A  woman — Oh,,  friend!  who  can  name 
"woman,  and  forget  inconflancy ! 

FreJ.  This  from  a  pcrfontof  mean  education  were 
excufeable ;  fuch  low  fufpicions  have  their  fource 
from  vulgar  converfation  ;  men  of  your  politer  tafte 
never  raihly  cenfiire. — Come,  this  is  fome  ground* 
lefs  jealoufy. — Love  raifes  many  fears. 

FeL  No,  no;  my  ears  convey'd  the  truth  into 
my  heart,  and  rcafon  juftifies  my  anger.  Oh,  my 
friend !  Violante's  falfe,  and  I  have  nothing  left 
but  thee  in  Lifbon  which  can  make  me  wifh  ever 
to  fee  it  more,  except  revenge  upon  my  rival,  of 
whom  I'm  ignorant.  Oh,  that  fome  miracle  wou'd 
reveal  him  to  me,  that  I  might,  through  his  heart, 
punifh  her  infidelity  !- 

Enfer  Lissarjdo. 

Li^.  Oh,,  fir  !  here's  your  father,  Don  Lopez, 
coming  up. 

FeL  Does  he  know  that  I  am  here? 

Ljf.  I  cann't  tell,  fir,  he  afk'd  for  Don  Frede. 
rick.  C  3 
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Fred.  Did  he  fee  you  ? 

Ltjf.  I  telieve  not,  fir ;  for  as  foon  as  I  faw  him, 
I  ran  back  to  give  my  maft^f  Dotifce. 

FeL  Keep  out  of  his  fight  then — anil,  dear  Fre- 
derick, permit  me  to  retire  into  th*  nfejft  it)om,  for 
I  know  the  old  gentleman  will  be  very  much  dU^ 
pleafed  at  my  returti  without  his  lieaVe,  \)&mU 

Fred.  Quick,  quick,  begone,^  \t  is  hlerd. 

Enter  Don  LoPiz,  J^aking  at  be  enten. 

Lop.  Mr.  Alguazil,  wait  you  without  till  I  caH 
foT  you.  Frederick,  fyi  aftair  brings  me  hei^-^ 
which — requires  privacy — fo  that  if  you  have  atijr 
body  within  ear-fhot,  pray  order  them  to  retire. 

Fred.  We  are  private,  my  lord,  fpeak  freely. 

Lop.  Why  then,  fir,  I  muft  tell  you  that  yo6  ha3 
better  have  pitch'd  upon  any  man  in  Pbrtujg'al  t6 
have  injur'd  than  myfelf. 

*'  Fel   lPeeptng.'\  What  iheans  ttij  father  ?*' 

Fred.  I  underfland  you  not,  ii«y  lord. 

Lop.  Tho'  I  am  old  I  have  a  fon — ^Alas !  why 
name  I  him  ?  he  knows  not  the  dilhonour  of  my 
houfe. 

**  FeJ.  I  am  confounded !  The  difhonour  of  his 
"houfe!" 

Fred.  Explain  yourfelf,  my  lord,  I  am  Aot  con- 
fcious  of  any  difhonourable  adlion  to  any  man, 
much  lefs  to  your  lordfhip. 

Lop.  "I*is  falfe  •,  you  have  defcauch'd  my  daugh- 
ter. 

"  Fel.  Debauch'd  my  fitter!  impoffible!  h< 
"  could  not,  durft  not,  be  that  villain." 
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Fred,  My  lord,  I  fcorn  fo  foul  a  charge. 

Lop.  You  have  debauch'd  her  duty  at  leaft,  there- 
fore inftantly  reftore  her  to  me,  o^  by  Sl  Anthony 
111  niake  you. 

jFViftA  &f (lore  her,  my  lord  i  vhere  ihall  I  find  . 
her? 

Ijop.  I  have  thofe  that  will  fwear  ihe  is  here  in 
your  lioufe. 

«  Ftl  Ha  !  in  this  houfe  \** 

Fred.  You  are  mi^nform'd,  my  lord !  Upon  my 
reputation  I  have  not  feen  Donna  IfabeJla  fince  the 
abfenceof  Don  Felix. 

Lop.  Then  pray,  fir— if  T  am  not  too  inquifitive, 
"wbat  motive  had  you  for  thofe  obje^ions  you  made 
againfl  her  marriage  with  Don  Guzman  yefterday  \ 

Fred.  The  difagreeablenefs  of  fuch  a  match,  I 
£ear'd,  would  give  your  daughter  caufe  to  curfe  her 
duty  if  fhe  comply *d  with  your  demands ;  that  was 
all,  siy  l(»d. 

Lop.  And  fo  you  helpM  her  thro*  the  window, 
to  make  her  difobey. 

"  F-eL  Ha,  m^  fifter  gone !  Oh,  Ucandal  to  our 
**  blood  1" 

Fred.  This  is  infulting  me,  my  lord,  when  I  af- 
fflre  you  I  have  neither  feen  nor  know  any  thing  of 
your  daughter. — If  (he  is  gone,  the  contrivance  was 
her  own,  and  you  may  thank  your  rigour  for  it.  . 

Lop.  Very  well,  fir;  however,  my  rigour  (hall 
•make  bold  to  fearch  your  houfe.  Here,  call  in  the 
Alguazil 

Flo.  \PetpingJ\  The  Alguazil!  What  in  the  name 
of  wonder  will  become  of  me? 

Fred.  The  Alguazil  1  My  lord,  you'll  repent  this. 
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Enter  Alguazil,  and  attendants. 

Lap.  No,  fir,  'tis  you  tkat  will  repent  it.  I 
charge  you  in  the  king's  name  to  ailiilme  in£nding 
my  daughter. — Be  fure  you  leave  no  part,  of  the 
iioufe  unfearched.     Come,  follow  me. 

\Gets  towards  the. door  where  Felix  is  :  Frederick 
draws ^  and  plants  himfelf  before  the  door,  ] 

Fred.  Sir,  I  muft  firft  know  by  what  authority 
you  pretend  to  fearch  my  houfe  before  you  enter 
here. 

jilg.  How,  fir,  dare  you  prefume  to  draw  your 
fword  upon  the  reprefentative  of  majefty  ?  I  am» 
fir, -I  am  hj«  majefty's  alguazil,  and  the  very  quin- 
teflence  of  authority— therefore  put  up  your  fword, 
or  I  ftiall  order  you  to  be  knocked  down — for 
know,  fir,  the  breath  of  an  alguazil  is  as  dangerous 
as  the  breath  of  a  demi-culverin. 

Lop.  She  is  certainly  in  that  room,  by  hi^  guard- 
ing the  door. — If  he  difputes  your  authority,  knock 
himdown^  I  fay. 

Fred.  I  fhall  flj^w  you  fome  fport  firft.  The  wo* 
man  you  look  for  is  not  here ;  but  there  is  fome- 
thing  in  this  room  which  I'll  preferve  from  your' 
fight  at  th»  hazard  of  mj  life. 

Lop.  Enter,  I  fay;  nothing  but  my  daughter  can 
be  there. — Force  his  fword  from  him. 

[Felix  comes  out^  and  joins  Frederick. 

Fel.  Villains,  Hand  off!  aifafiinate  a  man  in  his 
own  houfe ! 

Lop.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  mifericordia !  what  do  I  fee  ? 
my  fon ! 
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.  AJg.  Ha,  his  fon  I  Here's  fire  hundred  pounds 
good,  my  brethren,  if  Antonio  dies ;  and  that's  in 
the  furgeon's  power — and  he's  in  love  with  mj 
daughter,  you  know — ^fo  feize  him.—*—"  Don  Fe- 
"  lia^  I  command  you  to  furrender  yourfelf  into  the 
"  hands  of  juftice,  in  order  to  raife  me  and  my  pof- 
*'  terity ;  and  in  confideration  you  lofe  your  head  to 
"  gain  me  five  hundred  pounds,  I'll  have  your  ge- 
•*  nerofity  recorded  on  your  tombflone— at  tny  own 
•*  proper  coft  and  charge — ^I  hate  to  be  ungrateful." 

Lop.  Hold,  hold !  Oh  that  ever  I  was  born ! 

Fred.  Did  I  not  tell  you  you  would  repent,  my 
lord  ?  What,  hoa  !  within  there. 

Enter  Servants, 

Arm  yourfelves,  and  let  not  a  man  in  nor  out  but 

Felix. 

Fel.  Generous  Frederick  ! 

FreJ.  Look  ye,  alguazil,  when  you  would  betray 
my  friend  for  filthy  lucre,  I  fiiall  no  more  regard 
you  as  an  officer  of  juflice,  but  as  a  thief  and  rob- 
ber thus  refift  you. 

FeL  Come  on,  fir,  we'll  fhew  you  play  for  the 
live  hundred  pounds. 

**  jllg.  Fall  on,  feize  the  money,  right  or  wrong, 
"ye  rogues."  ITheyfght. 

Lop.  Hold,  hold,  alguazil,  I'll  give  you  the  five 
hundred  pounds,  that  is,  my  bond  to  pay  upon  An- 
tonio's death,  and  twenty  piftoles,  however  things 
go,  for  you  and  thefe  honeft  fellows  to  drink  my 
iiealth. 
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jflg.  Say  70U  fo,  my  lord  ?  Why,  look  ye,  my 
lord,  I  bear  the  young  gentleman  no  ill  will,  my 
lord.  If  I  get  but  the  five  hundred  pounds,  my 
lord — ^why,  look  ye,  my  lord — 'tis  the  fame  thing 
to  me,  whether  your  fon  be  hanged  or  not,  my 
lord* 

FeL  Scoundrels  ! 

Lop,  Ay,  well,  thou  art  a  good-natured  fellow, 
that's  the  truth  on't. — Come  then,  we'll  to  the  ta- 
vern, and  fign  and  feal  this  minute.     Oh,  Telix ! 

tvhy  would/I  thou  ferve  me  thus  ? But  I  cannot  up- 

iraidthee  now,  nor  have  I  time  to  tali.     Be  careful 
of  thyfelf,  or  thou  wilt  break  my  heart. 

[^Exeunt  Lopez,  Algua%ily  and  Attendants. 

FeU  Now,  Frederick,  though  I  ought  to  thank 
you  for  your  care  of  me,  yet  till  I  am  fatisfied  as  to 
my  father's  accufation,  for  I  overheard  it  all,  I 
cann't  return  the  acknowledgments  1  owe  to  you. 
Know  you  ought  relating  to  my  fiftcr  ? 

Fred.  I  hope  my  faith  and  truth  are  known  to 
you-*->and  here  by  both  I  fwear,  I  am  ignorant  of 
every  thing  relating  to  your  father's  charge. 

Fel.  Enough,  I  do  believe  thee.  Oh  Fortune  ! 
where  will  thy  malice  end  ? 

Enter  Vk%Q(^\z. 

Vnjq.  Sir,  I  bring  you  joyful  news. 

Fel.  What*s  the  matter  f 

Vafq.  I  am  told  that  Don  Antonio  is  out  of  dan- 
ger,«  and  now  in  the  palace. 

Fel.  I  wifh  it  be  true;  then  I'm  at  liberty  to 
watch  my  rival,  and  purfue  my  fifter.     Pr'ythce, 
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Prcde^bV  itiF6rmi&7&lf  of  tl^  frutli  aS  thil  fef>drt. 
/WJ.  I  tirUU  thrii  lAittnte.^^Do  you  hear,  l«t  ad^- 
body  111  to  X>0<i  F«li^  till  fliy  r«tiirn.  lEteH. 

P^afy.  rUobferr^i  fir.      -  [^W* 

Fk  [/^A^'ii^t]  They  h«V«  altndft  frij^«d  me 
Mt  of  my  >^its,  Pm  f«tfc— Now  Felix  ii  alotte,  I 
have  a  godd  il^nd  to  ptetend  I  came  tvitk  a  m^illtge 
it&fd  toy  lady ;  but  hi^w  tiien  &all  I  fay  I  came  in- 
to the  cupboard  ? 

£^air  Vasc^iz,  feeming  H  oppfje  the  €ntr<mce  ef 
JomeLodym 

P'ajq.  \  teH  ydu,  madam,  l>on  J'elix  is  ftot  here. 

Vto.  \WttbinJ\  I  tell  yo«,  fif,  he  is  here,  and  I 
^if  fee  him. 

Fel.  WUt  mtfe  is  4b(H^  * 

Vio,  '\Brm%ittg  inC\  You  are  as  difficult  of  accefs, 
ft*,  as  a  firft  mitorfter  of  ftiEite. 

Flo.  My  ftats,  icAy  lady  htere  ! 

[;S^tf/^  Mf  pre/s  chfe. 

fd.  If  youririflt  'was-defigtted  to  Fredericlc,  ma- 
d»m,  he  is  abtoad. 

Vu^,  No,  fir,  theVifit  is  to  you. 

J5f/.  You  ai^  very  punAual  in  your  ceremonies, 
ihsdam. 

Vto.  Though  I  did  not  come  to  return  your  vifit, 
but  to  take  that  which  your  civility  ought  to  have 
brought  me. 

FeU  If  my  eyes,  my  ears^  and  my  underftanding 
ly 'd, .  then  t  -am  in  your  debt ;  elfe  not,  madam. 

Fto.  I  will  not  charge  them  with  a  termfo  grofs, 
to  fay  they  ly'd  *,  but  call  it  a  miftake,  nay,  call 
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it  any  thing  to  excufe  my  Felix.— rCould  I,  think 
ye,  could  I  put  off  mj  pride  fo  far,  poorly  to  dif- 
femble  a  paffion  which  I  did  not  feel,  or  feek  a 
reconciliation  with  what  I  did  not  love  ?— ^*  Do 
**  but  confider,  if  I  had  entertained  another,  fhould 
***  not  I  rather  embrace  this  quarrel,  pleafed  with 
^*  the  occafion  that  rid  me  of  your  vifits,  and  gave 
** .  me  freedom  to  enjoy  the  choice  which  you  think 
*'  I  have  made  ?  Have  I  any  intereft  in  thee  but  my 
**  love?  or  am  I  bound  by  aught  but  inclination  to 
**  fubmit  and  follow  thee  ?"— — No  law,  whilfl 

fmgle,  binds  us  to  obey ^but  your  fex  arc,  "  by 

'*  nature  and  education,''  obliged  to  pay  a  defe- 
rence to  all  womankind 

Fel.  Thefe  are  fruitlefs  arguments.  'Tis  moft 
certain  thou  wert  dearer  to  thcfe  eyes  than  all  that 
Heaven  e'er  gave  to  charm  the  fenfe  of  man  ;.  but 
I  would  rather  tear  them  out  than  fuffer  them  to 
delude  my  reafon  and  enilave  my  peace. 

Flo,  Can  you  love  without  efteem ;  and  where  is 
the  efteem  for  her  you  ftill  fufped  ?  Oh,  Felis^ 
there  is  a  delicacy  in  love,  which  equals  even  a  re- 
ligious faith !  True  love  never  doubts  the  object  it 
adoresy  and  fceptics  there  will  difbelieve  their  fight. 

FeL  Your  notions  are  too  refined  for  minei  ma- 
dam. 

Enter  Vasqjjez. 

How  now,  firrah,  what  do  you  want  ? 

Fa/q,  Only  my  maJfter's  cloak  out  of  this  piefs, 
fir,  that's  all. 

FcL  Makehafte,  then. 
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/^^.  \Ppetu  theprefs^  fees  Flora,  and  roars  out.'y 
-—Oh,  tlie  devil,  the  devil  I  {Exit. 

,  Flo.  Difcovercd ! — ^nay,  then  legs  befriend  me. 

[^Runs  out* 
Fio,  Ha !  a  woman  concealed !  very  well,  Felix* 
jFel,  A  woman  in  the  prefs  I 


I 


Enter  Liss'ardo. 

How  the  devil  came  a  woman  there,  firrah  ? 

Lif.  What  fhall  I  fay  now  ? 

yio.  Now,  Liffardo,  fliew  your  wit  to  bring 
your  mafter  off. 

Lif.  Off,  madam Nay,  nay,  nay,  there,  there 

needs  no  great  wit  "to,  to,  to,  bring  him  off,  madam  ;^ 
for  ihe  did,  and  (he  did  not  come,  as,  as,  as,  a,  a,  a,. 
man  may  fay  di redly  to,  to,  to,  to,  to  fpeak  with 
my  mafter,  madam. 

Fto*  I  fee  by  your  flammering,  LiiTardo,  that 
your  invention  is  at  a  very  low  ebb. 

FeL  'Sdeath!  rafcal,  fpeak  without  hefitation, 
and  the  truth  too,  or  I  fhall  flick  my  fpado  in  your 
guts. 

yio.  N09  no,  your  mafter  miftakes  *,  he  would 
not  have  you  fpeak  the  truth. 

Fei.  Madam,  my  fincerity  wants  no  excufc. 

Lif  I  am  fo  confounded  between  the  one  and 
die  other,  that  I  cann't  think  of  a  lie.   '        i^dcm, 

Fel,  Sirrah,  fetch  me  this  woman  back  inftant- 
ly— I'll  know  whatbuiinefs  ihe  has  here. 

yio.  Not  a  ftep ;  your  mafter  fhall  not  be  put  to 
the  blufh.— — Come,  a  truce,  Felix.  Do  you  afk 
me  no  more  queftions  about  the  window,  and  I'll 
forgive  this. 
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Fel  1  fcorn  forgirenefs  where  I  own  no  crime; 
-«*but  your  foml,  confcious  of  its  guilt»  would  fain 
la/  hold  of  this  occifioo,  ta  blend  jour  treafbn  with 
mj  innocence. 

Vio*  Iniblent !— Najr,  If  inftead  of  owning  your 
fault,  you  endeavour  to  infult  my  patience,  I  muft 
tell  yx>u,  fir,  you  don't  behave  yourfelf  like  that 
man  of  honour  you  would  be  taken  for  ;  you  ground 
your  quarrel  with  me  upon  your  own  inconftancy  ; 
'tis  plain  you  are  falfe  yourfelf,  and  would  make 
ine  the  aggref1br.-i-->— It  was  not  for  nothing  the 
fellow  oppofed  my  entrance.— This  laft  ufagft 
has  given  me  back  my  liberty,  and  now  my  father's 
will  ihall  be  obeyed  without  the  leaft  reluctance ; 
and  ^o  your  fervant.  ^Exii. 

Fel,  Oh,   ftubbom,   ftubborn  heart,  what  wilt 

thou  do  ? Her  father's  will  ihall  be  obeyed  [-^ 

Ha !  that  carries  her  to  a  cloifter,  and  cuts  ofp  all 

my  hopes  at  once. By  Heaven,  fhe  fhall  not, 

muft  not  leave  me.     -  No,  fhe  is  not  falfe at 

leaft  my  lovt  now  leprcfcnts  her  true, becaufe 

I  fear  to  lofe  her.  Ha  !  villain,  art  thou  here? 
[Turns  upon  LilTardo.] ^TeD  me  this  mo- 
ment who  this  woman  was,  and  for  what  intent  fhe 
was  here  concealed— —or— — 

Li/f.  Ay,  good  fir  !  forgive  me,  and  I'll  tell  you 
the  whole  truth*  \Falh  on  bu  knee$, 

Fel.  Out  with  it,  then 

Ltf.  It,  it,  it  was  Mrs.  Flora,  fir,  Donna  Vio- 
hinte's  woman.  You  muft  know,  fir,  v^e  have  had 
a  ineaking  kindnefs  for  one  another  a  great  while 
-——fhe  was  not  willing  you  fhould  know  it ;  fo 
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when  ffielicaid-jottr  voiee,  (he  ran  into  the  clothes- 
prefs.  I  would  have  told  you  this  at  firft,  but  I ' 
V92Lt  afraid  of  her  lad/'s  knowing  it.  This  is  the 
truth,  ae  I  hDpe  for  a  whole  ikin,  £r. 

FeL  If  it  be  not,  I'll  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone^ 
ih  itv  fitrihr^Tlf,  and  obferve  if  Violante  goes 
diredly  home« 

i»if  Yes,  &p,  ye9i 

Fel.  Ffy^  you  dog^  ^.— [Exit  Lifgrdo.'}^!  mufl 
convince  her  of  iny  faith*  Oh,  how  irrefolute  is  a 
kief's  heart  1*-^*'  My  refentsftent  ctx>led  when  hers 
'*  g^W  hi^'"  •«  iiitwr  can  I  ftruggle  longer  with  my 
**  fate;  I  cannot  qOic  hftr,  no,  I  cannot,  fo  abfo^ 
^  tee  a^  cbtiq«Bf(  has  ihe  gained."-— How  abibkte 
a'  Wdiinan't  power  ! 

hk  ^nm^ltfeftrt^  their  tyraHny  to  qmt^ 

In  ifttiUfj^Jtrnggk^  fof'  *m  m^fiAmt.        [Exit. 


SCENE  IK 

The  Terriero  de  Paffa.     Enter  Colonel,   anut  IsA- 
VfiLLA  nmUd.     GiBBir  at  a  d'tftanu. 

Cbh  Tireit  you  fay  it  is  inipofflble  for  me  to  wait 
on  you  home,  madam  ? 

Ifi^*  r  fey  It  islhconfiftent  with  my  circamiianc- 
M;  cofoxieI:-«»aii(!tfaat  way  ittipoflible  for  me  to  zA^ 
mit  of  it* 

,  Col.  Confeiie  to  go  wkfc  me,  then.— I  lodge  at 
oibe  Dwl  Frederick's,  a  merchant,  juft  by  here — 
fib  i]f  a  tery  honeft  fellow,  and  I  dare  con^e  in  kit 
fttttc/. 
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If  ah.  Ha !  does  he  lodge  there  7— Pray  Heaven 
I  am  not  difeovered.  [/ifidf* 

Coh  What  fay  you,  my  charmer  ?*-{haU  we 
breakfaft  together  ?  I  have  fbme  of  the  beft  tea  in 
the  univerfe. 

Ifab.  Puh !  tea !  is  that  the  beff  treat  you  can- 
give  a  lady  at  your  lodgings,  colonel  ? 

C(^,  Well  hinted ^No,  no,  no,  I  have  other 

things  at  thy  fervice,  child* 

Jfah.  What  are  thofe  things,  pray  } 

Col.  My  heart,  foul,  and  body,  into  the  bargain* 

Ifah.  Has  the  laft  no  encumbrance  upon  it?  Can 
you  make  a  clear  title,  colond  ? 

Col  All  freehold,  child,  and  I'll  afford  thee  a 
very  good  bargain.  [^EmBraces  ber» 

Gib.  O'  my  fal  they  mak  muckle  words  about  it. 
«— Ife  fare  weary  with  ftanding— -Ke  e'en  tak  a 
fleep.  [Uet  down. 

If  ah.  If  I  take  a  leafeit  muft  be  for  life,  colonel. 

Col.  Thou  ihalt  have  me  as  long  or  as  little  time 
as  thou  wilt,  my  dear.  Come,  let's  to  my  lodgings, 
and  wellfign  and  feal  this  minute. 

Ifab.  Oh,  not  fo  faft,  colonel  There  arc 
many  things  to  be  adjufted  before  the  lawyer  and 
the  parfon  comes. 

Col.  The  lawyer  and  parfon  !-^No,  no,  you  lit- 
tle rogue,  we  can  finifti  oar  affairs  without  the  help 
of  the  law— or  the  gofpeL 

Ifab.  Indeed  but  we  cann't,  colonel. 

Col.  Indeed  I — ^Why,  haft  thou  then  trepanned 
me  out  of  my  warm  bed  this  morning  for  nothing? 
Why  this  is  ihewifig  a  man  half  famiihed  a  well* 
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fumifhed  larder,  then  clapping  a  padlock  on  the 
door  till  you  ilarve  him  qtiite. 

I/ab.  If  you  can  find  in  your  heart  to  fa^  grace, 
colonel,  you  fhall  keep  the  key. 

Col  1  love  to  fee  my  meat  before  I  give  thank«, 
madam ;  therefore  uncover  thy  face,  child,  and  I'll 

tell  thee  more  of  my  mind If  I  like  you 

Ifak.  1  dare  not  iKk  my  reputation  upon  your  ifs^ 
colonel,  and  fo  adieu.  [^Going* 

C9L  Nay,  nay,  nay,  we  muft  not  part. 
I/ah.  As  you  ever  hope  to  fee  me  more,  fufpend 
your  curiofity  now ;  one  itep  farther  lofes  me  for 
ever. — Shew  yourfelf  a  man  of  honour,  and  you 
ihall  find  me  a  woman  'of  honour.  [Exit. 

CoL  Well,  for  once  I'll  truft  to  a  blind  bargain, 
madam — {^Kiffts  her  band,  and  parts. "]  But  I  fhall  be' 
too  cunning  for  your  ladyfhip,  if  Gibby  obferves 
my  orders.  Methinks,  theie  intrigues  which  relate 
to  the  mind  are  very  iniipid. — The  converfation  of 
bodies  is  much  more  diverting.— ^H a  !  what  do  I 
-  fee  ?  my  rafcal  afleep  !  Sirrah,  did  not  I  charge 
•  you  to  watch  the  lady  ?  and  is  it  thus  you  obferve 
my  orders,  ye  dog  ? 

[Kicks  him  all  this  whik^  and  hcjhrugs,  and  rubs 

bis  eyes,  and  yawns, 

Gib.  That's  true,    an  like  yer  honour;    but  I 

thought  that  when  yence  ye  had  her  in  yer  ane 

hands  ye  might  a'  ordered  her  yer  fel  weeleneugh 

without  me,  en  ye  ken,  an  like  yer  honour. 

CoL  Sirrah,  hold  >our  impertinent  tongue,  and 
make  hafle  after  her.  If  you  don't  bring  me  feme 
account  of  her,  never  dare  to  fee  my  face  again. 
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GH-  A/y  thii  is  bony  vravk  inclt^ !  to  run  thife 
hundred  mile  to  this  wicked  town»  and  W^re  I 
can  iveel  fill  mj  weam  to  be  feat  a  whore:huating 
after  this  black  ihe  deviL<*-*What  g^teial  I  gang  to 
ipeer  for  this  wutch  now  ?  Ah  for  a  ruUng  elder — 
or  the  kiik's  txeafurer — or  his  mon-^'d  gar  njr 
mailer  mak  twa  o'  this  ■  But  I  am  fur«  there's  ;Da 
£ck  honeft  people  here,  or  there  wud  na  be  fa 
mickle  fculdudrie. 

Eytter  an  EngVt/h  SoJdUr  paffing  along* 

Gih.  Geud  mon»  did  you  fee  a  woman,  a  lady, 
.  ony  gate  hereawa  e'en  now  ? 

Engli/hman,  Yes,  a  great  many.  What  kind, of 
a  woman  is  it  you  inquire  after  ? 

OH.  Geud  troth,  ihe's  na  kenspeckle,  ihe'f  aw 
in  a  cloud 

Engli/hman,  What !  'tis  fome  Highland  monfler 
which  you  brought  over  with  you,  I  fuppofe  :  I  iec 
no  fuch,  not  I.     Kenfpeckie,  quotha  1 

GIL  Huly,  huly,  men  ;  the  deel  pike  out  yer 
«en,  and  then  yc'U  fee  the  better,  ye  Portigife  tike. 

Engli/hman.  What  fays  the  fellow  ? 

[Turning  to  Gibby. 

Gib.  Say !  I  fay  I  am  a   bater  fellow  than  e'er 

fludc  upon  yer  ihanks and  gin  I  heer  mair  o' 

yer  ;din,   deel  o'  my  faul,  fir,  but   ife  crack  yer 
•croon. 

Engli/hman*  Get  you  gone,  you  Scotch  rafcal,  and 
thank  your  heathen  dialed,  which  I  don't  under- 
Hand,  that  you  ha'n't  your  bones  broke. 
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Gih.  Ay  !  an  ye  diona  underiland  a  Scotfman's 
toAgtte,  ife  fee  gin  ye  can  underftand  a  Scotiinan's 
-gripe.     Wlia's  the  bater  mon  now,  iir? 

[,Laf*  hold  of  him^Jlrikes  up  his  beehy  and  gets 
a^ridt  over  him. 

Here  Violante  cr^es  the  Stage^    Gieby  jumps   up  ' 
from  the  Man^  and  brttft>es  up  to  Viol  ante. 

Gih.  I  vow,  madam,  but  I  am  glad  that  ye  and  I 
;are  foregathered. 

Vio.  What  would  the  fellow  have  ? 

Gib.  Nothing;  away,  madam;  wo  worthy  yer 
heart,  what  a  muckle  deal  d'  mifchief  had  you  like 
to  bring  upon  poor  Gibby  I 

Vio.  The  man's  drunk 

Gib.  In  troth  am  I  not  And  gin  I  had  na 
found  ye,  madam,  the  Laird  knows  when  I  ihould ; 
for  my  maifter  bad  me  ne'er  gang  hame  without 
tidings  of  ye,  madam. 

Vio.  Sirrah !  get  about  your  bufinefs,  or  I'll 
have  your  bones  drubb'd. 

Gib.  Geud  faith,  my  maifler  has  e'en  done  that 
t'yer  bonds,  madam. 
■  Vio.  Who  is  your  mafter,  fir  ? 

Gib.  Mony  a  ane  fpeers  the  gate  they  ken  right 
■weel :  it  is  no  fa  lang  fen  ye  parted  wi'  him.  I  wifli 
he  ken  ye  half  as  weel  as  ye  ken  him. 

Vio.  Pugh  !  the  creature's  mad,  or  miftakes  me 
for  fomebody  elfe ;  and  I  fhould  be  as  mad  as  he  to 
talk  to  him  any  longer.  [Viola nte  enters  Dob  Pe- 
dro's houfe. 
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Enter  LissARDO  at  the  upper  end  of  the  Stage* 

Lt/f,  So,  (he's  gone  home,  I  fee.  What  did  that 
Scots  fellow  want  with  her)  I'll  try  to  find  it  out ; 
perhaps  I  may  difcover  -fomething  that  may  make 
mj  mailer  friends  with  me  again. 

Gib.  Are  ye  gone,  madam  ?  a  deel  fcope  in  ycr 
company,  for  I'm  as  weefe  as  I  Was.  But  I'll  bide 
and  fee  wha's  houfe  it  is,  gin  I  can  meet  with 
ony  civil  body  to  fpeer  at. — "  Weel,  of  aw  men  in 
"  the  warld  I  think  our  Scotfmen  the  greateft  feuls 
**  to  leave  their  weel-favour''d  honeft  women  at 
**  hame  to  rin  walloping  after  a  pack  of  gycarlings 
•*  here,  that  fhame  to  fhew  their  faces,  and  peur 
"  men,  like  me,  are  forc'd  to  be  their  pimps.  A 
"  pimp !  Godfwarbit,  Gibby's  ne'er  be  a  pimp— 
**.  and  yet,  in  troth,  it's  a  thriving  trade;  I  remem- 
**  ber  a  countrymen  o'  my  ane,  that^by  ganging  o' 
**  lick  like  errants  as  I  am  now,  came  to  get  prefer- 
•*  ment."  My  lad,  wot  ye  wha  lives  here  ? 

\Tumz  and  fees  Liffardo. 

Ltjf,  Don  Pedro  de  Mendofa. 

Gib.  And  did  you  fee  a  lady  gang  in  but  now? 

Ltf.  Yes,  I  did. 

Gib.  And  d'ye  ken  her  tee  ? 

Li/f.  It  was  Donna  Violante,  his  daughter. 
What  the  devil  makes  him  fo  inquifitive  ?  Here  is 
fomething  in  it,  thai  is  certain.  \^^Jide.']  'Tis  a  cold 
morning,  brother,  what  think  you  of  a  dram  ? 

Gib.  In  troth,  very  weel,  fir. 

Lif.  You  feem  an  honell  fellow ;  pr'ythee,  let's 
drink  to  our  better  acquaintance. 
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G/i.  Wi'  aw  mj  heart,  fir;  gang  your  gate  to 
die  next  houfe,  and  Ife  follow  ye. 

Liffl  Come  along  then.  [^Exst. 

Gib.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendofa ! — D.onna  Violan- 

te,  his  daughter ! — that's  as  reight  as  my  leg  now — 

Ife  need  na  mare ;  I'll  tak  a  drink,  and  then  to  mj 

maiftcr. 

Ife  bring  him  news  wiU  mah  his  heart  full  b/eej 
Gin  be  rewards  it  Hot^  deel  pimp  for  me.         [Exit. 


ACriV.     SCENE  I. 

Violante'j  Lodgings.     Enter  IsABSLtA  in  a  gay 
temper^  andViOhAUTE  out  of  humour. 

Ifabella. 

JV^y  deaH  I  have  becnfeeking  you  this  half  hour, 
to  tell  you  the  moft  lucky  adventure. 

Vio.  And  you  have  pitched  upon  the  moft  un- 
lucky hour  for  it  that  you  could  poffibly  have  found 
in  the  whole  four-and-twenty. 

Ifab.  Hang  unlucky  hours !  I  won't  think  of 
them  ;  I  hope  all  mj  misfortunes  are  paft. 

Vio*^  And  mine  all  to  come. 

If  ah.  I  have  feen  the  man  I  like. 

Vio.  And  I  have  feen  the  man  that  I  could  wifh 
tohate^ 

Ifah.  And  you  muft  affift  me  in  difcovering  whe- 
ther he  din  like  me  or  not. 

yh.  You  have  affifted  me  in  fuch  a  difcovery  al- 
feady,  I  thank  ye. 

D 
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Ifdb.  What  fay  you,  my  dear? 

Vlo.  I  fay  I  am  very  unlucky  at  difcoveries,  Ifa- 
bella  ;  I  have  too  lately  made  one  pernicioua  to  my 
eafe;  your  brother  is  falfe* 
.   Ij4ib.  Impoffiblei 

V'lo.  Moft  true. 

Ifah  Some  villain  has  traducM  him  to  you. 

Via.  No,  Ifabella ;  I  love  too  well  to  truft  tht 
^Y^  of  others ;  I  never  credit  the  ill-judging  world, 
or  form  fufpicions  upon  vulgar  cenfures ;  no,  I  had 
ocular  proof  of  his  ingratitude* 

IJab,  Then  I  am  mod  unhappy.  My  brother 
■was  the  only  pledge  of  faith  betwixt  us ;  if  he  has 
forfeited  your  favour,  I  have  no  title  to  your  friend- 
Ihip. 

Vio.  You  wrong  my  friendihip,  Ifabella ;  your 
own  merit  entitles  you  to  every  thing  within  mjr 
power. 

Ifab.  Generous  maid! — But  may  I  not  know 
what  grounds  you  have  to  think  my  brother  falfe? 

V'to*  Another  time. — But  tell  me,  Ifabella^  how 
can  I  ferve  you  ? 

IJah.  Thus  then — ^The  gentleman  that  brought  me 
hither  I  have  feen  and  talk'd  with  upon  the  Terrkr^^ 
de  pajfa  this  morning,  and  I  find  him  a  man  of  feafe, 
generofity,  and  good  humour ;  in  fhon>  he  is  every 
diing  that  I  could  like  for  a  hufband,  and  I  have 
difpatch'd  Mrs.  Flora  to  bring  him  hither :  I  hopt' 
you'll  forgive  the  liberty  I  have  ukeo. 

Vio.  Hither!  to  whatpurpofe? 

Jfab,  To  the  great  univerfal  purpofe,  matrimoBy. 

VtQ.  Matrimony  !  why,  do  you  defign  to  aik  hiou 
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I/ah.  No,  Violante,  you  mull  do  that  for  me. 

Flo.  I  thank  you  for  the  favour  you  defign  me, 
but  defirc  to  be  excuf  d  :  I  manage  my  own  afFairt 
too  ill  to  bctruttcd  with  thofc  of  other  people  ?  ••  be- 
••  fides,  if  my  father  fhould  find  a  ftrangcr  here,  it 
••  might  make  him  hurry  me  into  a  monaftery  im- 
••  mt&mlj."  I  cann't  for  my  life  admire  your  con- 
duS^  to  enccmrage  a  perfon  altogether  unknown  to 
jou. — ^^'Twa«  very'impnid^ot  to  meet  him  this  morn* 
ing,  batinueii  morefo  to  fend  for  him  hither,  know- 
ing what  inconveniency  you  have  already  drawn 
upon  me. 

Ifai^  I  »m  not  infenfible  how  far  my  misfortunes 
have  embarrafs'd  you ;  and,  if  you  pleafe,  facrifict 
my  quiet  to  your  own.  * 

Fio.  Unkindly  urg'd ! — Have  I  not  prefcrr'd  your 
happineis  to  every  thing  that's  dear  to  me  ? 

Ifab.  I  know  thou  haft — then  do  not  deny  me  this 
laft  requcft,  when  a  few  hours,  perhaps,  may  ren- 
der my  condition  able  to  clear  thy  fame,  and  bring 
my  brother  to  thy  feet  for  pardon. 

Fio.  I  wifli  you  don't  repent  of  this  intrigue.  I 
iuppofe  he  knows  you  are  the  fame  woman  that  he 
brought  in  here  laft  ni^t. 

I/ak.  Not  a  fyllable  of  that ;  I  met  him  veiled, 
And  to  prevent  his  knowing  the  houfe,  I  ordered 
Mrs.  Flora  to  bring  him  by  the  back-door  into  the 
garden. 

Fk.  The  very-  way  which  Felix  comes;  if  they 

ihould  meet,  there  would  be  fine  work. Indeed^ 

ttifdutf  I  cftna't  approve  of  your  defign, 
D  2 
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Eftt^  Flora. 

Fio.  MadaiBy  the  Colonel  waits  your  pleafure. 

Fio.  How  durft  jou  go  upon  iiich  a  meflage,  mif" 
tiefsy  without  acquainting  me  ? 

Flo.  So  J  am  to  ie  lniff*dfor  every  thtn^. 

Ifah.  Tis  too  late  to  difpute  that  now,  dear  Vio- 
lante  *,  I  acknowledge  the  raihnefs  of  the  a^ion 
but  confider  the  neceffitj  of  017  deliverance* 

V'to.  That  indeed  i«.a  weighty  confideratipn : 
well,  what  am  I  to  do  ? 

IJah.  In  the  next  room  I'll  give  70U  inftruAions* 
—In  the  mean  time,  Mrs.  Flora;  ihew  the  colonel 
into  this. 

\ExAt  Flora  one  way^  and  liabelk  and  Violante 
another* 

Re-enter  Flora  with  the  Colonel. 

Flo.  The  lady  will  wait  on  you  prefently,  fir. 

iExtt. 

Col  Very  well This  is  a  very  fruitful  foil.     I 

have  not  been  here  quite  four-and-twenty  hours, 
and  I  have  three  intrigues  upon  my  hands  already  ; 
but  I  hate  the  chafe  without  partaking  of  the  game. 
[Enter  Violante  W/'^.]  Ha !  a  fine  fixed  wo- 
man  pray  Heaven  Ihe  proves  handibme— — I 

am  come  to  obey  your  ladyihip's  commands. 

Flo.  Are  you  fure  of  that,  colonel? 
'     Col  If  you  be  not' very  unreafonable  indeed, 
madam.     A  man  is  but  a  man. 

[Takes  her  band  amd  itffee  iu 
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Vio.  Nay,  we  have  no  time  for  compliments,  co- 
lonel. 

Col.  I  underftand  70U,  madam— 3fow/r^a^  mot  VO' 
ire  cbamhre^  \Takes  her  in  h'ts  arms. 

Vio.  Nay,  nay,  hold,  colonel;  my  bed-chaimbtr 
is  not  to  be  enter'd  without  a  certain  purchafe. 

CoL  Purchafe !  humph,  this  is  fome  kept  mif- 
trefi,  I  iuppofe,  who  induflriouily  lets  out  her  lei- 
fiirc  hours.'  [yifide."]  Look  ye,  madam,  you  muft 
confider  we  foldiers  are  not  overftock'd  with  mo- 
ney— ^but  we  make  ample  fatisfaAion  in  love  ;  we 
>have  a  world  of  courage  upon  our  hands  now,  you 
know — then  pr'ythee  ufe  a  confcience,  and  I'll  try 
if  my  pocket  can  come  up  to  your  price. 

Fto.  Nay,  don't  give  yourfelf  the  trouble  of 
drawing  your  purfe.  Colonel,  ipy  defign  is  levell'd 
at  your  perfon,  if  that  be  at  your  own  difpofal. 

CoL  Ay,  that  it  is  faith,  madam  !  and  I'll  fettle 
it  as  firmly  upon  thee 

Fio.  As  law  can  do  it. 

Co/.  Hang  law  in  love  affairs;  thou  fhalt  have 
right  and  title  to  it  out  of  pure  inclination. — ^A  ma- 
trimonial hint  again.  **  Gad,  I  fancy  the  women 
**  have  a  project  on  foot  to  tranfplant  the  union  into 
<•  Portugak"  lAfide. 

Fto.  Then  you  have  an  averiion  to  matrimony, 
colonel.  Did  you  never  fee  a  woman  in  all  your 
travels  that  you  could  like  for  a  wife  ? 

CoL  Avery  odd  queftion.— Do  you  really  expeft 
that  I  fliould  fpeak  truth  now  ? 

Fio.  I  do,  if  you  expeft  to  be  dealt  with,  colo- 
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Col.  Why  then Yes. 

Vio.  Is  fhe  in  your  countr^^,  or  this  ? 

Coh  This  is  a  very  pretty  kind  of  a  ca^echifip : 
•*  but  I  don't  conceive  which  way  it  turns  to  edifir 
"  cation.''     In  this  town,  I  believe,  jooadam* 

Fio.  Her  name  is 

Col.  Ay,  how  is  fhe  called,  madam  ? 

Fio.  Nay,  I  a/k  you  that,  fir. 

CoL  Oh,  ho,  why  Ihe  is  called  ■  ■  Prjty,  ma* 
dam,  how  is  it  you  fpell  your  nanoe  ? 

Fio.  Oh,  colonel,  I  am  not  the  happy  WQman» 
nor  do  I  wifh  it. 

Coh  No !  I'm  forry  far  that. What  the  dcivS 

does  fhe  mean  by  all  thefe  que^ons  ?  \/(fid^ 

Fio.  Come,  colonel,  for  once  W  $ncefe — per- 
haps you  may  not  repent  it. 

CoL  This  is  like  to  be  but  a  filly  adventure,  l^er e'i 
fo  njHzch  fincerity  required.  \^^dc.']  'Faith,  ma- 
dam, I  have  an  inclination  to  :|ncerity^  but  Vnk 
afraid  you'll  call  my  mannei^s  in  queHion. 

Fio.  Not  at  all :  J  prefer  tnitii  before  compli* 
ment  in  this  affair. 

Col.  Why  then,  to  be  plain  .with  yQU»  madam,  ft 
lady  laft  night  wounded  my  heart  by  a  fall  from  a 
window,  whofe  perfon  I  could  be  content  to  take^* 
as  my  father  took  my  mother,  till  death  do.  U3  p^irt 
but  who  ihe  is,  or  how  difiinguifbed,  whethet 
maid,  wife,  or  widow,  I  cann*t  infprm  yov ;  per- 
haps you  are  fhe. 

Fio.  Not  to  keep  you  in  fufpenfe,  I  am  QOit  A/^ 
—but  I  can  give  you  an  account  of  her.  That  lady 
jis  a  maid  of  condition — ^ha«  ten  thoufand  pound^-r*^ 
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and,  if  jou  are  a  fingle-man,  .her  perfon  and  for- 
tune are  at  /our  fervice. 

(UL  I  accept  the  bfier  with  the  higheft  tranf- 
forts ;  but  fky^  iqxy  charming  angel !  art  thou  not 
fli^?  [Qf^rs  ta  mbrac€  her.']  "  This  is  a  lucky  sld- 
«  venture/'  '    i4ftde. 

Fio.  Once  again,  colonel,  I  tell  you  I  am  not 
ihe— but  at  fix  this  evening  you  fl>all  find  her  on 
the  Ttrriero  de  paffa  with  a  white  handkerchief  in 
\xt  hand*  Get  a  pfieft  ceady^  and  70U  knaw  the 
«eft« 

CqI.  I  iball  infallibly  obferve  jour  diredionty 


Jinier  Flora  hcfiily^  and  whiffets  Violante,  wh9 
JtariSy  and Jeems  furfrifid* 

Vk.  kal  Fdix  crofiing,  fay-  you?  What  (hall 
I  do  now  ? 

Cd.  You  fecm  fiirpxifed,  madam. 

Vio.  Oh  colonel,  my  father  is  coming  hither-* 
and  if  he  finds  you  here,  I  am  ruined. 

CW.  Odslife,  madam,  thruii  me  any  where* 
.Cajrn't  I  go  out  this  way  ? 

Vio  No,  no,  no,  he  comes  that  way.  How 
Aall  I  prevent  their  meeting  ?  Here,  here,  ftep  into 
any  bcd-chamb^r— ^ — -- 

CoL  Oh^  the  beft  place  in  the  tvorldy  madam  ! 

Vio*  And  be  fiill,  as  you  value  her  you  love. 
I>Oiir't  ftir  till  youVe  notice,  as  ever  you  hope  to 
^ve  her  in  your  arms. 

Col.  Qn  that  condition,  I'll  not  breathe. 

{EkU  CoL 
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Enter  FzLix. 

Feh  I  wonder  iK^here  this  dog  of  a  fenrant  is  all 

this  while — But  fhe  is  at  home,  I  find ^Hoif 

coldly  fhe  regards  me  !— — You  look,  Violante, 
as  if  the  fight  of  me  were  troublefome  to  you- 

Vio.  Can  I  do  otherwife,  when  you  have  the  af* 
iurance  to  approach  me  after  what  I  faw  to-day  ? 

Feh  Affurance  !  rather  call  it  good-nature,  after 
what  I  heard  lafi  night.  But  fuch  regard  to  ho- 
nour have  I  in  my  love  to  you,  I  cannot  bear  to 
be  fufped^ed,  ".  nor  fuffer  you  to  entertain  falfe  no* 
"  tions  of  my  truth  without  endeavouring  to  con- 
"  vince  you  of  my  innocence ;"  fo  much  good-na« 
ture  have  I  more  than  you,  Violante.  ■  Pray 

give  me  leave  to  afk  your  woman  one  queflion ;  my 
man  affures  me  fhe  was  the  perfon  you  faw  at  mj 
lodgings. 

Flo,  I  con/efs  it,  niadam,  and  afk  your  pardon. 

Vio,  Impudent  baggage!  not  to  undeceive  me 
fooncr :  what  bufinefs  could  you  have  there  ? 

Feh  LifTardo  and  (he,  it  feems,  imitate  you  and  I. 

Flo.  I  love  to  follow  the  example  of  my  betters, 
madam. 

Fel.  I  hope  I  am  juftified— 

Vi:  Since  we  are  to  part,  Felix,  there  needs  no 
juftification. 

Fel  Methinks  you  talk  of  parting  as  a  thing  in- 
different to  you.  Can  you  forget  how  I  haTC 
loved  ? 

Vio.  I  wifh  I  could  forget  my  own  paffion,  1 
Ihould  with  lefs  concern  remember  yours.— But 
for  niiftrefs  Flora— 
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FeL  You  muft  forgive  her— Muft,  did  I  fay?  I 
fear  I  kave  no  power  to  impofe,  though  the  injury 
vas  done  to  me. 

Via.  'Tit  harder  to  pardon  an  injury  done  to  what 
ure  love,  than  to  ourfehres ;  but  at  your  requeft,  Fe- 
lix, I  do  forgive  her.  Go  watch  my  father,  Flora, 
left  lie  ihould  awake  and  furprife  us. 

Flo.  Yes,  madam.  \Exit  Flora. 

.    FfL  Doft  thou  then  love  me,  Violante  ? 

Fh*  What  need  of  repetition  from  my  tongue, 
tvhen  every  look  confefles  what  you  alk?      *^r  " 

Pel.  Oh,  let  BO  man  judge  of  love  but  thofe  who 
feel  it;  what  wondrous  magic  lies  in  one  kind  look ! 
——One  tender  ^ord  deftroys  a  lover's  rage,  and 
melts  his  fierceft  pailion  into  foft  complaint.  Oh, 
the  window,  Violante !  wouldft  thou  but  clear  that 
one  fufpicion ! 

Flo.  1^'ythee,  no  more  of  that,  my  Felix;  a  lit- 
tle time  fhall  bring  thee  perfeA  fatiisfaftion. 

FeL  Well,  Violante,  on  condition  you  think  no 
more  of  a  monaftery,  I'll  wait  with  patience  for 
this  mighty  fecret. 

Fio.  Ah,  Felix,  love  generally  gets  the  better  of 
religion  in  us  women.  Refolutions  made  in  the 
heat  of  pailion  ever  diUQlve  upon  reconciliation* 

Enter  Flora  hajltly. 

Flo,  Oh  madam,  madam,  madam  !  my  lord  your 
father  has  been  in  the  garden,  and  locked  the  back- 
door, and  comes  muttering  to  himfelf  this  way. 

Fio.  Then  we  are  caught.  Now,  Felix,  v;e  are 
mxulone* 

I>5 
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Fel  Heavens  forbid!  Thu  is  moft  unlucky.  Let 
me  ftep  into  your  bed- chamber,  he  y^on't  look  un^ 
der  the  bed  ;  there  I  may  conceal  myfelf. 

\^Rufu  to  the  door^  andfufbet  it  open  a  Uule. 

Fio,  My  fiars !  if  he  goes  in  there,  he'll  find  the 

colonel. No,  no,  Felix,  that's  no  iafe  place :  jpu^ 

father  often  goes  thither»  and  ihould  you  cou^  oi 
foeeze  we  are  loft. 

FeL  Either  mj  eye  deceived  me,  or  I  iaw  a  man 
•within ;   I'll  watch  him  clofe. 

Flo.  Oh,  invention,  invention ! — J  have  it,  ma* 
dam.  Here,  here,  fir,  off  with  your  fword  and  I'll 
fetch  you  a  difguife.  [^Exki 

FeL  She  ihall  deal  with  the  devil  if  flie  conveys 
him  out  without  my  knowledge. 

Fio.  Blefs  me,  how  I  tremble  I  * 

Enttr  Flora  wti  a  RiStng-hooi. 

Flo.  Here,  fir,  put  on  this. 

FeL  Ay,  ay,  any  thing  to  avoid  Don  Pedro. 

[ShepuU  it<m* 

Flo.  Oh,  quick,  quick !  I  fhaU  die  with  appre* 
henfion. 

Flo.  Be  fure  you  don't  fpeak  a  word. 

FeL  Not  for  the  Indies— —but  I  fhall  obferve  yo« 
-dofer  than  you  imagine.  \AJide* 

Fed*  \Witbtn^  Violante,  where  are  you,  child? 

Enter  Don  Trdko* 

Why,  how  came  the  garden  door  open  ?— -Ha !  hem 
AoWy  who  have  we  here? 
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VtQ.  Hmnph  I— -He'U  certaialj  diicover  kirn. 

Flo.  'Tis  mj  motlier,  an't  pl^afe  you,  fir. 

[$bt  and  Felix  hpth  cmrtfey. 

Fed.  Your  mother !  by  St.  Andrew  fhe's  a  (trap- 
per !  wty,  you  are  a  dwarf  to  her.  How  manj 
children  have  you,,  good  woman  ? 

Vio.  Oh,  if  he  fpeakj  we  are  loft.  [Jfide. 

Fh,  Oh,  dear  fenior,  fiie  cannot  hear  you  ;  fhe 
bas  been  deaf  thefe  twenty  years. 

Fed.  Alas,  poor  woman  1 — Why,  you  muffle  her 
«p  as  if  ihe  were  blind  too. 

Fel.  Would  I  were  fairly  oft  i^fidf. 

Fid.  Turn  up  her  hood. 

Vio.  Undone  for  ever  !--r St.  Anthony  for- 
bid.    Oh,  fir,  fhe  has  the  dreadfulleft  unlucky  eyes 
Pray  don^t  look  upon  them ;  I  made  her  keep 
her  hood  fhut  on  purpofe.^ Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Fed.  Eyes ! Why,  what's  the  matter  with  her 

eyes  ? 

Flo.  My  poor  mother,  fir,  is  much  affli(5led  with 
the  cholic,  and  about  two  months  ago  ihe  had  it 
grievouHy  in  her  flomach,  and  was  over-perfuaded 

to  take  a  dram  of  filthy  Engliftx  Geneva . 

which  immediately  flew  up  into  her  head,  and  caus- 
ed iikh  a  defluxion  in  her  eyes,  that  ihe  could  never 
fince  bear  the  day-light. 

Fed.  SsLy  you  fo  ? ^Poor  woman  I 

Well,  make  her  fit  down,  Violante,  and  give  her  a 
glafs  of  wine. 

Flo.  Let  her  daughter  give  her  a  glafs  below» 
fir  For  my  part,  ihe  has  frighted  me  fo  I 


7»  THE  WONDER  Act  IV. 

Iha'n't  be  myfclf  thefe  two  hours— — -I  am  fure  her 
tye$  are  evil  eyes, 

"  Fel.  Well  hinted." 

Fed.  Well,  well,  do  lb*— —Evil  e/es  I  there  art 
BO  evil  eyes,  child. 

F/o,  Come  along,  mother [5)^eaii /Mk/.]— • 

lExeuni  Felix  and  Flora. 

Fto,  I'm  glad  he's  gone.  [/ffide. 

Fed.  Haft  thou  heard  the  news,  Violante? 

yio.  What  news,  fir  ? 

Fed,  Why,  Vafquez  tells  me  that  Don  Lopes' 
daughter  Ifabella  has  run  away  from  her  father: 
that  lord  has  very  ill  fortune  with  his  children.—— 
Well,  I'm  glad  my  daughter  has  no  inclination  to 
mankind,  that  my  houfc  is  plagued  with  no  iuitors. 

L^Jde. 

Vio,  This  is  the  firft  word  ever  I  heard  of  it:  I 
pity  her  frailty 

Fed.  Well  faid,  Violante. Next  week  I 

intend  thy  happinefs  fhall  begin. 

Enter  Flora. 

Vto,  I  don't  intend  to  ftay  fo  long,  thank  you, 
papa.  \j^ifide* 

Fed,  My  Lady  Abbefs  writes  word  Ihe  longs  to 
fee  thee,  and  has  provided  every  thing  in  order  for 

Ihy  reception. — Thou  wilt  lead  a  happy  life, 

my  girl— —fifty  times  before  that  of  matrimony 
where  an  extravagant  coxcomb  might  make  a 
beggar  of  thee,  or  an  ill-natured  furly  dog  break 
thy  heart. 
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Flo.  Break  her  heart !  flie  had  as  good  have  her 
bones  broke,  as  to  be  a  nun  ;  I  am  fure  I  had  ra- 
ther of  the  two.  You  are  wondrous  kind,  fir :  but 
if  I  had  fuch  a  father  I  know  what  I  would  do. 

Fed.  Why,  what  would  you  do,  minx,  ha  ? 

Flo*  I  would  tell  him  I  had  as  good  a  right  and 
title  to  the  law  of  nature  and  the  end  of  the  creation 
as  he  had. 

Fed.  You  would,  miftrefs !  who  the  devil  doubts 

it  ? ^A  good  aifurance  is  a  chambermaid's  coat 

of  arms,  and  Ijing  and  contriving  the  fupporters. 
Your  inclinations  are  on  tiptoe,  it  feemt. 
If  I  were  your  father,  houfewife,  I'd  have  a 
penance  enjoined  you  fo  ftridt,  that  you  fhould  not 
be  able  to  turn  you  in  your  bed  for  a  month.— You 
are  enough  to  fpoil  your  lady,  houfewife,  if  jQie  had 
not  abundance  of  devotion. 

Fso.  Fy,  Flora  !  are  you  not  afhamed  to  talk 
thus  to  my  father  ?  You  faid  yellerday  you  would 
be  glad  to  go  with  me  into  the  monailery. 

Flo.  Did  I?  I  told  a  great  lie,  then. 

Fed.  She  go  with  thee !  no,  no,  fhe's^nough  te 
debauch  the  whole  convent.— '— Well,  child,  re- 
member what  I  faid  to  thee  :  next  week 

F'io.  Ay,  and  what  I  am  to  do  this,  too.  [j^de.^ 
I  am  all  obedient,  fir ;  I  care  not  how  foon  I  change 
my  condition. 

Flo.  But  little  does  he  think  what  change  ihe 
means.  \^^Jide, 

Fed.  "Well  faid,  Violante. 1  am  glad  to  find 

"  her  fo  willing  to  leave  the  world  j  but  it  is  whoUj 
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^'  o  wiDg  to  my  prudent  management.  Did  Hie  know 
*'  that  fhe  might  command  her  fortunje  when  ihe 
^*  came  at  age,  or  upon  day  of  marriage,  perhapi 

•*  ihe'd  change  her  note.—. But  I  have  always 

*'  told  her  that  her  grandfather  left  it  with  this  pro- 
^*  vifo,  that  fhe  turned  nun.  Now  a  fiooall  part  of 
^*  this  twenty  thoufand  pounds  provides  for  her  in 

•*  the  nunnery,  and  the  reft  is  my  own. There 

•*  is  nothing  to  be  got  in  this  life  without  policy.— 

*•  [^Jde.y Well,  child,  I  am  going  into  the 

^untry  for  two  or  three  days,  to  fettle  fome  affairs 
vith  thy  uncle ;  and  when  I  return^  we*  U  proceed  for 

thy  bapplnefs^  child, Goodiye,  f^iolatUf  ;  take  cart 

9fthyfelf.  [Exeunt  Don  Pedro  and  Vwlantt, 

Flo,  So,  now  for  the  colanel.  — Hift,  hiift, 

colonel! 

Enter  Colond. 

€oL  Is  the  coaft  clear  ? 

Flo.  Yes,  if  you  can  climb;  for  you  muft  get 
over  the  wafhhoufe,  and  jump  from  the  garden-wall 
into  the  ftreet. 

CoL  Nay,  nay,  I  don't  value  my  neck,  if  my  in- 
cognita anfwcrs  but  thy  lady's  promife. 

[Exeunt  CoL  and  Flora* 

Enter  Felix. 

Jl'eh  I  have  lain  perdue  under  the  ftairs  till  I 
li^atched  the  old  man  out.  [Viola  ate  opens  the  door.'\ 
^Sdeath,  I  am  prevented.  [Exit  Feliju 
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fnter  Violante. 

Dfo.  Now  to  fet  my  prifonet  at  liberty.  [^Gces  f^ 
Hh  debTy  xvier^  the  Colonel  u  hidJl  Sir,  fir,  you  ma/ 
fippeaf. 

Enter  "Felix,  fofioivwg  igr, 

FeL  May  be  fo,  madam  ?  I  had  caufe  for  mj 
Ibipicion,  I  find.     Treacherous  woman ! 

Flo.  Ha,  Felix  here  1  Nay,  then  all  is  difco^ 
▼cred. 

FeL  \Draws.'\  Villain !  whoever  thou  art,  come 
out,  I  charge  thee,  and  take  the  reward  of  thy 
adulterous  errand. 

Vioi  What  fhall  I  fay? — Nothing  but  the  Secret 
'which  I  have  fworn  to  Keep  can  reconcile  this  quar* 
Tcl.  [,^Jide. 

FeL  A  coward !  Nay,  then  I'll  fetch  you  out ; 
^nk  not  to  hide  thyfelf :  no;  by  St.  Anthony,  an 
«ltar  Aould  not  prote6l  thee  ;  "  even  there  I'd 
••  reach  thy  heart,  though  all  the  faints  were  armed 
<*  in  thy  defence.''  [Exit. 

Fio,  Defend  me,  Heaven !  what  fhall  I  do  ?  I 
mufi  difcover  Ifabella,  or  here  will  be  murder. 

Enier  Flora. 

Flo.  I  have  helped  the  colonel  off  clear,  madam. 
•     Fio*  Sayeift  thou  fb,  my  girl?  Then  I  am 

aimed* 

Re-enter  Felix. 

FeL  Where  has  the  devil,  in  compliance  to  your 
fexy  conveyed  him  from  my  refentment? 
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fn$.  Him !  whom  do  you  mean,  mj  dear  inqui- 
fitive  fpark  ?  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha !  jon  will  never  loive 
thefe  jealous  whims. 

leL  Will  70a  never  ceafe  toimpole  upon  mtl 

Flo,  You  impofe  upon  yourfelf,  taj  dear.  Da 
you  think  I  did  not  fee  you  ?  Yes,  I  did,  an(f  re- 
folved  to  put  this  trick  upon  you. 

Fel.  Trick! 

Vio.  TVs,  trick.  I  knew  you'd  take  the  hint,  and 
fbon  relapfe  into  your  wonted  error.  How  eafily 
your  jealoufy  is  fired !  I  fhall  have  a  blefled  lifs 
with  you. 

Fd.  Was  there  nothing  in  it  then  but  only  to  try 
me? 

Vio.  Won't  you  believe  your  eyes  ? 

FeL  My  eyes!  Noynormyears^norauyofmyfenfes^ 
for  they  have  a!!  deceived  me.  Well,  I  am  convinced 
that  faith  is  as  neceifary  in  love  as  in  religion ;  for 
the  moment  a  man  lets  a  woman  know  her  conqueft 
he  reiigns  his  fenies,  and  fees  nothing  but  what  fke'i 
have  him. 

FUf,  And  as  foon  as  that  man  finds  his  love  tu 
turned,,  fhe  becomes  as  errant  a  Have  as  if  ihe  had 
already  faid  after  the  prieft. 

Fe!.  The  prieft,  Violante,  would  diffipate  thofe 
fears,  which  caufe  thefe  quarrels.  When  wilt  thou 
snake  me  happy  ? 

Fia.  To-morrow  I  will  tell  thee:  my  father  is 
gone  for  two  or  three  days  to  mj  uncle's ;  we  haiw 
time  enough  to  finifli  our  affairs.— ^But  pr'yihee 
leave  mc  now,  led  Ibme  accident  Ihould  Iningmf 
father. 
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Feh  To-morrow  then 

Fly  fwift,  ye  Hours,  and  bring  to-morrow  on  !        ■ 
But  mufk  I  leave  you  now,  my  Violante  ? 

Vio.  Tou  mufi^  my  Felix*  We  foonJhaU  meH 

to  part  no  morel 

Fel.  Oh^  rafturout  founds  I  Charming  woman  I 
Thy  words  and  looks  have  Jill' d  my  heart 
With  joy  9  and  left  no  room  for  jeahufy. 
Do  thou  like  me  each  doubt  and  fear  remove^ 
And  all  to^come  be  confidence  and  love*  [Exit* 

'*  Enter  Isabella. 

"  I/ab,  I  am  glad  my  brother  and  you  arc  rccoa- 
•*  ciledy  my  dear,  and  the  colonel  efcaped  without 
"his  knowledge  ;  I  was  frighted  out  of  my  witt 
**  when  I  heard  him  return.  I  know  not  how  to 
**  ezprefs  my  thanks,  woman,  for  what  you  fuf&red 
"  for  my  fake  ;  my  grateful  acknowledgment  fhall 
•*  ever  wait  you,  and  to  the  world  proclaim  the 
"  faith,  truth,  and  honour  of  a  woman. 

"  F^io.  Pr*ytheedoi)'tcompliment  thy  friend,  Ifa- 
"  bella. — You  heard  the  colonel,  I  fuppofe. 

"  J/ab.  Every  fyllable  :  and  am  pleafed  to  find  I 
"  do  not  love  in  vain. 

**  Flo.  Thou  hail  caught  his  heart,  it  feems,  a&d 
'*  an  hour  hence  may  fecure  his  perfon.— rThou  haft 
*  made  hafty  work  on't,  girl. 

"  Ifiih.  From  thence  I  draw  my  happinefs ;  wt 
"  fhall  have  no  accounts  to  make  up,  after  confuxo* 
**  mation. 
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•*  She  who  for  years  protraSs  her  lover*^*  P^t 
**  And  makes  him  tvi/h^  and  waU^  andjtgh  iu  vu 
••  To  be  his  wlfe^  when  laujhe  gives  confent^ 
"  Finds  half  his  faffion  was  in  cour{fhip  fpeot  i 
•*  IVbilft  theyy  who  boldly  all  delays  remove^ 
^  JFhdiswy  hour  ^frefltfuf^y  of  love.     [Exfiun 


ACT  r.    SCENE  I. 

Faidxhiok'/ Houfe.    Enter  Fxlix  oiu/Frxdehzi 

Felix. 

X  HIS  hour  has  been  propitious ;  I  am  recosc 
to  Viola  nte»  and  /ou  affure  me  Antonio  is  out 
danger. 

Fnd.  Your  fatisfadlion  is  doubly  mine* 

J?/2/^r  LiSSARDO. 

FeL  What  hafte  you  made,  firrah^  to  bring 
lw>rd  if  Violante  "went  home. 

Lif.  I  can  give  you  very  good  reaibns  for 
ftay,  fir. — Yes,  fir,  ihe  went  home. 

Fred.  Oh  I  your  mailer  knows  that^  for  he 
keen  there  himfelf,  LifTardo. 

lAf.  Sir,  may  I  beg  the  favour  of  your  car^ 

FeL  What  have  you  to  fay  ? 

[IVhifpers^  and  FeUx  feems  uste 

Fred.  Ha !  Felix  changes  colour  at  Liffan 
aews!  What  can  it  be  I 
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FeL  A  Scots  footman  that  belongs  to  Colonel 
Briton,  an  acquaintance  of  f*rederick's,  fay  joul 
The  devil  i  If  fhebe  falfe,  by  Heaven  I'll  tcace  her. 
Prithee,  Frederick,  do  you  know  one  Colonel  Bri* 
ton,  a^tfman? 

Fred.  Yes ;  why  do  you  afir  me  ? 

FcU  Nay,  no  great  matter ;  but  my  main  tells  me 
that  he  has  had  feme  little  differences  with  a  fervant 
of  his,  that's  all. 

Fred.  He  is  a^ood,  harmlefs,  innocent  fellow : 
I  amforry  for  it.  The  colonel  lodges  in  my  houfe ; 
I  knew  him  formerly  in  England,  and  met  him  here 
by  agrident  laft  night,  and  gave  him  an  invitation 
borne.  He  is  a  gentleman  of  good  eftate,  befidcs 
liis  co^uniffion  ;  of  excellent  principles,  and  ilrid 
Juinour^  I  affure  ycni. 

FeL  Is  he  a  man  of  intrigue  ? 

Fred^  lake  other  men,  I  fuppofe.  Here  he 
cornet.— 

Ewier  Colonel. 

jColonel,  I  began  to  think  I  had  loft  you. 

£7o/.  And  not  without  fome  reafon,  if  you  kneit^ 

FeL  There's  no  danger  of  a  fine  gentleman's  be- 
ing loft  in  this  town,  fir. 

Cd^  That  pompliment  don't  belong  to  me,  fir; 
but,  I  aflUre  y/mi,  I  have  been  very  near  being  rua 
aw«9Fiiith. 

Fjttd.  Who  attempted  it  ? 

Cd.  faith,  I  know  not— only  thatflieisa  diami* 
ing  woman,  I  mean  as  much  as  I  faw  of  her* 
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FiL  Mf  keait  fwells  witk  apprehenfion— fi>iiie 
mcddental  rcncaumer, 

FreJm  A  tarcm,  I  fuppoie,  adjufted  the  matter. 

C§L  A  taTern !  bo,  do,  fir ;  Ihe  is  above  that 
fanh,  I  afliire  70a  ;  this  njmph  ileeps  in  a  Tehrei 
bed,  and  lodgings  ereiy  waj  agreeable. 

FeL  Ha!  avelTetbedl — ^I  thoo^  70a  iaid  but 
I10W9  fir,  70U  knew  her  not* 

Co/,  No  more  I  don't,  fir. 

FeL  How  came  70U  then  So  well  acquainted  with 
her  bed? 

Fred.  A7,  a7;  come,  come,  unfold. 

CoL  Why  then,  70U  muft  know,  gentlemen,  that 
I  was  conve7'd  to  her  lod^ngs  b7  one  of  Copid's 
emifiaries,  called  a  chambermaid,  in  a  chair,  thro* 
fift7  blind  alle78,  who,  b7  the  help  of  a  ke7,  letflM 
into  a  garden. 

FiL  'Sdeath!  a  garden!  this  muft  be  Violante's 
garden.  Z-dfi^ 

Col,  From  thence  conduced  me  into  a  fpacious 
room,  then  dropt  me  a  curtfe7,  told  me  her  lad7 
would  wait  on  me  prefentl7*,  fo,  without  iuiveilin|^ 
jnodeftl7  withdrew. 

Fek  Damn  her  modeft7!  This  was  Flora,  [j^idi^ 

Fred  Well,  how  then,  colonel? 

Col,  Then,  fir,  immediatel7  from  another  do<Mr 
affiled  forth  a  ]ad7  arm'd  at  both  e7es,  from  \Aence 
fuch  ihowers  of  darts  fell  round  me,  that  had  I  not 
been  covered  with  the  fiiield  of  another  beaut7, 1 
had  iufallibl7  fallen  a  mart7r  to  her  charms^  fof 
70U  muA  know  I  juft  fitw  her  e/es-— E/es  did  I  fiij  2 
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SO,  no,  liold ;  I  faw  but  one  eye,  though  I  fuppofe 
it  had  a  fellow  equally  as  killing. 

Fel.  But  how  came  jou  to  fee  her  bed,  fir?— -• 
'Sdeath!  this  expedation  gives  a  thoufand  racks. 

Col.  Why,  upon  her  maid^s  giving  notice  her 
father  was  coming,  ihe  thruft  me  into  the  bed* 
chamber. 

FeL  Upon  her  father's  coming ! 

Col*  Ay,  fo  fhe  faid  ;  but  putting  my  ear  to  the 
key-hole  of  the  door,  I  found  it  was  another  lover. 

/VA  Confound  the  jilt!  'twas  ihe  without  difpute. 

Fred*  Ah,  poor  Colonel !  ha^  ha,  ha ! 

CoL  I  difcover'd  they  had  had  a  quarrel,  but 
"whether  they  were  reconciled  or  not  I  can  n't  tell, 
for  the  fecond  alarm  brought  the  father  in  good  ear- 
neft,  and  had  like  to  have  made  the  gentleman  and 
I  acquainted,  but  ihe  found  fome  other  flratagem 
to  convey  him  out. 

FfL  Contagion  feize  her,  and  make  her  body 
u^y  as  her  foul !  There  is  nothing  left  to  doubt  of 
now— *Tis  plain  'twas  ihe — Sure  he  knows  me, 
and  takes  this  method  to  infult  me.  'Sdeath,  I  can- 
not bear  it.  [Jfide. 

Fred*  So,  when  ihe  had  difpatched  her  old  lover, 
ihe  paid  you  a  vifit  in  her  bed-chamber;  ha]  co- 
lonel? 

CoL  No,  pox  take  the  impertinent  puppy  I  he 
ijpoil'd  my  diverfion ;  I  faw  her  no  more. 

JFW.  Very  iine !  Give  me  patience.  Heaven,  of 
I  Ihall  burft  with  rage.  \/ifidi. 
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Fred.  That  was  hard. 

Co/.  Na/,  Tvhat  waawcnrfe— «— j^Mfy^r,  dimfr^ 
wh-ifearien  to  this :  [  To  Felix.J  The  njinph  that  in- 
trochiced  me  conveyed  me  out  again  over  the  tcyp  of 
«  high  wall,  where  I  ran  the  danger  of  having  mj 
neck  broke,  for  the  father,  it  feems;  hadlecfadthe 
-dk)or  by  which  I  entered. 

Fel,  That  way  I  mifs'd  him. — ^Damn  her  inventf^ 
on  !  [-^Jr.]  Pray,  colonel— -/^u,  ha,  ha  I  H*sve-' 
ty  pieafant^  ha^  ha  I — Was  this  the  fame  lady  jou 
met  upon  the  Terrier o  depaja  this  morning? 
.  Col.  Faith,  I  cann't  tell,  fir*^  I  had  adefigBt^ 
know  who  that  lady  was,  but  my  dog  of  a  footman, 
whom  I  had  order 'd  to  watch  her  homie,  fell  faft 
ftlleep. — I  gave  him  a  good  beating  for  his  neglcd, 
And  I  have  never  feen  the  raical&ice. 

Fred*  Here  he  comes* 

Enter  Gibbt. 

CoL  Where  have  you  been,  firrah  ? 

Gtb.  Troth,  Ife  been  fceking  ye,  an  like  yer  ho- 
nour, thefe  twa  hoors  and  mair.  I  bring  ye  glai 
teedings,  fir. 

Col.  What,  have  you  found  the  lady  ? 

Gih,  Geud  faith  ha  I,  fir — and  fhe's  called  Don- 
lia  Violante,  and  her  parent  Don  Pedro  de  Men- 
dofa,  and  gin  ye  will  gang  wi'  me,  an  like'yer  ho^ 
fiour,  Ife  mak  ye  ken  the  hoofe  right  weel. 

Fel  Oh,  torture!  torture!  C^<&* 

Col.  Ha  !  Violante !  that's  the  lady's  name  of 
the  houfe  where  my  incognita  is :  fure  it  could  not  be 
her;  at  leafi,  it  was  not  the  fame  houfe  I'm  con- 
fident. \AJidi. 


ACY  V.        A  WOMAN  KEEPS  A  SECRET.  g| 

Fred,  Violante!  'tisialfe;  I  wo\iId  not  liave /ou 
credit  hiniy  colonel. 

Gih.  The  decl  burft  mj  bladder,  fir,  ^n  I  lee. 

Fel*  Sirrali,  I  fay  you  do  lie,  and  I'll  make  you 
cat  it,  you  dog;  \JCkks  i/m.]  and  if  your  matter 
will  juftify  you 

CoL  Not  I  faith,  fir — I  anfwer  for  nobody's  liei- 
but  my  own :  if  you  pleafe,  kick  him  again. 

Gib.  But  gin  he  does  Ife  na  takit,  fir,  gin  hewai 
a  thouiand  Spaniards!         \Walhs  about  in  a  pqffhfu 

CoL  I  ow'd  you  a  beating,  firrah,  and  I'm 
oblig'd  to  this  gentleman  for  taking  the  trouble  off 
my  hands  *,  therefore,  fay  no  more  ;  d'ye  hear, 
fir  ?  Ijifidt  to  Gibby. 

Gib.  Troth  de  I,  fir,  and  feel  tee. 

Fred.  This  muft  be  a  miilake,  colonel,  for  I 
know  Violante  perfe<5lly  well,  and  I  am  certain  fht 
would  not  meet  you  upon  the  Terrier o  depq/fa. 

Col.  Don't  be  too  pofitive,  Frederick  :  now  I 
have  fome  reafons  to  believe  it  was  that  very  lady. 

Feh  You*d  very  much  oblige  me,  fir,  if  you'd 
let  me  know  thefe  reafons. 

CoL  Sir! 

FeL  Sir,  I  fay,  I  have  a  right  to  inquire  into 
thefe  reafons  you  fpeak  of. 

Col.  Ha,  ha !  really,  fir,  I  cannot  conceive  how 
you  or  any  man  can  have  a  right  to  inquire  inta 
my  thoughts. 

FeL  Sir,  I  have  a  right  to  every  thing  that  rc« 

Itftes  to  Violante and  he  that  traduces  her  fame^ 

andrefufes  to  giver  His  reafons  for't,  is  a  villain. 

[Drawn 
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Col  What  tlie  devil  hsre  I  been  doing !  Nowi 
blifterson  my  tongue  by  dozens  !  [4fi^* 

Fred.  Pr'Ttbee,  Felix,  don't  quarrel  till  yon 
know  for  what :.  this  is  all  a  miftake  I'm  pofidve. 

Col,  Look  ye,  fir,  that  I  dare  draw  my  fword,  I 
think,  -will  admit  of  no  difpute. — But  though  fight- 
ing's my  trade,  I'm  not  in  love  Twith  it,  and  think 
it  more  honourable  to  decline  this  bufinefs  than 
purfue  it.  This  may  be  a  miftake ;  however,  I'll 
give  you  my  honour  never  to  have  any  affair,  di- 
reAly  or  indircdly,  with  Violante,  provided  Ihc 
is  your  Violante ;  but  if  there  ihoidd  happen  to  be 
another  of  her  name,  I  hope  you  would  notengrois 
all  the  Violantes  in  the  kingdom. 

FeL  Your  vanity  has  given  me  fufficient  reaibns 
to  believe  I'm  not  miHaken.  I'll  not  be  impos'd 
upon,  fir. 

Col.  Nor  I  be  bully 'd,  fir. 

FeL  Bully 'd !  *Sdeath  !  fiich  another  word,  and 
I'll  nail  thee  to  the  wall. 

Coh  Are  you  fure  of  that,  Spaniard  ?     {^Dranvs. 

Gib,  [Z)rjwj.]  Say  na  mair,  mon.  O'  my  fouJ, 
here's  twa  to  twa.  Dinna  fear,  fir,  Gibby  ilonds 
by  ye  for  the  honour  of  Scotland.     [^Fapours  about, 

Fred,  By  St.  Anthony  you  ftia'n't  fight  [/«/^r- 
pofes,"]  on  bare  fufpicion  :  be  certain  of  the  injury, 
and  then 

Fel,  That  I  will  this  moment ;  and  then,  fir— 
I  hope  you  are  to  be  found 

CoL  Whenever  you  pleafe,  firl  \_Exit  Felix. 

Gib,  'Sbleed,  fir  !  there  ne'er  was  a  Scotfman  yet 
that  fham'd  to  fhow  his  face.  \Struttittg  about. 
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-  Hred,  So  quarrels  fpring  up  like  mufhrooms,  in 
a  minute.  VioUnte  and  he  were  but  juftreconcil'd, 
«nd  you'have  fiirnifii'd  him  with  freih  matter  for 
fiUiag  out  again ;  and  I  am  certain,  colonel,  Gibb/ 
is  in  the  wrong. 

Gib.  Gin  I  be,  fir,  the  mon  that  tald  me  leed, 
and  ^n  he  did,  the  ded  bie  mj  landlord,  hell  mj 
winter-quarters,  and  a  rape  my  winding- fheet,  gin 
J  dee  not  lick  him  a^  lang  as  I  can  haud  a  flick  in 
my  bond,  noW  lee  ye. 

Cok  I  am  forry  for  what  I  havefaid  for  the  lady's 
lake :  but  who  could  divine  that  ihe  was  his  mif^ 
trefs?  Pr'ythce,  who  is  this  warm  fpark? 
:  FreJ.  He  is  the  fon  of  one  of  our  grandees, 
namM  Don  Lopea  de  Pimentell,  a  very  honeft  gen- 
demao,  but  fomething  paffionate  in  what  relates  to 
his  love.  He  is  an  only  fon,  which  may,  perhaps, 
^e  one  reafon  for  indulging  his  pallion. 

CoL  When  parents  have  but  one  child,  they  ei- 
ther make  ahiadman  or  a  fool  of  him. 

FftiL  He  is  not  .the  only  child,  he  has  a  filler; 
Vat  I  think,  thro*  the  feverity  of  his  father,  who 
jKHild  have  married  her  againflher  inclination,  fhe 
has  made  her  efcape,  and,  notwithflanding  he  hat 
p9crtd  five  hundred  pounds,  he  can  get  no  tidings 
rfhcr.  . 
.  M>  Ha  !  how  long  has  fiie  been  miffing  ? 

jFV«/.  Nay,  but  fince  laft  night,  it  feems. 

Cd.  Laft  night!  the  very  time!  How  went  Ihe? 

Fred.  Nobody  can  tell;  they  conjefture  through 
the  ivindow\ 

£ 
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Col,  I'm  tranfported !  tlis  muft  be  tke  Udj  I 
caught.     What  fort  of  a  woman  is  ihe  ? 

Frid.  Middk-fized,  a  lovelj  brown,  afinepoiii«  , 
iag  lip,  ejes  that  roll  and  languiih,  and  feem  4B 
Ipeak  the  exquifite  pkafiure  her  arms  could  gm. 

Coi.  Oh!    I  am  &'d  ^th  thit  defcxipdoii— — 
;'Uf  the  very  fh€.«^-What's  her  name  ? 

FreJ.  Kabella. ^You  are  tranfported,  cobnd* 

CoL  I  have  a  natural  tendencjr  in  me  to  tke  flcili^ 
thouknow'ft,  and  who  can  hear  of  charms  ib  czqni* 

£te,  and  yet  remain  unmov'd  ? Qh,  how  I  long 

fox  the  appointed  hour !  I'll  to  the  Tnritr$  defafi^ 
and  wait  my  happineis :  if  fhe  bah  toineet  me,  I'U: 
once  more  attempt  to  find  her  at  Violante's  in  fpite 
of  her  brother^s  jealoufy.  [^f^O  ^K^«»  Frederick  I 
I  beg  your  pardon  \  but  I  haxi  forgot  I  waato  meet  a 
gentleman  upon  buiinefs  at  fire  :  I'll  endeavour  to 
difpatch  himi  and  wait  on  you  again  aa  foon  at 
poj&ble^ 

Fred.  Your  humble  (errant,  colon^         [.Enitt 
Cd.  Gibby,  I  have  no  bufine&  wkh  you  at  pie« 
fent.  [^MtfColonik 

Git.  That's  weeL— Now  will  I  gang  and  feck 
iim  loon,  and  gar  him  gang  with  me  to  D#b  P6* 
dro's  lioofe.-*^Gin  he'll  no  gang  of  himi^  Ife  gtf 
him  gang  by  the  lug,  fir.  Godswarbit  {  G>ibbf 
Jutes  ft  kes.  [Atir. 


Afcr  V.       A  WOMAN  KEtn  A  SECRET.  9f 

SCENE  II. 

Chtm^gt  $&  VtoiJMtz^s Lodgings.  £nter  ^Vxolakts 
4mJ  Isabella. 

J^i  Tk6  hour  dra'wt  on,  VioItQte,  and  now  my 
heart  b^int  to  ^  me ;  Init  I  refi>lv^  to  venture  for 
all  that* 

Fk.  What,  doies  joitr  courage  fink,  Ifabella^ 
i^JQik  Oal/  the  force  gf  refolution  a  little  retreat^ 
td^  but  rU  x$ikr  '^  «g»^  for  all  that. 

Enter  Fxora* 

IJo.  Don  t'elix  i;i  coming  up»  madam. 
Ifab.  My  brother !  which  way  fhall  I  get  out?-^ 
JSiiipatdi  him  as^^foon  as  you  can,  dear  Violante* 

[EMfUaoticelo/eim^ 
Fio.  Iiwll.     . 

Enter  VsLir,  in  a  furly  hamoar* 
l^elix,  what  brings  you  hbioae  fo  foon  ?  did  I  nof 
fay  to-morrow  ? 

JFei  My  paffion  thokes  me;'  I  cannot  fpeak*-^ 
Ob,  Ifhallburft!  l^/de.  Throws  himfclf  info  a  chair* 

Fio.  Blcfs  me !  art  you  not  well,  my  Felix  ? 

Feh  Yes— N9— I  don't  know  what  I  am. 

Fio.  Hey-day  t  what's  the  matter  now  ?  anothet 
Jealouswlum ! 

Fel.  Withf  wliatan  air  (he  carries  it ! — I  fweat  at 
Ber  impudence.  t^ifide* 

Fw*  If  I  were  in  your  place,  Felix,  I'd  choofe 
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to  ftay  at  Kome  when  thefe  fits  of  fpleen  are  upoa 
me,  and  not  trouble  fiichperfons  as  are  not  obliged 
to  bear  with  them. 

l^Here  he  qffe3s  t9  be  cardefi  of  her^ 

FeL  I  am  very  ienfible,  madam,  of  what  jou 
mean :  I  difturb  you,  no  doubt ;  but  were  I  in  a 
tetter  humour,  I  fhould  not  incommode  you  lefs : 
I  am  too  w^l  convinced  you  could  eafily.difpenle 
with  my  vifit. 

Vio.  When  you  behave  yourfelf  as  you  ou^t  to 
do,  no  company  fb  welcome — ^but  when  you  refcrve 
me  for  your  ill-nature,  I  wave  your  merit,  and  con** 

fider  what's  due  to  myfelf. And  I  muft  be  free 

to  tell  you,  Felix,  that  thefe  humours  of  yours  will 
abate,  if  not  abfolutely  deftroy,  the  very  principles 
6f  love. 

FeL  [Rtfing.']  And  I  muft  be  fo  free  to  tell  jou, 
madam,  that  fince  you  have  made  fuchill  returns  to 
the  refpeft  that  I  have  paid  you,  all  you  do  fhallbe 
indiiierent.tome  for  the  future;  and  you  fhall  find 
me  abandon  your  empire  with  fo  little  difficulty, 
that  111  convince  the  world  your  chains  are  iiot  £> 
^ard  to  break  as  your  vanity  would  tempt  you  to 
^lieve. — I  cannot  brook  the  provocation  you  give. 

Fio.  This  is  not  to  be  borne— infolent !  you 
abandon !  you !  whom  I  have  fb  often  forbad  ever 
to  fee  me  more  J  Have  you  not  fall'n  at  my  feet  ? 
implored  mj  favour  and  forgivenefs?  did  you  not 
trembling  wait,  and  wifh»  and  figh,  and  fwear, 
yourfelf  into  my  heart  ?  Ungrateful  man !  if  mjr 
chains  are  fo  eafily  broke  as  you  pretend,  then  /^ 
are  the  fiUieft  coxcomb  living  you  did  not  Ineili 
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them  long  ago ;  and  I  muft  think  him  capable  of 
brooking  any  thing,  on  whom  fuch  ufage  could 
make  no  impreiiion. 

••  IJab.  \Pieptng.1  A  deuce  take  your  quarrels  ! 
*•  ihc'll  never  think  on  me.** 

FeU  I  always  believed,  madam,  my  weaknefi 
was  the  greateft  addition  to  your  power ;  you  would 
be  left  imperious  had  my  inclination  been  lefs  for- 
ward to  oblige  you. — ^You  have  indeed*  forbad  me 
your  fight,  but  your  vanity  even  then  aifured  you  I 
would  return,  and  I  was  fool  enough  to  feed  your 
pride.^-Your  eyes,  with  all  their  boafted  charms, 
have  acquired  the  greateft  glory  in  conquering  me 
and  the  brighteft  paffage  of  your  life  is  wound- 
ing this  heart  with  fach  arms  as  pierce  but  few  per- 
fims  of  my  rank.  \Walh  about  in  a  great  peK 

Fto,  Matchlefs  arrogance !  True,  fir,  I  fhould 
have  kept  meafures  better  with  you,  if  the  conqueft 
had  been  worth  preferving;  but  we  eafily  hazard 
wUHk^es  us  no  pain  to  lofe.— — *As  for  my  eyes, 
yoinm  miftaken  if  you  think  they  have  vanquifhed 
none  but  you  :  there  are  men  above  your  boailed 
rank  who  have  confefsM  their  power,  when  their 
misfortune  in  pleating  you  made  them  obtain  fuck 
a  difgraceful  vi^ory. 

Fd.  Yes,  madam,  I  am  no  ftranger  to  your  vie- 
toritt. 

Vio.  And  what  you  call  the  brighteft  paffage  of 
my  like  is  not  the  leaft  glorious  part  of  yours. 

/W.  Ha,  ha !  don*C  put  yourfelf  in  a  pafHoi!, 
madam;  for,  I  aifure  you,  after  this  day  I  ihaU 
ipvt  you  110  tioiible.---— You  may  meet  your  fparki^ 
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on  the  Terriiro  de  paffa  at  four  in  tbe  morning 
without  the  Icaft  regard  to  me— for,  when  I  quk 
your  chamber,  the  world  iha'n't  bring  me  back. 

Vio*  I  am  fo  well  pleafed  with  your  reTokitioD, 
I  don't  care  how  foon  you  take  your  leave.— fiut 
what  you  mean  by  the  Terrier^  dcpaffia  2\  four  in 
the  morning  I  cann't  guef». 

Feh  No,  no,  no,  not  you.^-^-You  was  not  upon 
the  Terriero  de pajfa  at  four  this  morningt     . 

Vio.  No,  I  was  npt  \  but  if  I  were,  I  hope  Imaf 
walk  where  I  pleafe,  and  at  what  bour  I  pieaft, 
without  afking  your  l^ave, 

FeU  Oh,  doubtlefs,  madam  !  and  you  might  meet 
Colonel  Briton  there,  and  afterwards  fend  yjoiux 
tmiffary  to  fetch  him  to  your  houfo-^-and,  upon 
your  father's  copung  in,  thruil  him  tfUo  your  be^* 
chamber — without  ailcing  mj  lea^e.  ^it  no  bufi^ 
jiefs  of  mine,  if  you  are  expoled  amox^  all  the  foofi- 
men  in  town-^nay,  if  they  ballad  you,  and  cry  you 
abput  at  a  haUpenoy  apiece  tWy  may  jfl^int ; 
my  leave.  ^^ 

Vio.  Audacious !  don't  provo]!:e  me--*— "-don't : 
my  repuution  is  not  |p  be  fporud  with  [Gom^  up 
to  iim-^  at  this  r^te— — no,  fir,  iitis.not.  [3»bfo 
inio  tears.']  Inhuman  Felix !— rOh,  Ifabella  1  what 
a  train  of  ills  thou  iiail  brought  on  me  !         [/ffidco 

Pel,  Ha !  I  cannot  bear  to  fee  her  weep— ^  wo- 
man's tears  are  far  more  fatal  th^n  onr  fwords. 
i4fide,'\  Oh,  Violante— 'Sdeath!  what  a  dog 
am  I  !  Now  have  I  no  power  to  ftir.-*-J)oft  not 
thou. know   fuch  a  peribn  as  Cpl^od  Brit«»J^ 
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Fr'jTtkte  t«il  me,  dklii  not  thou  meet  him  at  four 
dds  aiomiD|^\if)cm  the  Terriera  de  pajfa  ? 

Flo.  Were  it  not  to  clear  my  fame,  I  would  not 
aiifwer  thee,  thou  black  ingratc  !— but  I  cann>t 
tear  to  be  reproached  with  what  I  even  blufh  to 
think  of,  much  lefs  to  aft.  By  Heaven,  I  have  not 
fcen  the  Terriero  de  paJfa  thif  day. 

Fd^  Did  not  a  Scotch  footman  attack  you  in  the 
ftreet  niBither,  Violante  ? 

Vk*  Yes ;  but  he  miftook  me  for  another — or 
he  was  drunk,  I  know  not  which. 

FeL  And  do  not  you  know  this  Scotch  colonel  ? 
'Vfo.  Pray  a(k  me  no  more  quellions  :  this  night 
ihall  clear  my  reputation,  and  leave  you  without 
CKcufe  for  your  bafe  fufpicions.     More  than  this  I 
fliftll  m^t  fatisfy  you,  therefore  pray  leave  me. 
FeL  Didfl  thou  ever  love  me,  Violante  ? 
Wi^  I*y  anfwer  nothing— You  was  in  haftc  to 
be  gone  juft  now ;  I  fhould  be  very  well  pleasM  to 
fee  ftl^ie,  fir.  [She  Jits  down,  and  turns  tifide. 

FeL  I  ihall  not  long  interrupt  your  contemplati- 
#ft«— Stubborn  to  the  laft,  [Jfide^ 

Via.  Did  ever  woman  involve  herfelf  as  I  have 
doftt! 

FeL  Now  would  I  give  one  of  mj  eyes  to  be 
ffiefidik  with  her,  for  fomething  whifpers  to  my  ibul^ 

fhei*  riot  guilty. \He  paufes,  then  pulls  a  chcdr^ 

tmd  Jits  by  her  at  a  little  djftance^  looking  at  herfom$ 
time  without  /peaking  y  then  draws  a  little  neater  to  herJ]^ 
Give  me  your  hand  at  parting,  however,  Violante, 
won't  you— [^(p  lays  his  hand  upon  her  knee  fe^ral 
times J\  won't  you   '  >■  won't  you— won't  you  ? 
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Vto.  [Half  regarding  lnm,'\  Won't  I  do  wiat  ?  ' 
FeL  You  know  wliat  I  would  Iurre»  Viokntt. 
Oh,  my  heart ! 

Vio»  \SfmlingJ\  I  thought  mj  chains  were  eafilj 
broke.  \J^yf  ^  ^^^"^  i^9  Ih. 

FeL  [Drawi  bu  chair  clofc  to  htr^  amd  laffn  h» 
hand  in  a  raptureJ^  Too  well  thou  knoweft  thj 
Hiength. — Oh,  my  charming  angel !  mj  heart  is  all 
thy  own.  Forgive  my  hafiy  paffion — 'tis  thetrani^ 
port  of  a  love  fincere.     Ob^  Fiohsnte^  Viokmii  I 

Don  PzDRO  within. 

Ped.  Bid  Sancho  get  a  new  wheel  to  my  chariot 
pjefently. 

Fio.  Blefs  me,  my  father  returned !  What  (hall 
we  do  now,  Felix  ?  We  are  ruined  pail  redemp- 
tion. 

FcL  No,  no,  no,  my  love,  I  can  leap  from  the 
dofet  window. 

l^Runs  to  the  door  nvhere  Ifabella  ij,  who  chpt  to  the 
door,  and  holts  it  withltifide. 

If  ah  IPeefwg.']  "  Say  you  fo?  But  I  ihall  pre- 
•«  vent  you.'* 

FeL  Confufion  !  Somebody  bolts  the  door  within- 
fide.  I'll  fee  who  you  have  concealed  here,  if  I  die 
for't.  Oh,  Vlolante !  haft  thou  again  ikcrificed  me 
to  my  rival.  [Draws* 

Fio.  By  Heaven,  thou  haft  no  rival  in  my  heart, 

let  that  fuffice Nay,  fure  you  will  not  let  my 

father  find  you  here Diftra^^ion ! 

Fel  Indeed  but  I  fhallr— except  you  command 
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this  door  tso  be  opened,  and  tlut  way  conceal  me 
bom  his  fight. 

[Hejiri^les  wti  her  to  come  at  the  door* 

Ft§.  Hear  me,  Felix— —Though  I  were  fure  the 
^refilfifig  what  you  aik  would  feparate  us  for  ever, 
:bx  1^  that's  powerful,  you  fhall  not  enter  here. 
'fiither  you  do  love  me  or  you  do  not :  convince  me 
-by  XQUc  obedience. 

Fel  That's  not  the  matter  in  debate — ^I  will  know 
ivho  isin  this  clofet*.  lettlie  confequence  be  what  it 
wilL    Nay,  nay,  you  ftrive  in  vain :  I  will  go  in. 

Fh.  Tk»u  ihak  not  go*— — — 

£ntir  Don  PxDa<o.  * 

fid'  Hey-day!  whatVJ^re  to  do  ?  I  will  go  in, 
JiM  jda  I^Xkh  goin<*--and  I  will  go  in — ^Why,  who 
ntyotti  fir? 

IWL  ^Sdeathi  what  fiiall  I  fay  now? 

JW.  Don  Felix,  {nay  what's  your  bufineis  in 
my  houfef  ha,  fir.? 

Flo.  Oh,  fir,  what  miracle  returned  you  home 
ib  foon  ?  Ibme  angel  'twas  that  brought  my  father 
bgdk  ta  fuccourt  the  diftreficd^— This  ruffian,  be 
,■■  ■  r'\  cannot  call  him  gentleman — ^has  committed 
fiicl^an  uncommon  jrudeneis^.  as  the  moil  profligate* 
rHiftetch  would  be  afhamed  to  own. 

FeL  H«  \  what  the  devil  does  fiiemean  ?  [>^&£r. 

Fso,  As  I.  was  at  my  devotion. in. my  clofet,  I 
•hf4rd  a^ loud. knocking  at  my  door,  mixed  with  a 
'l$qwaM*^$  voice,  whi^h  feemed  to  imply  fiie  was  io 
danger—— 

/W.  I  am  confounded  !  V4^^^ 
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Vio.  I  flew  to  the  door  with  the  utmoft  fpeed» 
uhere  a  lad/  veiled  rufhed  in  upon  me.*^  ^^o^  &1- 
ling  on  her  knees,  begged  m/  proteAion  from  a 
gentleman,  who  ihe  laid  purfiied  her.  I  took  com* 
pafiion  on  her  tears,  and  locked  her  into  this  cloiet; 
but  in  the  furpri^e  having  kft  open  the  door,  this 
verj  perfon  whom  joufee  with  his  fword  drawn  laii 
in,  protefting,  if  I  did  not  give  her  up  to  his  it- 
venge,  he'd  force  the  door. 

FeU  What  in  the  name  of  goodnefs  does  flie  mean 
to  do  ?  hang  me  ?  \j4f^ 

Fio.  I  ilrove  with  him  till  I  was  out  of  breath, 
and  had  you  not  come  as  you  did  he  mufl  have  enter- 
ed— But  he's  in  drink,  I  fuppofe ;  or  he  could  not 
have  been  guilty  of  fuch  an  indecorum. 

[Leerhg  atf^au 

Ped.  I'm  amazed] 

FeL  The  devil  never  iailed  a  woman  at  a  fiAch: 
.—what  a  tale  has  ihe  formed  in  a  minute  !■■■  ■  In 
drink,  quotha  !  a  good  hint :  Til  laj  hold  on't  to 
bring  myfelf  off«  t^^* 

Fed.  Fie,  Don  Felix ! — no  fooxwr  rid  ^f  otfe 
liroil,  but  you  are  commencing  aiMicher.-wTo  af- 
jault  a  lady  with  a  Baked  fwovd,  derogates  much 
firott  tbficharadtcr  of  a  gentleman,  lafiiAycu. 

Fel  [Counterfeits  dtunhenntfi.']  Who,  I  aflauk-k 
Itdy^"  upon  honour  the  lady  aifiiulledl  me,  fir, 
and  would  have  feized  this  body  politic,  en  the 
king's  highway  ■  Let  bereemeouf,  and  denf 

h  if  ihe  can— —Pray,  fir,  command  the  door  fo 
be  opened ;  and  let  her  prove  me  a  Har,  if  flie 
know3  how<«---I  have  bew  drinhi&is  ekiec^  and 
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Champaign,  and  Burgundy,  and  other  French  wines, 
fir,  but  I  love  myx>vfn  country  for  all  that. 

PeJ.  Ay,  ay,  who  doubts  it,  fir  ?  Open  the  door, 
Violante^  and  let  the  lady  come  out.  Come,  I  war- 
rant thee  he  iha'n't  hurt  her. 

Fel.  No^  noy  I  wont  hurt  the  dear  .  creature.  ■  ■  ■ 
Now  whkh  way  will  fhe  come  off?  \Afide* 

Vio,  \UrJocks  the  door."].  Come  forth,  madam  ; 
none  fhall  dare  to  touch  your  veil  I'll  convey 
you  out  with  fafety,  or  lofe  iny  life.  -  I  hope  (he 
underflands  me.  \jifide. 

Enter  Isabella  'oeiled^  andtn>ffif$  thefiiige* 

rjab.  Excellent  girl !  \Extt. 

Pel  The  devil  1— a  woman!— PU  fee  if  fhe  be 
resjly  fo.  \Afide% 

Plo,  J^To  Felix.]  Get  clear  of  my   father,  and 

follow  ;ne  to  the  Tefriero  de  paja^  where  all  mif- 

takes  fhall  be  reftified.  \Exit  <with  Ifabellal 

\pon  Felix  tffers  to  follow  her. 

Ped.  \Drttwtng  his  ftvord*']  Not  a  ftep,  iir,  till- 
the  lady  is  pafi  your  recovery  ;  I  never  fufFer  the 
laws  of  hofpitdity  to  be  violated  in  my  houfe,  fir, 
I'll  keep  Don  Felix  here  till  you  fee  her  fafe- 

out,  Violante. Come,  fir^  you  and  I  will  tak^ 

a  pipe  and  a  bottle  together. 

PeJ^  Damn  your  pipe,  and  d^iAn  ybur  bottle  ^-« 
I  hate  drinking  and  fmoking,  and  how  V^ilt  yoU 
help  yourfelf,  old  whifkers  ? 

Ped,  As  to  fmoking  or  drinking  you  have  yottv 
libettjr;  but  70U  fliallftay>  fin. 
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FeL  But  I  won'tftay — for  I  don't  like  your  com- 
pany ;  beiidesy  I  have  the  beft  reaioBS  in  the  "world 
for  tny  not  flaying. 

Fed.  Ay,  what's  that? 

FeL  Why  I  am  going  to  be  married,  and  fb  good 
bye. 

Fed.  To  he  married!  it  cannt  he.  Why^  you  tare 
druni^  FeBx» 

Fel.  Dntni  I  ay^  to  he  fure  i  you  don't  tbhl  Fdff 
to  be  married  if  I  were  /oher  hut  druni  orjoher^  I 
am  ^oing  to  he  married^  for  aU  that  ■  and  if  you 
vfont  helieve  me^  to  convince  you  PUJbewyou  tbecon-^ 
traS^  M  gentleman. 

Ped.  J^y,  do  :  come^  let's  fee  this  contra8^  then. 

Fel.  Tes^  Yes  ;  PUfhew  you  the  contraa-^FUfbew 
you  the  eontraff^^'^^ere^fir,  here's  the  contraS. 

[Draws  a  pifLoL 

Ped.  [Starting.3  JFell^weJlyFmconvinced^-^o^g% 
^^pray  go  and  he  married^  Jir. 

Fel.  Tesy  yes ;  FUgo^^FUgo  and  he  married;  hut 
Jba'nt  we  take  a  hottlefirfl  f 

Ped.  iVo,  no~^ay^  dear  fir ^  go  and  he  married. 

Fel.  Very  well ^  very  well.  [Going.]  ^//f^^  upon 
your  taking  one  glafs^  though. 

Ped.'  No^  not  now^-^fome  other  timtx-^onfider  the 
J^y  waits. 

FeL  What  a  trofs  oUfool  1  frft  he  wiV^  and  then  he 
won't  s  an4  then  he  willy  and  then  be  won't.      [£xit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Here's  Don  Lopez  de  Pimentell  to  wait  oa 
you»  fenior. 
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Ped,  What  the  devil  does  he  wantMie  is  not 
^obg  to  be  married  too— -^Bring  him  up ;  he^s  ia  ^ 
puifmt  of  his  fon,  I  fuppofe. 

Enter  Don  Lopez« 

Lop,  I  am  glad  to  find  70a  at  home,  Don  Pedro ; 
I  was  told  that  you  was  feeii  m^h  the  road  to--  ■  ■ 
this  afternoon. 

Pcd.  Thai  might  be,  my  lord ;  but  I  had  the 
inisfortune  to  break  the  wheel  of  mj  chariot,  which 
obliged  me  to  return.— ^What  ij  your  pleafure 
wi^  me,  my  lord  ? 

Lop.  I  am  informed  that  my  daughter  is  in  your 
houfe. 

Ped^  That's  more  than  I  know,  my  lord ;  but 
here  was  your  fon,  juft  now»  as  drunk  as  an  em- 
peror* 

Lop.  My  fon  drunk ! — I  never  faw  him  in  drink 
in  my  life.— Where  is  he,  pray,  fir? 

Ped.  Gone  to  b«  married. 

Lopn  Married ! — to  whom  ?*^  don't  Jtnow  that 
lie  courted  any  body. 

Ped.  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  that— to  7*111  yitDf 
hejbewed  me  the  C0ff/ra/7.-^Within)  there  I 

Enhr  Servant, 

Bid  my  daughter  come  hijihev ;  &e'U  teH  yoa  ano- 
ther ftory,  my  lord. 

Sfrv.  She's  gone  out  in  a  chair,  fir. 

Ptd.  Out  in  a  chair ! — what  do  you  mean,  fir  ? 
,  SiTv.  As  I  fay,  fir  ;-r-and  Donna  Ifabella  vt&t 
ini  another  jttft  before  her.   * 
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Lop.  IfaiellMl 

Serv.  And  Don  Fclix  followed  In  anotlier ;— I 
overheard  them  all  bid  the  chair  go  to  the  Terrkro  it 
pajfa. 

Ped.  Ha  !  what  bufinefs  has  mj  daughter  there? 
t  am  confounded,  and  know  not  what  to  think-^ 
within  there.  \ExU. 

Lop,  My  heart  mifgives  me  plaguilj.— Call  me 
tai  alguazil— I'll  purfue  them  ftraight,  {ExiU 


SCENE  II A 

Change/  to  the  Street  before  Don  PkdroV  Hoi^e.     Ef^ 
ter  LissARPO. 

Ltf.  I  wifh  I  could  fee  Flora— —methinis  I  have 
an  hankering  kindnefs  after  the  ilut— ^— w«  nmft  bd 
reconciled. 

Enter  6l4Bri^ 

Glh  Kvf  my  fal,  fir^  but  Ife  blithe  to  find  ye^ 
ftere  now. 

L't/f,  Ha,  brother !,  give  me  thy  hand,  boy. 

C'tb.  No  fe  faft,  fe  ye  me — Brether  me  ne  btc- 
ihers;  I  fcorn  a  leer  as  muckk  as  a  thiefe,  feye 
now,  and  ye  muft  gang  intul  this  houfe.  with  me» 
and  juftifie  to  Donna  Violante's  face,  that  ihe  was 
the  lady  that  gang'd  in  here  this  morn,  fe  ye  mt^ 
or  th^  deel  ha  my  fal,  fir,  but  ye  and  I  fhall  be  twa 
folks. 

Ltf,  Jullify  it  to  Donna  Vlolante's  face,  quothai 
JFor  what  ?  Sure  you  doxv'i  know  what  you  fi/i 
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Gii*  Troth  do  I,  £r,  as  weel  as  jes  de:  there- 
fore come  along,  and  make  no  mair  words  about  il. 

Lifi  Whjf  y^H  the  devil  do  7011  mean  ?  Don't 
you  confider  70U  are  in  Portu^I  ?  Is  the  fellow 
mad  ? 

QiB.  Fellow !  £Sb  none  of  jer  ftilow,  fir;  and 
gin  the  place  were  hell»  I'd  gar  ye  do  me  juftaca 
{Liffardo  gdng.^  ^^7 9  the  deel  a  feet  je  gang. 

[Layi  bold  ef  him^  and  knoch* 

Lijf.  Hal  Don  Pedro  hindielf :  I  wiih  I  were 
hk\y  o&  lAfde. 

Emer  Don  Pedeo. 

Ptd.  How  now?  What  laakes  you  knock  fo 
kHd? 

G«^«  €^  this  be  Don  Pedro's  homfey  fir,  I  wou'd 
i^ak  with  Donna  Violante,  his  daughter. 
.  JR$d.  Ha  !  what  is  it  yom  want  with  my  daugh- 
ter, pray? 

G^*  An  Ihe  be  your  dai^hter^  and  lik  your  ho* 
mour,.  command  her  to  come  oue^  and  aniwer  for 
herfialf  now,  and  either  jufUfy  ox  difpsove  what  this 
chield  told  me  this  morn.  , 

^Liffl  Boy  here  wifl*  be  a  fine  piece  of  work. 

Pcd.  Why,  %hat  did  he  tcdl  you,  ha  ? 

Gib.  By  my  faiv  fir,  Ife  teli  you  aw  the  trkth* 
iwi.  Jdy  niafter  got  a  practy  lady  upon  the  how  de 
calPti'  ■  ■'■»'Pafla-'^4iere  at  ^^t  this  movB,  and  he  got 
worn  vnidk  her  heam»'  u  ■  ■  a3»d  in  truth  I  lodg'd  her 
here ;  and  meeting  this  ill-favoured  thiefe,^  {it  ye 
niep  I  peered  wha  ihe  wa^— ^u4  k«  uldL  T&ft  W. 
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name  was  Donna  Violante,  Don  Pedro  de  Mendo- 
xa's  daughter. 

Fid.  Ha !  mj  daughter  with  a  man^  atSoad  it 
five  in  the  morning  I  Death,  hell,  aniUKlBi !  Bjr 
Saint  Anthon/,  I'm  undone. 

Gih,  Wounds,  fir  !  yt  put  jer  faint  intuTbonnj 
•ompanj. 

PeJ.  Who  is  your  mafter,  you  dog  you  ?  "  Ad». 
**  heart  I  (hall  be  trick'd  of  my  daughter  and  money 
"  too,  that's  worft  of  ail." 

Gih.  You  dog  you!  'Sblead,  fir!  don't  eaU 
names. — I  won't  tell  you  who  my  mafier  is,  fe  ye 
me  now. 

P^J.  And  who  are  you,  rafcal,  that  know  my 
daughter  fo  well  ?  ha  !  [^Hofds  up  Ins  ams. 

Liff".  What  fhall  I  fay,  to  make  him  give  this 
Scotch  dog  a  good  beating  ?  \jiJuUJ\  I  know  your 
^ughter,  fignior !  Not  I ;  I  never  iaw  your  daoj^- 
ter  in  all  my  life. 

GiL  [^Knocks  him  down  tvUb  hisJi^.'\  Deel  ha  my 
ial,  far,  gin  ye  get  no  your  carich. for  duo. lie.  now. 

Ped.  What,^  hoa  1  where- are  all  my.firvuti  ? 

J?»/^Coronel,,Faux,  IsAiicLLA,.tffl^ViOl«4kii^E« 

^ife  the  houfe  in  purfuit  of  my  dii«||k^« 
"  Ser.  Here.fhe  cornet^  figniof.'T^  .     ;. 

Col.  Hey-dagr!  tvkai'shere  to  do?: 
•     Gib.  This  is  the  loonlike  t^  tnlSkyatfr  ko» 
Hour,,  that  fent  me  heam  with  a  le#  iUf  iMti^     a 
Col  Come,  come,  'tiiaU  wcU»  <Mld^i  k^liA 
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FtJL  I  am  thunderftruck — and  have  no  power  to 
i^eak  one  word* 

FeL  Tkisitaday  of  jubilee,  Liflardo;  noquar* 
relling  with  him  this  day. 

Uff.  A  pox  take  his  fifts! ^Egad,  thefe  Bri- 
tons are  but  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Efiter  Don  Lopez. 

Lo^  So,  have  I  found  you,  daughter?  Then  you 
kavenothaxigedyourfelfyet,  I  fee. 

Col.  But  ihe  is  married,  my  lord. 

J^»  Married !  Zounds !  to  whom  ? 

Co/,  Even  to  your  humble  fervant^  my  lord.  If 
jou  pleafe  to  give  us  your  blefling.  {^Kneeh. 

JLef,  Why,  hark  ye,  miftrefs,  are  you  really 
auurxied?. 

J/ai.  Really  fo,  my  lord. 

Itcf,  And  who  are  you»  fir  ?' 

Col^ .  An  honeft  North-Briton  by  birth,  and  a  co» 
lonel  by  commiffion,  my  lord. 

jLof,  An  heretic !  the  devil  1 

\_HoUtng  up  his  handsm 

Pti.  She  has  played  you  a  llippery  trick,  indeed, 
my  lord.— Wdl,  my  girl,  thou  haft  been  to  fee  thy 
friend  married— -next  week  thou  fhalt  have  a  better 
hufband,  my  dear.  \T^q  Violante* 

FeU  Next  week  is  a  little  too  foon,  fir;  I  hop« 
^to  live  longer  than  that. 

Fed.  What  do  you  mean,  fir  ?  You  have  not 
made  a  rib  of  my  daughter  too,  have  you  ? 

Vio*  Indeed  but  he  has,  fir :  I  know  not  how,  ^ 
but  he  took  me  in  an  unguarded  minute — when  m\ 
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Aouglifs  were  not  ovcr-ftrong  for  a  mamtjy^  fe- 
then 

Lop.  Your  daughter  hat  plajM  you  a  flippcrj 
trick  too,  fignior. 

Fed.  But  your  fon  fhall  never  be  the  better  for't, 
my  lord ;  her  twenty  thcnifand  pounds  was  left  oft 
certain  conditions,  and  I'll  not  part  with  a  (hilling. 

Lop.  But  we  have  a  certain  thing,  call'd  law, 
Ihall  make  you  do  juftice,  fin 

Fed.  Well,  we'll  try  that  i  my  lord,  muA 
good  may  it  do  you  with  your  daughter-in-law* 

[Exit. 

Zof.  I  wifh  you  much  joy  of  yo\rr  rib.      [£xit^ 

Sntir  Frepiriok* 

FeL  Frederick,  welcome  ! — I  fent  for  dite  to  fe 
partaker  of  my  happinefs,  and  pray  give  me  kttoe  t9 
introduce  yxm  to  the  cauje  of  it* 

Fred.  Your  meflenger  has  told  toe  all,  and  I  fin- 
•erely  ihare  in  all  jotir  happinefs. 

Col  To  the  right  about,  Frederick,  wifli  thf 
friend  joy. 

Fred.  I  do  with  all  my  foul — and,  madam,  I  con* 
gratulate  your  deliverance. — ^Your  fiifpicions  ait 
clear'd  now,  I  hope,  Felix  ? 

Fel.  They  are,  and  I  heartily  alk  the  colonel  par- 
Son,  and  wifh  him  happy  with  my  fifter  ;  for  love 
has  taught  me  to  know  that  tw^ty  man's  happinA 
coniifts  in  choofing  for  himfelf. 

Lt/f.  After  that  rule  I  fix  here.  [To  Flora. 

Flo.  That's  your  miftake;  1  prefer  my  lady's 
fervice,  and  turn  you  over  to  her  that  pleaded  rigte 
and  iitle  to  you  to-4a|* 
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Laff.  Chooie,  proud  fool !  I  ftOitkt  aft  yov  twice. 

Gib.  What  fay  ye  new,  lafe— willye  ge  yer  hond 

>  poor  Gibby  ? — ^**  What  fay  you,"  'willytm  dance 

le  reel  of  Bogie  with  me  ? 

Imf.  That  I  may  not  kave  mj  lady;  I  take  you 
t  your  word ;  and  though  our.  ivooing  has  been 
lOtt,  III  by  her  example  love  you  dearly. 

"  {Mujtc  playi. 
"  Feh  Hark,  I  hear  the  mufic ;  £>mebody  has 
'  done  vs  the  favour  to  call  them  in* 

'•  \A  eauntry-dance* 
**  Gih,  Wounds,  this  is  bonny  mufic  !— Howca^jf 
ye  that  thing  that  ye  pinch  by  the  craig,  and 
'  tickle  the  ^veamb,  and  make  it  cry  grum,  grum  \ 
^  Fred.  Oh !  that-s  a  guitar,  Gibby." 
FeL  Now,  my  Violante,  I  fliall  proclaim  tly 
irtiies  to  the  world. 

Let  US  no  more  ihyfepi^s  conduB  Ihme^ 
Since  tbou*rt  a  proofs  to  their  eternal  famey 
That  man  has  w  advantage^  hut  the  name* 

[Exe«nt  omncit 
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WftlTTIN    BT    MR.    PHILIPS. 

C#  USTOMy  with  all  our  mo  Jem  laws  cominiid^ 
Has  given  fuch  power  defpotic  to  mankind^ 
That  we  have  oidyfo  much  virtue  now 
Jis  they  are  pleas* d  in  favour  to  allow  i 
Thus  J  like  mechanic  worl^  we^re  us^d  with /corn  p 
jfnd  wound  up  only  for  aprefent  turn* 
Some  are  for  having  our  whole  fex  enflav'd^ 
Affirming  we*ave  no  fouls  ^  and  casuCt  hefavd^  ; 
But  were  the  women  all  of  my  cpimon^ 
We'dfoonfhake  off  this  falfe^  ufurp^d  dominion, 
W^d  make  the  tyrants  own  that  we  cou'd  prove 
Jisftfor  other  hus'nefs  as  for  love. 
Lord  I  what  prerogative  might  we  obtain^ 
Could  we  from  yielding  a  few  months  refrain  i 
How  fondly  would  our  dangling  lovers  dote  f 
^fVhat  homage  woudbe  paidto  petticoat ! 
*Twou*d  be  a  jefl  to  fee  the  change  off  ate  ; 
How  might  we  all  of  politics  debate^ 
Promife  and  f wear  what  we  ne^er  meant  to  do^ 
And,  whatsfUll  harder^  Keep  our  Secrets  too* 
I  marry  I  Keep  a  Secret,  Jays  a  beau, 
Andfneers  afjbme  ill-natured  wit  below  ; 
£ut  faith,  if  we  Jhou^d  tell  but  half  we  know  p 
There* s  many  afpruce  young  fellow  in- this  place 
IVou'd  never  more  prefume  tofhew  his  face. 
*  Alluding  to  an  ironical  pamphlet  tending  to  proYc  that  ^ 
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are  not  Jo  weat^  ^haie'ermen  prate  : 
any  tip-top  beaux  have  bad  the  fate 
yfftom  mamma's  Secrets  their  e/late; 
fher  early  fotty  had  heen  kno^sm^ 
i  behind  the  coach  tha^s  now  their  owm 
•e  the  Wondrous  Secret  you  ^cover^ 
ventures  for  a  friend — a  loven 
wus  !  for  my  party  I  frankly  otwf , 
mPdthe  Wonder^  and  the  Wmlumjbimm 
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CLANDESTINE   MARRIAGE. 


Of  one  of  tSe  bfetf  ComecUes  i rf  our  language, 
written  b/  two  of  tbeJbiappieft  geniuf^j  df  the  time, 
though  curioiity  woi^.  wiih  the  ki^owledge  of  xK&m 
feverat  fiafes"  in  the  CompoSubn,  we  can  give  no- 
thing'fatisiaftor/i  as^  an  anlweV. 

If  internal  evSlcSce  point  <Sut  anj  tKing  of  this 
fort,  it  feeins  to  bi§  tliat  tfce  d^fign,  if  not  even  the 
execution  of  OciiiBt*,  caoiefTom  Garrick.  The 
Comedy,  without  it*,  certainly  had  been  good^  bui 
it  could  not  have* been  flri^hg. 

The  pratie'  ©r  the  Atrthors 'having  been  awardecf, 
it  gives  the?  Writer  pkafure  to  devote  one  page  to  the 
juft  fame'  of  the  Aabri  The'  cbaraifter,  as  per- 
formed by  Mr*  King,  is  the  firft  cpniiceSbrt  of  the 
Stage. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Vr&ITTZN    BY    UK.   GA&ILICK. 
Spoken  by  Mr.  Holland. 

jlOETS  and  Painiers^  who  from  nature  draw 
Their  hejf  and  rtchejlfioresy  have  made  this  law  : 
That  eacbjhould  neighbourly  qfftft  hie  brother^ 
Andjleal  with  decency  from  one  another. 
To-night^  your  matchlefi  Hogarth  gives^the  thot^bt, 
Which  from  hit  canvas  to  thejiage  is  brought. 
And  who  fo  fit  to  warm  the  poet* s  mind^ 
As  he  who  piSur'd  morals  and  mankind  ? 
But  not  the  fame  their  chara8ers  andfcenes  ; 
J^oth  labour  for  one  endy  by  dsfferent  means  i 
Eachy  as  it  fuits  him^  tabes  a  feparate  road^ 
Their  one  great  oljeQ^  Marriage-a-la-mode  ! 
Where  titles  deign  with  cits  to  have  and  hold^ 
And  change  rich  blood  for  more  fuhfantial  gold  I 
And  honour  d  trade  from  inter efl  turns  afide^ 
To  hazard  happinefs  for  titled  pride. 
The  Painter  dead,  yetfliU  he  charms  the  eye  ; 
While  England  lives,  his  fame  can  never  die  : 
But  he,  who  ftruts  his  hour  upon  the  ftage, 
Canfcarce  extend  his  fame  for  half  an  age  ; 
Nor  pen  nor  pencil  can  the  aSor  fave^ 
The  art  and  arti/lfhare  one  common  grave. 
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0  let  me  drcp  one  tributary  tear^ 
On  poor  Jack  Falftaff^s  grave  and  Juliet* s  hter! 
Toutothm"  worth  muft  teftimtony  give  f 
*Tis  in  your  hearts  alone  their  fame  can  live* 
Still  as  thefcenes  of  life  willjhift  a^tvay^ 
Thejlrong  imfreffione  of  their  art  decay  • 
Tour  children  eamioifeel  xvbat  you  have  known  ; 
They'll  boq/l  0/*  Qv  ins  and  Ciiieks  of  their  own  : 
The  greatefi  glory  of  our  happy  few^ 
li  to  htfdt^  and  he  approved  h;i  Yov. 
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Sir  John  Mbltil,         -  -  -  -  Mr.  Farren. 

Stbrlinc,         -  -  -  -  -  Mr  Quick. 

J.ovEWELL,         -  -  -  -  -  Mr.  Holmin. 

Canton,          -  -  -  -  -  Mr.  C.  Powell 

Brush,        -        ,  .  -  -  -  Mr.  Bemant 

Serjeant  Flowei,  .  -  -  -  Mr.  Powel. 

Traverse,          -  -  -  -  -  Mr.  Thempfim* 

Trueman»         •  .  -  •  •  Mr.  EvJitt 

Mrs.  HBiDBiBBa.6,        -  -  -  .Mrs.  Webb. 

Mifs  Stirling,  ...  .  Mrs.  Mattocks. 

Fanny,        -        -        -  -  -  -  Mrs.  Merry. 

Betty,             -             -  -  -  Mrs.  WeUs. 

Chambermaid,        -        .  -  -  -  Mrs.  Rock. 

TausTY,  ...  .Mrs.PlatL 
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CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


jiCT  I.    SCEN£  I. 


jt  Rom  m  Stmuliug's  ffou/e.     Mlfs  Tahhx  mJ 
BiTTir  nuedng* 

.    Betty  running  in. 

XyLk^AU  1  Mifs  Fannj !  ma'am ! 

Famiy.  What's  the  matter  \  Betty  1 

Bettjf*  Oh  la!  ma'am!  as  fure  as  I  m  aliVt» 
here  is  jovr  hufband—  p^- 

Amgr.  Huih  (  mj  dear  Betty !  if  anj  bod/ia  the 
houfe  ihould  hear  you,  I  am  rulacd. 

Ba^.  Merc/  on  me!  it  has  finghteoed  me  t0 
iii^h  a  degree  that  my  heart  is  come  up  to  mf 
mouth— But  as  I  was  fayiag^  aui'aai,  here's  that 
dcar»  fwcct— 

Fam^.  Have  a  care  J  Betty. 

BeUy.  Lord !  I  am  bewitched,  I  thlak.— But  as 
I  was  a  faying,  ma'am,  here's  Mr.  LoveweU  juft 
come  from  London. 

Fanny.  Indeed! 

Betty.  Yes,  indeed  and  indeed,  ma'aati,  he  is.    ]^ 
Iiw  him  croffing  the  court-yard  lu  \vi«  \>^qv^« 
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Fanny.  lam  glad  to  hear  it — But  pray  now,  mj 
dear  Betty,  be  cautious.  Don't  mention  that  wotd 
again,  on  any  account.  You  know,  we  hare  agreed 
never  to  drop  any  exprefiio9  of  that  fort,  for  fear 
of  an  accident. 

Bfitty.  Dear  ma'am,  you  may  depend  upon  me. 
There  is  not  a  more  truftier  creature  on  the  face  of 
the  earth,  than  I  am.  Though  I  f»y  it,  I  am  at 
fecret  as  the  grave — and  if  it  is  never  told  till  I  tell 
it,  it  may  remain  untold  till  doom's  day  for  Betty. 

Fanny,  I  know  you  are  faithful — ^but  in  our  cir- 
cumftances  we  cannot  be  too  careful. 

•  Betty.  Very  true,  ma'am !  and  yet  I  vow  and' 
proteft,  there's  more  plague  than  pleafure  with  a 
fecret ;  efpecially  if  a  body  mayn't  mention  it  to 
four  or  five  of  one's  particular  acquaintance. 

Fanny,  Do  but  keep  this  fecret  a  little  while  long-" 
cr,  and  then,  1  hope,  you  may  mention  it  to  any 
body. — ^Mr.  LoveweU  will  acquaint  the  family  with 
the  nature  of  our  jituation  asfoon  as  poffible. 

Betty.  The  fooner  the  better,  I  believe :  for  if  he 
does  not  tell  it,  there's  a  little  tell-tale,  I  know  of," 
will  tome  and  tell  it  for  him. 
"^  Fanny.  Fie,  Betty.  [^Blu/hhg. 

Betty,  Ah  I  you  may  Well  blufh.  But  you^rc  not 
fo  iick,  and  fo  pale,  and  fo  wan,  and  fo  many 
qualms — 

Fanny.  Have  done !  I  fhall  be  quite  angry  with 
you. 

Betty.  Angry ! — Blefsthe  dear  puj)pet !  I  am  fure 
I  ihall  love  it,  as  much  as  if  it  was  my  own.— I 
meant  no  harm,  Heaven  knows. 
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^  Fatmy.  Well,Tay  no  more  of  thi$-»-It  makes  me 
vneaf/— All  I  have  to  aflc  of  jou,  is  to  be  faithful' 
and  fecrety  and  not  to  reveal  this  matter,  till  we 
difclofe  it  to  the  family  ourfelves. 

Betty.  Me  reveal  it !— If  I  fay  a  word,  I  wiih  I 
may  be  burned.  I  would  not  do  you  any  harm  for 
the  world—- And  as  for  Mr.  Lovewell,  I  am  fure  I 
have  loved  the  dear  gentleman  ever  fince  he  got  a* 
tide-waiter's  place  for  my  brother — But  let  me  tell 
you  both,  you  muil  leave  off  your  foft  looks  to  each- 
other,  and  your  whifpers,  and  your  glances,  and 
your  always  fitting  next  to  one  another  at  dinner, 
and  your  long  walks  together  in  the  evening.— For 
my  party  if  I  had  not  been  in  the  fecret,  I  ihould 
have  known  you  were  a  pair  of  lovers  at  leail,  if 
BOt  man  and  wife,  as 

Faony*  See  there  now !  again.     Pray  be  careful. 

Betty,  Well — well— nobody  hears  me.— Man  and 
wife.— I'll  fay  no  more — what  I  tell  you  is  very^ 
true  for  all  that 

jLove*iueIL  [Calling  nvitbin.'\  William  ! 

Betty,  Hark!  I  hearyourhulband 

Fanny,  What  1 

Betty.  \  fay,  here  comes  Mr.  Lovewell — ^Mind* 
the  caution  I  give  you — ^I'il  be  whipped  now,  if  you^ 
ve  not  the  firil  perfon  he  fees  or  fpeaks  to  in  the 
family.  •  However,  if  you  choofe  it,  it's  nothing  at 
all  to  me — as  you  fow,  fo  you  muft  reap— as  you 
brew,  fo  you  muft  bake. — 1*11  e'en  Hip  down  the- 
back-ftairs  and  leave  you  together.  {Exitm- 

Fanny.  I  fee,  I  fee  I  fhall  never  have  a  moment's; 
tafe  till  our  marriage  is  made  public.     New  diftref*- 

A3 


to        im  (XAxmnua  iiiiiwi;    Acfeib 

ftft  crowd  in  upon  wr  ^§grx.  i^.  The  fc^mtaA^ot 
my  nuBd  fiokt  mj  {pmt$^  pny^  upon  ibt^  K^nUiy 
4nd  de^ro79  tmejj  cdnSon  oi  mjfM^  h,  ftaUbt 
revealed,  let  what  will  be.lh^coaiequeiiec 

/L09.  Mj  Iobk! — How!b  thbl— In  teass>p— Ibr 
d^  this  u  too  muck.    Yo^  pmniifcd  me  to  fiipi* 
port  your  fpiritt,  and  to  i^rait  tke  detfnninado&  bfi 
our  fortune  with  patiepce.     iV>r  my  ikk^,  fer  701HI 
own,  be  comforted  i  Wkj  ^U  jouftud/  ta  add  to 
9ur  uneaiineii  and  perplexit/?. 
'   Fdfmy.  Oh,  Mr.  Lovew^U ;  the  indelicacy  ol  a 
Iccret  marriage  grows  every  day  more  and  lyore- 
ihocking  to  me.     I  walk  about  the  hoijfe  like  a  giA^  ] 
ty  wretch :  I  imagine  myfelf  the  qbjedt  of  theikfpi^  ! 
cion  of  the  whole  family ;  and  am  under  tkciperpe-  ^ 
tual  terrors  of  a  fhameful  dete<%on. 

Lov.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  are  to  blame.  The 
amiable  delicacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quick 
fenfibility,  only  ferve  to  make.you  unhappy. — ^To 
clear  up  this  affair  properly,  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  the 
continual  employment  of  my  thou  ghts.  Every  thing 
sow  is  in  a  fair  train.  It  begins  to  grow  rip^  for  a 
difcovery ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  its  concludingto 
the  fatisfadion  of  ourfehes,  of  y^ur  father,  and  the 
whole  family. 

fanny.  End  how  it  will,  I  am  refoWed  it  ihiOh 
end  foon — ^vary  foon.  I  would  not  live  another- 
week  in  this  agbny  of  mind  to  be  miftrefs  of  the 
univerfc. 
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'L&p.  Doiiotb#to«iYioltDt]ieitker.  Dotockt 
ut  difturb  the  joy  of  fouv  fitter's  narrt«ge  wkh  ditf 
tiimUlt  ihiB  matt^  may  oocafiorn  !•— I  have  bvooght 
laMcaw  frea  Lord  0|^«bf  and  Sir  Jx>kn  Melvil  to 
Mr*  Skearliiig.  The jp  ijrili  be  here  thir  anBniag-^^4ind> 
I'diitefaf^  Tfithi»  thi»  houF* 
.  JWfNif.  I  aai  forry  for  it. 
-     iftjw  Whyib? 

Samv^  No  matter* -Only  let  us  diiislofe  our  xm^ 
riage  immedii^ety  1 

i^ov*  Atiibcai  a»poflftbIew 

iiimiy.  Btttdireaiy* 

Xo«i  In  a  ftw  days^  you  may  dq>end  on  it* 

JRmay.  To-night— or  to- motrow  morning; 

Ltfi^  That,  I  fear,  will  be  impradicable. 

Fmnnj.  Nay,  but  yoii  muft. 

Lm.  Muft!  Why? 

Fanny.  Indeed  you  muft,  I  have  the  moft  alarfir- 
iftg  r^afbns  for  it. 

Xov.  Alarming,  indeed!  for  they  alarm  me,  event 
before  I  am  acquainted  with  them — ^What  are  they  K 
•  Farniy.  I  cannot  tell  you. 

Lov,  Not  tell  me  ? 
-  Fcamy%  Not  at  present.    Whoa  all  is  fettled,  yow ' 
ffiall  be  acquainted  with  every  thing. 

Xflv.  Sorryi  they  are  coming! — Muft  b&difco- 
vered  !-^What  can  this  mean  ?  Is  it  poilible  yM 
can  have  any  reafons  that  need  be  concealed  &oa»  ' 
me? 

Fanny.  Do  not  difturb  yoorfelf  with  conjedhir^ji 
—but  reft  affuTed,  that  though  you  are  unable  te^ 
divine  thecaufe,  the  con&quenee  of  a  difcover^t  W 
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It  ^kat  it  vdll,  cannot  be  attended  with  half  the 
miferies  of  the  prefent  interval. 

Lov*  You  put  me  Hipon  the  rach. — I  would  do ' 
any  thing  to  make  you  eafy.— -But  you  know  your 

father's  temper. Money  (you  will  excufe  my 

franknefs)  is  the  fpring  of  all  his  adlions,  which 
nothing  but  the  idea  of  acquiring  nobility  or  mag- 
nificence, .  can  ever  make  him  forego— and  thefe  he 
thinks  his  money  will  purchafe. — You  knoW  too 
your  aunt's,  Mrs.  Heidelberg's,  notions  of  the 
fplendour  of  high  life ;  her  contempt  for  every  thing 
that  does  not  relifh  of  what  ihe  calls  quality  ;  and 
that  from  the  vaft  fortune  in  her  hands  •,  by  her 
late  hufband,  ftie  abfolutely  governs  Mr.  Sterling 
and  the  whole  family  :  now  if  they  fhould  come  to 
the  knowledge  of  this  affair  too-  abruptly,  they 
might,  perhaps,  be  incenfed  beyond  all  hopes  of 
reconciliation. 

Fanny,  But  if  they  are  made  acquainted  with  it 
otherwife  than  by  ourfelve8,'it  will  be  ten  times 
worfe  :  and  a  difcovery  grows  every  day  more  pro- 
bable. The  whole  family  have  long  fufpeded  our 
affection.  We  are  alfo  in  the  power  of  a  foolifh 
n^aid-fervant ;  and  if  we  may  even  depend  on  her 
fidelity,  we  cannot  anfwer  for  her  difcretion. — Dif- 
cover  it  therefore,  immediately,  left  fome  accident 
Jbould  bring  it  to  light,  and  involve  us  in  additio- 
Aal  difgrace. 

Lov.  Well — well — I  mean  to  difcover  it  foon, 
but  would  not  do  it  too  precipitately.  I  have  more 
than  once  founded  Mr.  Sterling  about  it,  and  will 
attempt  him  more  feriouily  the  next  opponunity. 
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But  my  principal  hopes  arc  thefe. — My  relationfhip- 
to  Lord  Oglcby,  and  his  having  placed  me  with 
your  father,  have  been,  you  knowj  the  firft  linki- 
i&  the  chain  of  this  connection  between  the  two  fa« 
milies  *,  in  confequence  of  which,  I  am  at  prefent  in 
high  favour  with  all  parties :  while  they  all  remain 
thus  well  affected  to  me,  I  propofe  to  lay  our  cafe 
before  the  old  lord  ;  and  if  I  can  prevail  on  him  to 
siediate  in  this  affair,  I  make  no  doubt  but  he  will 
be  able  to  appeafe  your  father  ;  and,  being  a  lord 
and  a  man  of  quality,  I  am  fure  he  may  bring  Mrs. 

l^cidelberg  into  good  humour  at  any  time. Let 

Utie  beg  you,  therefore,  to  have  but  a  little  pati- 
ence, as,  you  fee,  we  are  upon  the  very  eve  of  a 
difcovery,  that  muft  probably  be  to  our  advantage. 

Fanny,  Manage  it  your  own  way.     1  am  per- 
vaded. 

IjOv.  But  in  the  mean  time  make  yourfelf  eafy,   . 

Fanny »  As  eafy  as  I  can,  I  will. — We  had  better 
not  remain  together  any  longer  at  prrfrnf  'Thiiifc/ 
of  this  bufinefs,  and  let  me  know  how  you  proceed.  1 

Love,  Depend  on  my  care !  But,  pray,  be  cheer- 
ful. 

Fanny.  I  will. 

jlsjhe u  going  out y  ^u/^r  Sterling. 
SterL  Hey-day  !  who  have  we  got  here  \ 
Fanny.  [Confyfec/.^  Mr.  Lovewell,  firf 
SferL  And  where  are  you  going,  hufly  ? 

.  Fanny.  To  n\y  filler's  chamber,  fir !  [^x//. 

SierL  Ah,  Lovewell  i  What !  always  getting  my 

foolifh  girl  yoader.  into  a  eorner  ? — WeU — ^wcll-* 


lit  tift  Vnt  QBcr  fee  bfir  eUfft  fiftcr  fkft  aiamtdM 
Sir  Jokn  Mtlvil,  we^U  fixm  pcovkk  ai  good  hu£^ 
l|fUKl  foiiP  Fann/it  I  vaoraat  foni, 

l^M^  Wo^JdtoHeajreo,  fir»  jonivottldpimdl 
]icr  one  fi^f  n^  rtcprnmeadauoB  i 

SferL  Tourielf !  eh»  liovcmll? 

X(^*  With  jH>ur  {^MfiirCf  fix  i 

^;^/.  Mi«ht}r  veil! 

I40V.  And  I  flatter  oqrfid^  that  fuck  ^^pnopoftli 
ibmM  not  be  verx  difagreeaUato  ViikTtws^. 

SierL  BetieT  and  bettec  1 

iov.  And  if  I  cQul4  liut  obcaiii  f^ur  c<m£mV 
fir  " 

Stet^.  Wk«t!  ToumanfFaaoyl— no*^no— that 
inll  never  dp,  Lovewell  !^-— -^You're  a.goodbogr^  to 
be  fiur^T^I.haYe  a^  gi?eat  valiie  fi^r  ypiiH^^bitt.eann't 

think  of  70U  for  a  fon-in-law. ^There's  na  ftafl 

in.th&  cafe ;  ne  mone^  JUovewell  I 

j>v.  Mj^  pretenfiani  to  fomme^  indeed^  are  bat 
moderate^  but  though  xu>t  equal  to  fplendor,  fii& 
cient  to  keep  utr  a,bQve  diArefa« — ^Add.  to  whichi 
thf^  I  hope  hj  diligence  ta  iacreafe  it««^ndhaTe 
love,  honour 

StcrL  But  not  the  duff,  LoveweU !— -Add  one 
little  round  o  to  the  fum  total  of  your  fortune,  and 
that  iwill  be  the  flneft  thing  70U  can  fay  to  me.— 
You  know  I've  a,  regard  for  you— would  do  amy 
thing  to  ferve  you — any  thing  on  the  foodag  of 
friendfhip — ^but--— - 

X49.  If  you  thinkme  worthy  of  your  frieadflup, 
iir^  be.afitired^  thait  there  19  no  inftance  in  which  I 
ibouli  rate  yjoux  frieAdihip;  fo^  Ughl/k 
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AodL  Wktl  pflia  I.  t]uit>  aiu>ib»  thiiigi,  yjm 

friendihip  is  quite  out  q£  th^  qufiftion. 

■Xflib  ]|ba-wkec4t]^]»ppiscii^adaDgkte»i«;at 
Hake,  joa  -i^Quld  i^ot  &nipUi»  &b«>  tft;  fi»«d^o%  ^ 
Ikdf  t^  Jifts  infiUnauoDS* 

&^/.  bKJiiiaUQi}i^l  wh^  jm  WQvld<  not:  peiK 
fiudU  mo  tbat  th^  gid  ii  ui<  lov^  wdv  joumidi, 
Lovewell  ? 

ftlr.t  bi|t  amf4rot]uttb^.ckiQf  h^ppbcfs  or  mifer^ 
qf^n^  lt&  dqpenek  eDtirely  upoa  K^r.. 

SierL  Why,  indei^d,  now  if  your  luDfrnan,  Lord, 
Ogleby,  would  come  down  handfonuly.  fiur  70U7— 
bBi.t}vqL*t>iinpr>fl&fa3rr-?No,  norrr'twill  never  do-9-I 
nuift  hoajr.no.  inoi:iei  ofr  tbia?Tr>Come,  Lovewell^  pcQ«^ 
il^fjo.  me.tkat  L  ikall  Kear  na  more  o&  this. 

Lov,  \^Hefitattng,']  Jam  afraid,  fir,  lihouUnot^ 
be  able  to  keep  my  word  witk  you,  if  I  did  promife 
Jrou. 

Slerh  Why-  you  would  not  offer  to  marry  ker 
without  my  confent !  "wouldyou,  Lov^weli? 

JEwv.  M«nry  her,  iir !  [Confufsi^- 

Stm^i  Aft  masry  her,  fir!^-X  know  very  well 
that  a  warm  fpeech  or  two  from  fiich  a  dangerout) 
young  fpark  as  you  are,  would  go  much  farther 
towards  perfuading  a  filly  girl  to  do  what  ihe  hoa* 
mcM«  than  a  month's  mind  to  do,  than  twen^ 
grave  le^flures  from  fathers  or  mothers,  or  uncles  .  >,• 
or  aunts,  to  prevent  her.  But  you  would  not^  furoi 
be  fiich  a  bafe  fellow,  fuch  a  treacherous  youngs 
Togue,  at  to  feduce  my  daughter's  a&Aiona^  attl^ 


*^ 


^  tUB  CLANDESTINB  MAJtRIAOB.      Mvt' 

deftroy  the  peace  of  mj  •  family  in  that  inaniier.-* 
Xmufl  infift  on  it,  that  you  gire  me  your  word  not 
to  marry  her  without  my  confent. 

Lov.  Sir — I — I — as  to  that — I — I — beg,  Bi,^^ 
Pray,  fir,  excufeme  on  thisfubje^at  prefent. 

SterL  Promife  then,    that   you   Will   carry   thii 
matter  no  farther  without  my  approbation. 
.  Lov,  You  may  depend  on  it,  fir,  that  it  ihall 
go  no  further. 

SterL  Well — well — that's  enough — ^I'll  take  care 
of  the  reft,  I  >^ arrant  you. — Come,  come,  let's 
have  done  with  this  nanfenfe  ! — What's  doing  in 
town  ?  Any  news  upon  'Change  ?! 

Lov.  Nothing  material. 

SterL  Have  you  feen  the  currants,  the  foap,.  asd 
Madeira  fafe  in  the  warehoufes  ?  Have  you  com- 
pared the  goods  with  the  invoice  and  bills  of  lading,, 
and  are  they  all  right  ? 

Lov.  They  are,  fir  ! 

SterL  And  how  are  ilocks  ? 

Lov.  Fell  one  and  a  half  this  morning. 

SterL  Well,  well, — ^fome  good  news  from  Ame- 
rica, and  they'll  be  up  again. But  ho>^  are  Lord 

Ogleby  and  Sir  John  Melvill  ?  When  are  we  to  ex- 
pe6  them  ? 

Lov.  Very  foon,  fir.  I  came  on  purpofe  to- 
bring  you  their  commands.  Here  are  letters  from 
both  of  them.  IGiving  Utters. 

SterL  Let  me  fee — ^let  me  fee — ^'Slife,  how  his 
Iprdihip's  letter  is  perfumed  ! — It  takes  my  breath 
away.  [Opening  //.]  And  French  paper  too !  with  a 
f^t  border  of  flowers  and  flourllhe^— and  a  fiig- 
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pcry  glofs  on  it  that  dazzles  one's  eyes.  *  My  dear 
Mr.  Sterling/  lReaJing>2  Mercy  on  me !  his  lord- 
fhip  writes  a  worfe  hand  than  a  boy  at  his  exer- 

cile. But   how's  this  ? — Eh ! — *  with  you  to 

night' — [^ReaJmg.li — *  Lawyers  to-morrow  morn- 
ing*-^To  night! — that's  fudden,  indeed — Where's 
my  filler  Heidelberg  ?  fhe  fhould  know  of  this  im- 
mediately.— Here,  John  1  Harry  I  Thomas !  [Ctf  A 
Ung  ibefervants.']  Hark  ye,  Lovewell  1 

Lov*  Sir. 

Sterl,  Mind  now,  how  I'll  entertain  his  lordfhip 
and  Sir  John — We'll  ihew  your  fellows  at  the  other 
end  of  the  town  how  we  live  in  the  city  They 
ihall  eat  gold—and  drink  gold — and  lie  in  gold,— « 
Here,  cook !  butler !  ^Calling.']  What  fignifies  your 
birth  and  education,  and  titles  ! — Money,  money ! 
that's  the  fluff  that  makes  the  great  man  in  this 
country. 
*  Lov.  Very  true,  fir. 

SterL  True,  fir  !■; Why  then,  have  done  with 

your  nonfenfe  of  love  and  matrimony.    You're  not 
Qcb  enough  to  think  of  a  wife  yet.    A  man  of  bu« 
iinefs  fhould  mind  nothing  but  his  bufinefs. 
Where  are  thefe  fellows  ?— John  !  Thomas  !  ICal- 
^%*2    Get  an  efl'ate,    and  a  wife  will  follow  of 
courfe. — Ah,  Lovewell !   an  Englifh  merchant  it 
the  mo  ft  refpedable  cha  racier  in  the  univerfe. 
'Slife,  man,  a  rich  £nglifh  merchant   may  make 
himfelf  a  match  for  the  daughter  of  a  nabob. 
Where  are  all  my  rafcals  ?  Here,  William ! 

lExh,  callings. 
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Lov.  So— «•  I  fiifptfttd. — Qsutc  vnrk  m  €m 
match,  and  Ukel/  to  Tcceive  the  newt  of  it  ynik 

ffeat  difpleafufe. Whac'a  b^  to  be  dose  t    ■ 

Let  me  fee! — Suppofe  I  get  Sir  Jrim  MdTxltoiA- 
tereft  him&lf  in  this  aftir.  He  ma^  mention  k  ta 
Lord  Oglebj  with  a  better  grace  than  I  ean,  and 
more  jHrobabiy  prevail  on  him  to  interfere  in  k.  I 
can  open  mj  mind  alio  more  freely  to  Sir  John. 
He  told  me,  when  I  left  him  in  town,  that  he  hai 
fomething  of  confequence  to  communicate,  atf  dut 
I  could  be  of  ufe  to  him.  I  am  glad  of  it:  tor  At 
aenfidence  he  repofee  in  me,  and  the  fervtoe  I  maf 
do  him,  will  enfure  me  his  good  offices.— Foor  Fan* 
nj !  It  hurts  me  to  fee  her  fo  uneafy,  and  her  mab* 
ing  a  myftery  of  the  caufe  adds  to  mj  anxietf.*-- 
Something  muft  be  done  upon  her  account ;  for,  H 
all  evrats,  her  folicttude  fliaH  be  remored.     [Exk. 
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SCEffE  If. 

Cian§ts  U  atmlhcr  apoftmml,  jfPa^^r  Jlf^  SrmuM^ 
mnd  MJSff  Favitt* 

Mift  SterL  Oh»  my  dear  fifter,  Caj  no  morft*- 
'ndsis  downright  h)rpocrifj«-^You  iiM  xiCTer  eau* 
mice  me  th^t  jou  don't  envy  me  beyond  mealiire.— « 
Well,  after  all,  it  is  extremelj  natural— It  ia  iiOK 
poffibie  to  be  angry  with  you. 

Fanny.  Indeed,  fifter,  you  have  no  caufe. 

JUifi  Surt.  And  you  reaQy  pretend  not  to  enrj 

fminj*  Not  in  the  leaft. 
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jMyjt  Sf^L  A|^^  ypu  don't  la  the  ]«aft  wifli  dxat 

KH  afM  JB*  iP  V^f  AW^tip?^  ^ 

>tfiM;i  No,  ix4^i^  I  don't.     Whjr  fhould  I  ? 

ffffi  Stp:l*  Wh7  ^o^ld  yqnl  Wl^tl  on  the 
V^fl^  of  n^^rri^gp,  fortune,  titb-rBut  I  hiud  fbxir 
|3^Tr*ft?n?*»  tfj?^t  dear  fwect  cre^mre  Air*  l^vej^ 
^I 19  ^  .cjife.r-YQu  yrpuld  n;ot  breaV  your  £att|| 

'^imf »  l^r.  L(xr£weU  !-T-alwaf  s  Mr.  Juoveisvell  1 

jif^i.gfirL  ftj^tj  p^evifli  ibi4!— rOh,  my  dea^ 
grave,  romantic  fifler  !•=— ^  perfeQ  philofopher  xm 
BP«A?Mt«.{T?l{^JB  ^ftd  a  cottage!— rEh,  Fanny— » 
Ah,  give  me  indifference  and  a  coach  and  fix  !•— 
.  f^^UfX'  Ap^  ^i^7  ^^  ^^^  coach  and  fix  without 
^W  ifj^ffiRfVS^?— 3ttt,  pray,  wh^  i>  tl|i§  h^ppy 
ffWIRSS?  ^f  ypH*:?  to  ^  cejebr^tted  ?  I  long  to  givf 

ilfi//  <S'/^r/.  Xq  9  daj  or  tworrr-I  cannot  tell  exaft^ 
lj^;::;^l>».  mj  d^  fifter  Irr-l  nuift  loonify  her  a  lit* 
tie.  [/ifidi.^  I  know  jou  have  a  pretty  ta&e.  Pray, 
riw  W  7WC  ^pw^n  of  i»y  je\|relt.rr-I^ow  dp  you 
5j<f  tfef  ft^if  of  thia  ^fclavag^  ?        [^Zkr^jw^  jcw*^ 

iffdl^  i^3f:u:e9^y  han4^me,  indeed,  f^  weU 


4({^  &terl.  Whftt  d'ye  4u.^  of  t^fe  ^s^ceU}U2 
{  flifiU  ](^iv^  a  ^pKiju^ajL^i;e  xi*  ^y  fether  fet  rpu^ 
ynjfjf.  ^aop^^ni^  to  pji?,  ^d  S>r  John**  to  the  9^^ 
TnAff.^  4"  pair  of  e^r-riftgi !  J(e|  tt^u^ftta^iit  I  i^cjri^ 

)te  ^^IPJk  Y^  ^»  ^^U  ^^^  ^^  V3|  ^^>F^^  W  ^  9»Q]?ft« 
ing,  or  in  an  undrefs — ^how  d'ye  liJte  thetai 

\Sbcw*5e«wA*% 
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Fanny,  Vtrj  mucli,  I  aflure  you — Blcfs  mc,  fit 
tcr,  you  have  a  prodigious  quantity  of  jewela  ■  * 
you'll  be  the  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

Mifs  SterL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  very  well,  my  dear  !— 
I  ihall  be  as  fine  as  a  little  queen,  indeed— I  have 
t  bouquet  to  come  home  to-morrow — made  up  of 
diamonds,  and  rubies,  and  emeralds,  and  topazes, 
ftnd  ameAyfts — jewels  of  all  colours,  green;  red, 

blue,  yellow,  intermixt the  prettieft  thing  you 

ever  faw  in  your  life  ! — ^Thc  jeweller  fays,  I  ihall 
fet  out  with  as  many  diamonds  as  any  body  in  town, 
except  lady  Brilliant,  and  Polly  What  d'ye  call  it, 
Lord  Squander's  kept  miftrefs. 

Fanny,  But  what  are  your  wedding  clothes, 
fitter  ? 

Mifs  Steri.  Oh,  white  and  filver  to  be  fiire,  you 
know. — ^I  bought  them  at  Sir  Jofeph  Luteftrin^s, 
and  fat  above  an  hour  in  the  parlour  behind  the 
ihop,  confulting  Lady  Luteftring  about  gold  and 
filver  ftufis,  on  purpofe  to  mortify  her. 

Fanny.  Fie,  fifter  !  how  could  you  be  fo  abomi- 
nably provoking. 

Ms/s  SterL  Oh,  I  have  no  patience  with  the  pride 
of  your  city-knight's  ladies. — Did  you  ever  obferve 
the  airs  of  Lady  Luteftring,  dreii  in  the  richeft  bro- 
cade out  of  her  huiband's  fhop,  playing  crown  whift 
at  Haberdafher's  Hall— Whilft  the  civil  fmifkbg 
Sir  Joleph,  with  a  fnug  wig  trimmed  round  his 
broad  face  as  clofe  as  a  new-cut  yew-hedge,  and 
his  (hoes  fo  black  that  they  fhine  again,  ftands  all 
day  in  his  ihop,  fattened  to  his  counter  like  «  bad 
ihiUing? 
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Fanny.  Indeed,  indeed,  iifter,  this  is  too  much— • 
If  70U  talk  at  this  rate,  you  will  be  abfolutelj  a 
bye-word  in  the  city— You  muft  never  venture  on 
the  infide  of  Temple  Bar  again. 

Mi/s  SierL  Never  do  I  defirc  it — never,  my  dear 
Fanny,  I  promife  you.  Oh,  how  I  long  to  be 
tranfported  to  the  dear  regions  of  Grofvenor-fquarie 
— ^far — ^far  from  the  dull  diflridls  of  Alderfgate, 
Cheap,  Candlewick,  and  Farringdon  Without  and 
Within ! — my  heart  goes  pit-a-pat  at  the  very  idea 
of  being  introduced  at  Court ! — gilt  chariot ! — ^pyc- 
balled  horfes  ! — Placed  liveries  ! — and  then  the  whif- 
pers  buzzing  round  the  circle — *"Who  is  that  youpg 
lady!  Who  is  ihe?'— 'Lady  Melvil,  ma'am  I*— 
Lady  Melvil  1  My  ears  tingle  at  the  found. — ^And 
then-  at  dinner,  inflead  of  my  father  perpetually 
afldng — *  Any  news  upon  'Change  }* — ^to  cry.  Well, 
Sir  John  !  any  thing  new  from  Arthur's  ? — or — to 
fay  to  fome  other  woman  of  quality,  Was  your  La- 
dyfhip  at  the  Dutchefs  of  Rubber's  laft  night  ?— 
Did  you  call  in  at  Lady  Thunder's  ?  In  the  immen- 
fiiy  of  crowd  I  fwear  I  did  not  fee  you — ^fcarcc  a 
Ibul  at  the  opera  lail  Saturday — fhall  I  fee  you  at 
Carliile  Houfe  next  Thurfday  ! — Oh,  the  dear  Beau 
Monde !  I  was  bom  to  move  in  the  fphere  of  the 
great  world. 

Fanny,  And  fo,  in  the  midft  of  all  this  happinefi, 
you  have  no  compailion  for  me— no  pity  for  us  poor 
mortals  in  common  life. 

Mifs  SterL    \jiffeaed!y.'\  You? ^You're  above 

pity. — You  would  not  change  conditions  with  me. 
•— You'ie'over  head  and  ears  in  love,  you  kiiQ>ii«-» 


1^%%  for  thftt  mitter,  if  Mr.  Lovewcfli  and  ^u 
a>Ae  together,  as  i  ioHbi  n6t  jou  i^H,  joti'^iii 
Kre  vety  coAfortiably,  I  dkrr  fa/.-^-He  ^Irtll  rififld 
liis  bufinefs— you'll  ekhptey  yoinftlf  in  Ae  diATght- 
fxA  care  of  yOur  fahiily — ^aiid  o£cc  iir  a*  ftafon  pcr- 
lnp9  you'll  fit  t6gethef  i^  a*  front  borif  at  a  benefit 
J^^  at  "vTe  iffed'  to/  d<y  at  out  daircin;g-ma{^er's,  j6xi 
InMMVk^^—and  pCrteap  I  xhay  niect  yotf  in*  tHc  fillirimiff 
•^ith  Unh€  othfer  citiachs  at  Tunbridge.  Fot  tkf 
jMnrt,  I  AaU'  ahi^ays  entertam  a  pr6pef  regard  f6f 
iayitlat4dn!ii--i^YoU''fta'htfwirirn)r)r  coiititiSriaBfciei  I 
affvreytoli. 
^4niif>.  Ob,  you're  too  kind,  fiRcfr'! 

£/t/^r  Mrs,  Heidelb^iCg; 

Mm  Itddifik  \^At  eritermg.'\  Here  tbis  evefeirig! 
— i-I  vow  anid  perteft  we  ihall  fcarce  haVc  titoie'  to" 
prOYide  feJr  them— Oh,  my  dear !  {to  Mifs  Steid.]  t 
am  glad  to  fee  you*re  not  qiiitte'  in  a  difli-abille. 
Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir  John  MelVill  will  be  here  to- 
mght. 

Mifs.  Sterl  To-night,  ma'am? 

Mrs,  Heidel,  Yes,  my  dear,  to-night.— ^Oh,  piit 
oto  a  fmarter  cap,  and  change  thofe  ordinary  ruf- 
fles ! — Lord,  I  hare fuch  a  deal  todcr;  IfUall fcarce 
havc  time  to  flip  on  my  Italian  luteftrirrg. — ^Wherc 
istbis  dawdle  of  a  houfekeepcr  ?  [Ektk^Mrt^  Truf- 
ty.]  Oh,  here,  Trufty  !  do  yon  knb^  that  pebphf 
of  qualaty  are  expefted  here  this*  evening  ? 

Trufiy,  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  JfeideL  Well — Do  you  be  furc  na««r  that' 
every  thing  is  done  in  the  moft  getneHeft  mtrmxeiS-^ 
and  to  the  honour  qI  iVi^  ?ami\|* 
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Trufy*  Yesy  ma'am. 

Mirs.  M/tdei.  Well — hvX  miad  what  I£iy  to  7cm* 

Trt^.  Yeit  ma'am. 
.  iliiri.  HeideU  Hk  lerdfliip  i»  t6  lie  ifi  the  chkits 
bed-cliamber— d'je  hear? — and  Sir  John  iir  thie 
Uhc  damalkroam-*Jiift  lordfliip's  valet-de-ihamb  in 
ikt  oppofite 

Trufiy.  But  Mr.  LoVewell  is  eome  ddwa— «nd 
jr<Mi-  know  that's  his  room,  ma'am. 

Mr$.  Hetdd.  Well — well-— Mr.  Loiveweli  may 
snake  Ihift— or  get  a  bed  at  the  6eorge*-^But  luudk 
yir,  Tniftj! 

Triffyu  Ma'am! 

Mru  Hndd.  Get  the  great  diniag-foom  in  order 
a»  loon  at  pof&ble.  Unpaper  the  curtainsy  tak« 
the  civert  o£F  the  couch  and  the  chairs;  and  put  tht 
china  figures  on  the  mantle  piece  immediately* 

^rufty.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs*  Heidd,  Be  gone  then !  flj,  this  inftaitt!— - 
Where's  my  brother  Sterling? 

Trufiy.  Talking  to  the  butler,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Heidd.  Very  welL  [ExU  Trufty.]  Mifs 
Fanny  !  I  perteft  I  did  not  fee  you  before— Lord, 
child,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Fatmy.  With  me  i  Nothing,  ma'am. 

Mrz.  HndeU  Blefs  me!  Why  your  face  is  at 
p^le,  and  black,  and  yellow— -of  fifty  colours,  I 
perteft. — ^And  then  you  have  drefl  yourfelf  as  ioofa 
and  as  big — I  declare  there  is  not  fuch  a  thing  to 
be  feen  now,  as  a  young  woman  with  a  fine  waift 
—You  all  make  yourfelves  as  round  as  Mrs.  Depu- 
ty. Barter.      60^  child  !-^ You  knoir  the  qualatf. 
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^..  be  KcTc  bj  md  by. — Go,  and  make  youifelf  a 
iir.>  itt»v  £t  to  be  feen.  lExk  Fannj.]  Sht  is 
j<\:'C  i¥  a  ^  ia  itaT»— 4ibfoluteljr  crying,  I  vow  and 
vtc-tcJt  —  Tku  ridicaious  love !  we  muft  put  a  ftop 
V"  i:.  h  m^kn  a  pcrfeff  nataral  of  the  girL 
AU^  «>^rv.  IVkxt  foul  \  fttt  cann't  help  it. 

A-».  3w^.'.  Vei:,  unr  dear  !  Now  I  ihaU  have 
*-.  ,o>j^-:t.^:*  ctf  ccffivincing  vou  of  tbe  abfurdity 
^-  ^  kc  V5U.  V »  Tsr-iiP-j:  ine  concerning  Sir  Jolia 
Jttu^  u  s  >c&av»i:T  T^  you. 

1  .  ,<z -.  Ct.  u  ^^'w  me  no  manner  of  uncafi- 
tei.^  X.^  .^^M^^  r:;^  £m«  1  cannot  be  pei&aded 
)h^  ^iw^  >o  "^  .^oa  s^  ai  esr^emely  cold  lover.  Such 
j--^»"  ^  ^  .Ai^-  ^c><?  h>;M»^  and  lukewarm  profef- 
m-Vr  »-  ;,iJ?xvjk  V-t  3k  anc  ihe'wiiDie&mily  !  I  have 
>^  *  ^   & .  >*as  ,;,>^  -:«^:v   l»u:  Sir  Joim's  is  a  paf- 

*rft»    :w^    ^"^  ^    =     oatr      I   am  pcrfedly 

»«r*.*i*i^*  ,^      -'^^        /^::  >  V    -dci   u>e  scnioni  erf 

*vv    s»:<>-       V  i.;^.    '\:»^  coETCaix  of  as  coUt 

JK-*    -•*     iw-iR  -triv^    a>  r'c^.z.-^i:    ^-ir:  :be  cxiremt 

^>^,»,-.v     ,*.    :^     ,,r^  ;^    ^    5»^*r:  r-^ur   of  the 


.^    -•-       .»**•  .j^.    ait   v^-sierisii- 
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Mrs.  HeideL  Lord !  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fafhion, 
as  he  is,  cannot  diflinguifh  between  the  genteel  and 
the  wulgar  part  of  the  famaly? — Between  you  and 
your  fifter,  for  inftance— or  me  and  my  brother? 
— Be  advifed  by  me,  child !  It  is  all  pulitenefs  and 
good- breeding.  Nobody  knows  the  qualaty  betted 
than  I  do. 

Mifs  Sterl,  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  uncle, 
has  ten  times  more  gallantry  about  him  than  Sir 
John.  He  is  full  of  attentions  to  the  ladies,  and 
fmiles,  and .  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles,  and  fills 
every  wrinkle  of  his  old  wizen  face  with  comical  ex- 
preflions  of  tendernefs.  I  think  he  would  make  an 
admirable  fweet- heart. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Sterl  [Jt  entering.']  No  fifh  ? Why  the  pond 

was  dragged  but  yellerday  morning — ^There's  carp 
and  tench  in  the  boat. — ^Pox  on't,  if  that  dog  Love- 
well  had  any  thought,  he  wou'd  have  brought  down* 
a  turbot,  or  fome  of  the  land-carriage  mackrell. 

Mrs,  HeideL  Lord,  brother,  I  am  afraid  his 
lordihip  and  Sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is 
light. 

Sterl.  I  warrant  you. — But,  pray,  fifter  Heidel- 
berg, let  the  turtle  be  dreft  to-morrow,  and  fome 
'  venifon — and  let  the  gardener  cut  fome  pine-apples 

— and  get  out  fome  ice. 1*11  anfwcr  for  wine,  I 

warrant  you — I'll  give  them  fuch  a  glafs  of  Cham- 
pagne as  they  never  drank  in  their  lives — no,  not 
at  a  duke's  table. 

B 
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Mrs.  HetdeL  Pray  now,  brother,  mind  how  you 
behave.  I  am  always  in  a  fright  about  you  with 
people  of  qualaty.  Take  care  that  you  don't  fall 
aHeep  diredlly  after  fupper,  as  you  commonly  do. 
Take  a  good  deal  of  fnuff ;  and  that  will  keep  you 
awake — And  don't  burft  out  with  your  horrible 
loud  horfe-laughs.  It  is  monilrous  wulgar. 
St€rL  Never  fear,  filler  I — Who  have  we  here  ? 
Mrs.  HeideL  It  is  Monf.  Cantoon,  the  Swifh 
gentleman,  that  lives  with  his  lordfhip,  I  vow  and 
perteft. 

Enter  Canton. 

Sterl,  Ah,  mounfeer  !  your  fervant. — ^1  am  very 
glad  to  fee  you,  mounfeer. 

Can.  Mofh  oblige  to  Monf.  Sterling. — ^Ma'am, 

I  am  yours Matemoifelle,  I  am  yours. 

[Bowing  round. 

Mrs.  Heidtl.  Your  humble  fervant,    Mr.  Can- 
toon  ! 

Can.  I  kifs  your  hands,  matam! 

Sterl.  Well,  mounfeer ! — and  what  news  of  your 

good  family  I when  are  wc  to  fee  his  lordfhip 

and  Sir  John  ? 

Can.    Monf.  Sterling!    Milor  Ogleby  and  Sir 
Jean  Melville  will  be  here  in  one  quarter-hour. 

Sterl.  lam  glad  to  hear  it. . 

Mrs.  Heldel.  O,  I  am  prooigious  glad  to  hear  it. 

Being  fo  late,  I  was  afeard  of  fomc  accident. ' 

Will  you  pleafe  to  have  any  thing,  Mr.  Cantoon^ 
after  your  journey  ? 

Catu  No,  I  tank  you,  ma'am. 


Ut  II,      THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE.  ay  ] 

.Mrs,  Heideh  Shall  I  go  and  fhew  you  the  apart- 
liients,  fir  ? 

Can.  You  do  me  great  honeur,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  HeideL  Come  then  ! — come,  my  dear  ! 

\To  Mtfs  Sterling.     Exeunt. 

SurL  Pox  on't,  it's  almoft  dark — It  will  be  too 
late  to  go  round  the  garden  this  evening. — However, 
I  will  carry  them  to  take  a  peep  at  my  fine  canal  at 
leaft,  I  am  determined. 


jIct  il    scene  I. 


An  antl-chamler  to  Lord  Oglzby'x  Bed- chamber* 
Table  with  Chocolate,  andfmaU  Cafe  for  Medicines. 
Enter  Brush,  my  Lord's  Vakt'de-chambre,  and 
Sterling 'j  Chambermaid. 

Brujh. 

y  ou  ihall  ftay,  my  dear,  I  infift  upon  it. 

Cham.  Nay,  pray,  fir,  don^t  be  fo  pofitive;  I 
cannot  ftay  indeed. 

Brujh,  You  fhaU  drink  one  cup  to  our  better  ac- 
quaintance. 

Cham.  I  feldom  drink  chocolate;  and,  if  I  did, 
one  has  no  fatisfadlion  with  fuch  apprehenfions 
about' one — if  my  lord  ihould  wake,  or  the  Swifh 
gentleman  ihould  fee  one,  or  Madam  Heidelberg 
Ihould  Iknow  of  it,  I  ftiould  be  frighted  to  death — 
bcfides,  I  have  had  my  tea  already  this  morning — 
I'm  fure  I  hear  my  lord.  \In  a  fright. 

B    2 
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Briipi,  No,  no,  madam,  don't  flutter  yourfdf-* 
tHe  moment  my  lord  wakes,  he  rings  his  bell,  whick 
I  anfwer  fboner  or  later,  as  it  luits  mj  convenience* 

Cham.  But  ihould  he  come  upon  us  without  ring- 
ing—— 

Brujh,  I'll  forgive  him  if  he  does — ^This  key 
^Takis  a  phial  out  of  the  cqfe.'\  locks  him.  up  till  I 
pleafe  to  let  him  out. 

Cham,  Law  !  Sir,  that's  potecary't  fluff. 

Brujh.  It  is  fo — but  without  this  he  can  no  more 
get  out  of  bed — than  he  can  read  without  ipedacles 
— [.Sz/5.]  What  with  qualms,  age,  rheumatifmj, 
and  a  few  furfeits  in  his  youth,  he  muft  have  a 
great  deal  of  brufhing,  oiling,  fcrewing,  and  wind- 
ing-up, to  fet  him  a-going  for  the  day. 

Cham,  [%x.]  That's  prodigious  indeed — \Sips^ 
My  lord  fe§ms  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brup),  Yes,  he's  quite  a  fpedtacle,  \Stpi.'\  a  mere 
corpfe,  till  he  is  reviv'd  and  refrefh'd  from  our  little 
magazine  here— —When  the  reftorative  pills,  and 
cordial  waters  warm  his  i^omach,  and  get  into  his 
head,  vanity  frifks  in  his  heart,  and  then  he  fetsup 
for  the  lover,  the  rake,  and  the  fine  gentleman. 

Cham*  \Sipu'\  Poor  gentleman  1  But  Ihould  the 
Swifh  gentleman  come  upon  us.  ^  {Frightened. ' 

Brufh.  Why  then  the  Engliih  gentleman  would 

be  very  angry. No  foreigner  muft  break  in  upon 

my  privacy.  [Sips.'\  But  I  can  affure  you  Monfieur 
Canton  is  otherwife  employed — He  is  obliged  to 
(kim  the  cream  of  half  a  fcore  newfpapers  for  my 
lord's  breakfaft — h:i,  ha,  ha  !  Pray,  madam,  drink 
your  cip  peaceably — My  lord's  chocolate  is  re- 
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ttiarkably  good,  he  won't  touch  a  drop,  but  what 
comes  from  Ital/. 

^  Chun.  [Sipping.']  *Ti8  very  fine  indeed!  [Sips,1 
and  channingljr  perfum'd — it  fmcUs  for  all  the  world 
like  our  young  ladies'  drefRng-boxes. 

Bru/b.  You  have  an  excellent  tafte,  madam;  and 
I  muft  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes  for  your 
own  drinking.  [Takes  them  out  of  a  drawer  in  the 
fable,']  and,  in  return,  I  defire  nothing  but  to  tafte 
the  perfume  of  your  lips.  [Kiffes  her."] — A  fmali  re- 
turn of  favours^  madam,  will  make,  I  hope,  thi» 
country  and  retirement  agreeable  to  us  both.  [He 
honos^Jhe  ci/r(^«.]— Your  young  ladies  are  fine 
girls,  faith :  ^Sc^ips^  though,  upon  my  foul,  I  am 
quite  of  my  old  lord's  mind  about  them  •,  and  were  I 
inclin'd  to  matrimony,  I  fliould  take  the  youngeft. 

[Stpj. 

Cham.  Mifs  Fanny's  the  moil  aflBableft,  and  the 
tooft  beft  natur'd  creter  ^— 

Bru/h»  And  the  eldeftllittle  haughty  or  fo 

Cham.  More  haughtier  and  prouder  than  Saturn 
liimlelf*^but  this  I  fay  quite  confidential  to  you  ; 
for  one  would  not  hurt  a  young  lady's  marriage,. 
you  know.  [Sips, 

Brnfti.  By  no  means ;  but  you  cannot  hurt  it 
^ith  IIS— -we  don't  confider  tempers— we  want  mo- 
ney. Mrs.  Nancy.  Give  us  plenty  of  that,  we'll 
abate  you  a  great  deal  in  other  particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cham,  Blefs  me,  here's  fomebody! — [Bell  rings, '\ 
—Oh,  'tis  my  lord !  Well,  your  fervant,  Mr 
Brufh    ■  ■    I'll  clean  the  cups  in  the  next  room. 
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Brujb,  Do  fo— but  never  mind  the  bell — I  fha'n't 

go  this  half  hour. Will  you  drink  tea  with  mc 

in  the  afternoon  ? 

Cham.  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brufh — ^I'll  be 
here  to  ftt  all  things  to  rights — But  I  muft  not  drink 

tea  indeed and  fo  your  fervant. 

\_Exit  with  tea-board.     Bell  rings  again* 

Brujh.  It  is  impoffible  to  ftupify  one's  felf  in  the 
country  for  a  week,  without  fome  little  fhrting  with 
the  Abigails : — this  is  much  the  handfomeft  wench 
in  thehoufe,  except  the  old  citizen's  youngeftdaugV 
ter,  and  I  have  not  time  enough  to  lay  a  plan  for 
her. — \^Bcil rings.'] — And  now  I'll  go  to  my  lord,  for 
.  I  have  nothing  eile  to  do.  [Going. 

Enter  Canton,  with  New/papers  w  his  Hand. 

Can,  Monficur  Brulh  ! Maiftre   Brufh— 

my  lor  fcirra  yet  ? 

Brufh,  He  has  ju ft  rung  his  bell — I  am  going  to 
him.  ft  [Exit, 

Can,  Depechez  vous  done.  [Puis  on  hlsJpeQacles,']. 
—I  wilh  de  deveil  had  all  defe  papiers — I  forget  as 
fa  ft  as  I  read — de  Advertife  put  out  of  my  head  de 
Gazette,  de  Chrcnique,  and  fo  dey  all  go  Tun  apr^j 
I'autre — I  muft  get  fome  nouvellc  for  my  lor,  or 

he'ii  be  enrage  contre  moi. Voyons !   [Reads  tbi 

paper."]  Here  is  nothing  but  Anti-fejanus  &  adver- 

Enter  Maul  with  Chocolate  things. 
Vat  you  want,  child  ?- 


Maid.  Only  the  chocolate  things,  (Ir, 
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Can,  O,  ver  well— dat  is  good  girl — and  very  prit 
too.  [Exit  ma'id^ 

LordOg.  \_mthm.']  Canton  !  he,  he  :—[C(?«^;&x.] 
—Canton ! 

Can.  I  come,  my  lor! vatihall  I  do? — ^Ihave 

no  news — he  will  make  great  tiotamarre ! 

Lord  Og.  [WttJAn,']  Canton  !  I  fay,  Canton  ! 
Where  arc  you  ? 

Enter  Lord  OeLZBY,  leaning  on  Brush. 

C/i/i.,Here,  my  }or ; — I  a(k  pardon,  my  lor,  I 
have  not  finifh  de  papiers. 

LordOg.  Damn  your  pardon,  and  your  papiers 
«— I  want  you  here,  Canton. 

Can,  Den  I  run,  dat  is  alL  [Shuffles  along.  Lord 
Ogleby  leans  upon  Canton  /©<?,  and  comes  form 
ivard,"] 

LordOg,  You  Swifs  are  the  moft  unaccountable 
mixture — ^you  have  the  language  and  the  imperti- 
nence of  the  French,  wiAthelazinefs  of  Dutchmen,* 

Can,  *Tisvery  true,  my  lor — I  cann't  help 

LordOg,  [Cries  oui.2  O  Diavolo  ! 

Can,  You  are  not  in  pain,  I  hope,  my  lor. 

LordOg,  Indeed  but  lam,  my  lor. That  vul-- 

gar  felloWf  Sterling,  with  his  city  politenefs,  would 
force  me  down  his  Hope  lafl  night  to  fee  a  clay-co- 
loured ditch,  which  he  calls  a  canal;  and  what  with 
the  dew,  and  the  eaft  wind,  my  hips  and  fhoulders- 
ars  abfolutely  fcrew'd  to  my  body. 

Canj,  A  littel  veritable  eau  d^arquibufade  vil  fet 
all  to  right  again. 
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\^Lord  Og.  JUs  down^  and  Brufh  groes  chocolate* 

LordOg.  Where  arc  the  palfj  dropi,  Brafh  ? 

Bru/k.  Here,  mj  lord !   ~  [Pomrhig  OMi. 

Lord  Og*  Quelle  nouvelle  aves  toos.  Canton* 

Cm.  a  great  deal  of  papier,  but  no  nowa  at  all. 

LordOg*  WhMLtl  nothing  at  all,  jfm  Ihqpid  icl> 
low? 

Cam.  Yes,  my  lor,  I  hare  little  adfcrtiie  here 
Til  give  70U  more  plaifir  den  all  de  liet  about  no- 
thing at  all.     La  voila  !  [Paifr  oa  hhJ^eSaeku 

LordOg*  Come,,  read  it.  Canton,  with  good  em* 
phafis,  and  good  difcretion. 

Can*  I  vil,  my  lor. [Can.  rtads*^  •  Dere  is 

no  qucftion,  but  that  the  Cofmetique  Ro/aleTilut- 
terly  take  awajallh/cats,  pimps,  frecls,  oder  erep- 
tions  of  de  fkin,  and  likewiie  de  wrinque  of  old  age, 
&c.  &c.* — A  great  deal  more,  my  lor. — *  Be  fure  to 
aik  for  de  Cofmetique  Royale,  iigned  by  the  Doc- 
teur  own  hand — ^Dere  is  more  raifon  for  dis  caution 
dan  good  men  vil  tinh.' — £h  bien,  my  lor ! 

Lord  Og*  Eh  bien,  Canton !— Will  jou  pnr- 
chafe  any? 

Can*  For  you,  my  lor  ? 

Lord  Og»  For  me,  you  old  puppy  !  for  what? 

Can.  My  lor ! 

Lord  Og*  Do  I  want  cofmeticks  ? 

Can*  My  lor! 

Lord  Og.  Look  in  my  face— -come,  be  fineere. 
Does  it  want  the  affiftance  of  art? 

Can.  [IVithhisJpeaacles.']  £n  verity  non—— Til 

very  fmoofe  and  brillian but  tote  dat  70a  rai{^ 

take  a  little  by  way  of  prevention* 


Act  U.      the  CLANDESTINE  MAKRIAO£.  33 

Lordt)g.  You  chou^t  like  an  old  fool,  monfieur, 
Us  you  generally  do.— —The  fiirfeit  water,  Bnifli ! 
£Bru&  pours  ©«/.]— What  do  you  thinks  £ru(h, 
of  this  family  we  are  going  to  be  connedied  with  ? 
Ehi 

Br^fit*  Very  well  to  marry  in,  iny  lord  ;  but  it 
would  nerer  do  to  live  wttk. 

JaordVi*  You  ate  ri^t,  Brufh ^There  is  no 

mfiiing  the  blftdcsioor  white— —Mr.  Sterling  wiil 
never  get  rid  of  Blackfriars— ---always  tafte  of  the 
Borachio  ■■and  the  poor  woman  his  iifler,  is  fo 
bufy,  and  fo  notable,  to  make  one  welcome,  that  I 
have  not  yet  got  oter  her  &rft  reception ;  it  almoft 
amounted  to  fui^Dcation  !— -^I  think  the  daughters 
aretokrable--**-— Where's  my  cephalic  fnuff?  [Bruih 
^ves  him  a  h^xJ] 

Can.  Dey  tink  io  of  you,  my  lor,  for  dey  look  at 
ao  ting  elfe,  ma  foL 

LordOg.  Didtkey?  Why,  I  think  they  did  a  lit- 
tic— —Where's  my  glafs  ?  [Brufh  puts  une  on  the  td- 
He.']  Theyoungeftisdeleaable.  [Taketfm^. 

Can,  O  oui,  my  lor,  vey  dele<ft,  inteed ;  fhe  made 
doiix  yeux  at  you,  my  lor. 

LordOg.  She  was  particular. ^Theeldeft,  my 

nephew's  lady,  will  be  a  moft  valuable  wife ;  (he 
has  all  the  Tulgar  fpirits  of  her  father  and  aunt,  hap- 
pily Uended  with  the  termagant  qualities  of  her  dc«- 
ceafed  mother.— —Some  peppermint  water,  Bruill. 
■  How  happy  is  it.  Canton,  for  young  ladies  in 
general,  that  people  of  quality  overlook  every  thing 
in  a  marriage  contra<5t  but  their  fortune.. , 

Can,  Ceil  bien  heureux,  et  cotnxao^^  .^>^^v 
B  5 
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Lord  Og,  Brufh,  give  me  that  pamphlet  by  my 
bul  Ti.Ic. — [Brufh  ^'Otf^ybr  i/.]  Canton,  do  you  wait 
in  the  anti-chambe; ,  and  let  nobody  interrupt  me 
till  I  call  you. 

Can.  Much  good  may  do  your  lordfhip. 

Lord  Og.  [To  Bruih,  who  Bringt  the  pamphlet,'\ 
And  now,  Bruih,  leave  me  a  little  to  mj  ftudiet. 

[Exit  Brufh.] What  can  I  poffibly  do  among 

thefe  women  here,  with  this  confounded  rheums- 
tifm  ?  It  is  a  moft  grievous  «enemy  to  gallantry  and 
addrefs.  [Gets  off  his  chair."]  He  I  courage,  my  lor! 
by  Heavens,  I'm  another  creature.  [Hunu  and  donees 

a  little,]  It  will  do,  faith Bravo,  my  lor  !  thefe 

girls  have  abfolutely  infpired  me If  they  arc  for 

a  game  of  romps ^Me  voila  pret!  [Sings  and 

dances,] Oh  ! — that's  an  ugly  twinge — ^but  its 

gone. 1  have  rather  too  much  of  the  lily  this 

morning  in  my  complexion  ;  a  faint  tinfture  of  the 
Tofe  will  give  a  delicate  fpirit  to  my  eyes  for  the  day. 
[Unlocks  a  drawer  at  the  bottom  oftheglafsy  and  takes 
out  rouge;  while  he' s  painting  hlmf elf ^  a  knocking  at thf 
door,]  Who's  there?  I  won't  be  difturb'd. 

Can,  [Without,]  My  lor!  my  lor!  here  is  Mon- 
lieur  Sterling  to  pay  his  devoir  to  you  this  morn  in 
your  chambre. 

Lord  Og,  [Softly.]  What  a  fellow!- [Jloud.] 

I  am  extremely  honour'd  by  Mr.  Sterling. — Why 
don't  you  fee  him  in,  monfieur  !  I  wifh  he  was 
at  the  bottopi  of  his  Ulnking  canal.  [Door  opens,] 
Oh,  my  dear  Mr.  Sterling,  you  do  me  a  great  deal 
of  honour. 
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.En/^  Sterling  ^zff^/ Love  WELL. 

.  Ster*  I  hppe,  my  lord,  that  your  lordfhip  ilept 
•well  in  the  night — « — I  believe  there  are  no  better 
beds  in  Europe  than  I  have — ^I  fpare  no  pains  to  get 
them,  nor  money  to  buy  them.  His  majefty, 
God  blefs  him,  don't  ileep  upon  a  better  out  of  hir 
palace;  and  if  I  had  faid  in.  too,  IJiope  no  treafon, 
my  lord. 

LordOg.  Your  beds  are  like  every  thing  elfe  about 
you — incomparable  1-^—— They  not  only  make  oner 
left  well,  but  give  one  fpirits,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Ster.  What  fay  you  then,  my  lord,  to  another 
walk  in  the  garden.  You  mufl  fee  my  water  by  day- 
light,, and  my  walks,-  and  my  ilopes,  and  my  clumps, 
and  mj  bridge,  and  my  flow 'ring  trees,  and  my  bf(t 
of  Dutch  tulips. — Matters  look'd  but  dim  laft  night, 
my  lord.  I  feel  the  dew  in  my  great  toe — but  I 
would  put  on  a  cut  fhoe,  that  I  might  be  able  to 
V»lkyou  about— I  may  be  laid  up  to-morrow. 
Lord  Og.  I  pray  Heaven  you  may !  [^jffide^ 

Ster*  What  lay  you,  my  lord  ? 
Lord  Og.  I  was  faying,  fir,  that  I  was  in  hopes^ 
of  feeing  the  young  ladies  at  breakfaft  :  Mr.  Ster- 
ling, they  are,  in  my  mind,  the  fineft  tulips  in  thiSj-v 
part  of  the  world,  he,  he,  he ! 

Can*  Braviffimo,  my  lor!  ha,  ha,  hei 
SterL  They  fhall  meet  your  lordfhip  in  the  gardett> 
—.•we  don't  lofe  our  walk  for  them ;  I'll  take  you  •» 
little  round  before  breakfaft,  and  a  larger  before 
dinner,  and  in  the  evening  you  fhall  go  the  grandX 
lour  as.  I  call  it,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 


y6  THE  CLAIfPBSTiliS  MAUaX»     ActIL 

Lord  Og.  Not  a  foot,  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling;  con- 

fider  your  gout,  my  good  ftieod — joull  certainly 

be  laid  by  the  hnek  for  yo«r  pojkrnfft,  he,  he,  he! 

Cm.  Ha, ha, ha!  'tit aidaiiraUe,  eavcrit€!    ^ 

SurL  If  mf  young  mam  [T0  hovJ}  here  yroB^ 
but  laugh  at  my  ]6kt$^  which  he  ought  to  do,  as 
mounieer  does  at  yowft,  my  loid,  we  flKwld  be  all 
life  and  mirth. 

LordOg.  What  fay  you.  Canton,  will  yon  tahe 
my  kiniman  into  your  tuitioB  ?  You  have  certai&lf  . 
the  moft  companionabLc  lau^  I  eter  act  with,  and 
never  out  of  tune. 

Can,  But  when  your  loidihip  it  out  of  {pirita. 

Lord  Og.  Well  faid,  Canton !  Bat  hers  cornea 
my  nephew,  to  play  his  part. 

£nter  Sir  Johm  J^h-vil. 

Well,  lir  John,  what  newt  from  the  ifland  of  love  ? 
Have  you  been  £ghiiig  and  fsrtnading  this  mom* 
ing? 

Sir  John.  I  am  glad  to  fe^  your  lordfliip  in  fiich 
ipirits  this  morning. 

LordOg.  I'm  forr^  to  fee  you  fo  dull,  fiiw«*What 
poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  thefe  very  young  fellowi 
are!  they  make  love  with  faces,  as  if  they  werebu^ 
rying  the  dead — though,  indeed,  a  marriage  fome- 
times  may  be  properly  called  a  burying  of  the  living 
-•-^h,  Mr.  Sterling? 

SterL  Not  if  ihcy  have  enough  to  live  upon»  my 
lord-F-Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Can.  Dat  is  all  Monfieux  Sterling  tink  of. 
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^ir  yafci.  [-4p<wt.]  Pr^ytliee,  LovcwcU,  coiiii« 
with  me  into  the  garden ;  I  have  fomcthtag  of  con* 
ie^uenoe  for  jom^  ami  i  moft  coMmunicate  it  di- 

Xov.  [^jr/^j  We'll  go  tbgeAer.  If  jon? 

lordihip  and  Mr.  Sterling  pieafe,  we'll  prepare  the 
ladies  to  attend  70a  in  the  garden* 

[^Extimt  Sir  John  anti  LovewelU 

Sterl.  My  giiis  are  always  ready,  I  make  them 
rife  foon  and  to  bed  early ;  their  htribands  (hall  have 
them  with  good  cpnftitution 8,  and  good  fortunes,  if 
they  have  nothing  elfe,  my  lord. 

Lord  Og.  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling ! 

Sterl  Fine  things,  indeed,  my  lord  ! — ^Ah,  my 
lord,  had  not  you  run  oflPyour  fpeed  in  your  youth, 
you  had  npt  been  fo  crippled  in  your  age,  my  lord* 

Lord  Og,  Very  pleafant,  he,  he,  he. 

[Half  laughing* 

SterL  Here's  mounfeer  now,  I  ftippofe,  is  pretty 
near  your  lordfhip's  (landing;  but  having  little  to 
cat,  and  little  to  fpend  in  his  own  country,  he'li 
wear  three  of  your  lord(hip  out-— eating  and  drink- 
ing kills  us  all. 

Lord  Og,  Very  pleafant,  I  proteft-^What  a  vulr 
gar  dog !  [-4^- 

<    Can*  My  lor  fo  old  as  me ! — ^He  is  chicken  to  me 
—and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauvre  me. 

SterL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Well  faid,  mounfeer— keep 
to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country  of  the  world 
^— Ha,  ha,  ha ! — But,  my  lord,  I  will  wail  upon 
you  in  the  gard^ :  we  have  but  a  little  time  to 
breakfaft— I'll  go  for  my  hat  and  cane^  fetck  a  Ufc- 
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tie  walk  with  you,  my  lord,  and  then  for  the  hot 
rolls  and  butter !  [^Exik 

Lord  Og,  I  fhall  attend  you  with  pleafu  re- 
Hot  rolls  and  butter  in  July!  I  fweat  with  the 
thoughts  of  it — ^What  a  ftrange  bcaft  it  is  ! 

Can.  Cell  un  barbare. 

Lord  Og.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog,  and  if  there  was 
not  fo  much  money  in  the  family,  which  I  cann't  do 
without,  I  would  leave  him  and  his  hot  rolls  and 

butter  diredly Come  along,  moniieur  ! 

[^Exeunt  Lord  Ogleby  and  Ganton« 


SCENE  IL 

Changes  to  the  Garden.     Enter  Sir  JoHH  Mblvil^ 
and  LovEWELL. 

Love.  In  my  room  this  morning  ?  Impoilible. 

Sir  John.  Before  five  this  morning,  I  promife 
70U. 

Lov.  On  what  occafion  ? 

Sir  John.  I  was  fo  anxious  to  difclofe  my  mind  ta 
you,  that  I  could  not  ileep  in  my  bed — but  I  found 
that  you  could  not  ileep  neither — The  bird  was 
flown,  and  the  neftlong-finee  cold.— Where  was 
you,  Lovewell? 

Lov.  Pooh!  pr'ythee!  ridiculous! 

Sir  John.  Come  now,  which  was  it  ?  Mifs  Stcr* 
ling's  maid  ?  a  pretty  little  rogue !  or  Mifs  Fanny's 
Abigail  ?  a  fweet  foul  too— or— 
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Lov.  Nay,  nay,  leave  trifling,  and  tell  me  your 
bufinefs. 

Str  John.  Well,  but  where  was  you,  Lovewell  ? 

Lov,  Walking — writing — what  fignifies  where  I 
was? 

Sir  yohn.  Walking,  yes,  I  dare  fay.  It  rained 
as  hard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet  refrefhing  ihowers 
to  walk  in !  No,  no,  LovewcU. — Now  would  I  give 
twenty  pounds  to  know  which  of  the  maids 

Lov.  But  your  bufinefs !  your  bufinefs.  Sir  John  I 

Sir  John.  Let  me  a  little  into  the  fecrets  of  the 
family. 

Lov.  Pfha! 

Sir  John,  Poor  Lovewfill,  he  cann't  bear  it,  I 
fee. .  She  charged  you  not  to  kifs  and  tell. — Eh, 
Lovewell !  However,  though  you  will  not  honour 
me  with  your  confidence,  I'll  venture  to  truft  you 
with  mine. What  do  you  think  of  Mifs  Ster- 
ling? 
.     Lov.  What  do  I  think  of  Mlfs  Sterling  ? 

Sir  John.  Ay  ;  what  d'ye  think  of  her? 

Lov,  An  odd  queftion ! — but  I  think  her  a  fmart, 
}ivfcly  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  fprightlinefs. 
'    Sir  John.  All  mifchief  and  malice,  I  doubt. 

Lov.  How? 

Sir  John,  But  her  perfon — what  d'ye  think  of 
that? 

Lov.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  John.  A  little  grifette  thing. 

Lov.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Sir  John.  I'll  tell  you.  You  mull  know,  Love*; 
well,  that  notwithitanding  all  appearances*  ^^eciu^ 
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Ltri  Ogkby,  &r.J   We  art  iiit«mipced— >Wbcn 

thej  are  gone,  I'll  explain. 

Ewitr  Lord  Oolebt,  STBaLiNG,   Mrt.  Hsij^zl- 

BERG,    JIfj/s  StXRLING,   AIm/ FaNMT. 

Ltrd  Og.  Great  improTements,  indeed,  Mr.  Ster* 
ling !  wonderful  improvements !  The  four  feafeas 
in  lead,  the  flying  Merciny,  and  die  bafon  with 
Neptune  in  the  middle,  are  all  in  the  vtry  eaueie 
of  fine  tafte.  You  have  at  manj  rich  figures  as  the 
man  at  Hyde^ark  Comer. 

SterL  The  chief  pleafure  of  a  countrj-houfe  is  to 
make  improvements,  you  know,  my  lord.  I  ipare 
no  expence,  not  I.-  Tliis  is  quite  another  gucis 
fort  of  a  place  than  it  was  when  I  firft  took  it,  my 
lord.  We  were  furrounded  with  trees.  I  cut  down 
above  fifty  to  make  the  lawn  before  the  houie,  and 
let  in  the  wind  and  the  fun«— fmack-imooth— as  you 

fee. ^Then  I  made  a  green- houfe  out  of  the  old 

laundry,  and  turned  the  brewhoofe  into  a  pinery. 
—The  high  ofhigon  fummer-  houfe,  you  fee  yonder, 
is  raifed  on  the  maft  of  a  fhip,  given  me  by  an  £aft- 
India  captain,  who  has  turned  man^  a  thoufand  of 
my  money.  It  commands  the  whole  road.  All 
the  coaches  and  chariots,  and  chaifes,  pafs  and  re- 
pafs  under  your  eye.  I'll  mount  you  up  there  in  the 
afternoon,  my  lord.  'Tis  the  pleafanteil  place  in 
the  world  to  take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,  and  fo  you 
fliall  fay,  my  lord. 

Lord  Og.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can  of 
flip,  Mr.  Sterling !  for  it  looks  like  a  cabin  in  the 
air If  fiying  chairs  were  in  uie^  the  captain 
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might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indies  in  it  iliU,  if  he 
had  but  a  fair  wind. 

Cm*  Hdi  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Mn.  JffiiM*  hlf  brother's  a  liule  comical  in  hit 
ideas,  m/lord! — But  you'll  excufe  him.— -1  have  t 
little  Gothic  dairy,  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own 
tafte.-^In  the  evening  I  fhall  hope  for  the  honour  of 
^our  lordlhip's  company  to  take  a  difh  of  tea  there^ 
-or  a  iuUabub  warm  from  the  cow. 

L0rdOg.  I  have  every  moment  a  frefh  opportu- 
'BJty  of  admiring  thcelegance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg 
<-— die  very  flower  of  delicacy,  and  cream  of  polite* 
'nefs. 

Mr*.  Heidtl  O,  ray  lord  I     \^Leering  at  Lord  Og. 

Lord  Og.  O,  madam  I     \^Lfering  at  Mrs.  Heidel* 

SterL  How  d'ye  like  thefe  clofe  walks,  my  lord? 

L^rd  Og.  A  moft  excellent  ferpentine  I  It  formt 
a  perfedl  mase,  and  winds  like  a  true  lover's  knot. 

SierL  Ay,  here's  none  of  your  flraight  lines  here 
I  but  all  tafte— lig-sag-— crinkum-crankum— in 
and  out — right  and  left — to  and  again— twifUng  and 
titming  like  a  worm,  my  lord ! 

LordOg.  Admirably  laid  out  indeed,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling r  one  can  hardly  fee  an  inch  beyond  one's  nofe 
any  where  in  thefe  walks.—-— You  are  a  moft  ex- 
cellent oeconomiit  of  your  land,  and  mftke  aiittle 
go  a  great  way.—  It  lies  together  in  as  fmall  par- 
«ris  as  if  it  was  placed  in  pots  out  at  your  window 
in  Gracechurch-ftreet. 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordOg.  What  ^'ye  laugh  at,  Canton? 


4S  THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE.      Act  IL 

Can.  Ah !  que  cette  fimilitude  eil  drole  I  So  cle- 
ver what  you  fay,  mi  lor ! 

Lord  Og,  [To  Fanny.]  You  fcem  mightily  fin- 
gaged,  madam.  What  are  thoib  pretty  hands  fo  bu- 
fily  employed  about  ? 

Fanny*  Only  making  up  a  nofegay,  my  lord  I— 
Will  your  lordihip  do  me  the  honour  of  accepting 
it  ?  [Prefeniing  ik 

Lord  Og.  I'll  wear  it  next  mj  heart,  madam !-« 
I  fee  the  young  creature  dotes  on  me  i  \Apart. 

Mifs  Sterl.  Lord,  fifter !  you've  loaded  his  lordr 
fliip  with  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  big  as  the  cook  or 
the  nurfe  carry  to  town,  on  a  Monday  mornings 
for  a  beau-pot. — Will  your  lordfhip  give  me  leave 
to  prefent  you  with  this  rofe  and  a  fprig  of  fwect- 
briar  ? 

Lord  Og,  The  trueft  emblems  of  yourfelf,  ma- 
dam !  all  fweetnefs  and  poignancy. A  little  jea- 
lous, poor  foul  !  [jipart, 

SierL  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  pleafe,  I'll  carry 
you  to  fee  my  ruins. 

Mrs,  Heideh  You'll  abfoluiely  fatigue  his  lordr 
ibip  with  over- walking,  brother  I 

Lord  Og.  Not  at  all,  madam !  Wc*re  in  the  gai;- 
den  of  Eden,  you  know  ;  in  the  region  of  perpetu- 
al fpring,  youth,  and  beauty. 

[Leering  at  the  womaiu 

Mrs.  Heldel.  Quite  the  man  of  qualaty,  I  perteiL 

[Jpart. 

Can.  Take  a  my  arm,  my  lor ! 

[Lord  Ogleby  ham  onbtm. 
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SterL  I'll  only  ihew  his  lordibip  my  ruins,  and 
the  cafcade,  and  the  Chinefe  bridge,  and  then  we'll 
go  in  to  breakfafl. 

Lord  Og.  Ruins,  did  you  fay,  Mr.  Sterling? 

SterL  Ay,  ruins,  my  lord !  and  they  are  reckoned 
very  fine  -ones  too.  You  would  think  them  ready  to 
tumble  on  your  head.  It  has  jull  coil  me  a  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  to  put  my  ruins  in  thorough  repair. 
This  way,  if  your  lordfhip  pleafes. 

Lord  Og.  [Going,  Jlops,']  What  fteeple's  that  wc 
fee  yonder  ? — ^the  parilh  church,  ,1  fuppofe. 

SterL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that's  admirable.  It  is.no 
church  at  all,  my  lordl  it  is  a  fpire  that  I  have 
built  againil  a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  to  terminate 
the  profpe<ft.  One  muft  always  have  a  church,  or 
an  obelifk,  or  fomething  to  terminate  the  profpedl, 
you  know*     That's  a  rule  in  taile,  my  lord ! 

LordOg.  Very  ingenious  indeed !  For  my  part, 
I  defire  no  finer  profped  than  this  I  fee  before  me. 
■  [Leering  at  the  woman,'] — Simple,  yet  varied  •,  bound- 
ed, yet  extenfive. — Get  away.  Canton  I  [Pufbing 
away  Canton.]  I  want  no  afiiftance — ^I'llwalk  with 
the  ladies. 

SterL  This  way,  my  lord ! 

LordOg,  Lead  on,  fir! — We  young  folks  here, 

will  follow  you. Madam  ! Mifs  Sterling!— 

Mifi  Fanny !  I  attend  you. 

[Exit  after  Sterling,  gallanfmg  the  ladies, 

■  Can.- [Following J\  Hq  is  cock  o'de   game,    ma 

foi !  [Exic 

Sir.  Jokn.  At  length,  thank  Heaven,  I  have  au 
opportunity  to  unbofom. — I  know  you  «Lt^^^\sJaS>i^^ 
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Lorevdl,  mmi  latter  WKffdl  joa  would  iqoice  to 

Lov.  Be  affined  Tovaaj  depend  iqion  OK. 

Sir  J^hm.  Tott  iMdt  kaow,  thaa,  Aocwidifiand- 
iagall  appcafincet,  thatdiutici^of  ottzmgelie- 
tweca  ICfiScciiiBgaiidaMinllcoawtoiiodiiiig. 

Lofu  How! 

^  ,7^BMhk  It  wQl  be  ao  auudi,  LotewelL 

Xtfo.  No  macdi  ? 

Sirjdm.  No. 

X«v.  Too  aattae  ok.    Wbat  fhoaU  pravcDt  k? 

Sir  Jobu.  L 

X^v.  Yoa !  apbercToTe  ? 

Shr  JqIuu  I  don't  Uke  her. 

Loro*  Very  plain,  indeed!  I  never  fiippofed  diaC 
70U  was  eztremel/  devoted  to  her  fiom  inclinadoo, 
but  thou^t  70U  alwajt  confidered  it  at  a  matter  of 
convenience,  rather  than  affeftion. 

Shr  Jobiu  VtTj  true.  I  came  into  die  £umV 
without  anj  impreffions  oa  mj  mind — ^with  an  oa- 
impaffioned  indifference  ready  to  receive  one  wo- 
man at  ibon  at  another,  I  looked  upon  love,  feri* 
out,  fober  love,  at  a  chimtera,  and  marriage  at  a 
thing  of  courfe,  as  you  know  moft  people  do.  But 
I  who  was  lately  fo  great  an  infidef  in  lov«,  am  now 
one  of  its  fincereft  votaries.— -In  (hort,  mydefeAi- 
on  from  Mils  Sterling  procecdt  from  die  viokaceef 
mj  attachment  to  another. 

Zov.  Another!  So,  fo!  here^Hali  be&ie  woiL 
And  pray,  v^ho  is  (he  ? 

Sir  John.  Who  is  ihe !  who  c«a  Ik  be?  WTai- 
njt  the  tender,  amia^^le,  eopgiag  Faaiqr* 
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Lov,  Fanny !  What  Fanny  ? 

Sir  John*  Fanny  Sterling.  Her  fiftcr— Is  not 
ihe  an  angel,  Lovewell  ? 

Zov.  Her  fifter?  Confufion  !•— You  muft  not 
think  of  it,  Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  Not  think  of  it  ?  I  can  think  of  no- 
thing elfe.  Nay  tell  me,  Lovewell !  was  it  pofE- 
ble  for  me  to  be  indulged  in  a  perpetual  intercourfe 
with  two  ilich  obje^s  as  Fanny  and  her  fifter,  and 
not  find  xh'j  heart  led  by  infenfible  attraction  to- 
"wards  her  ? — You  feem  confounded— Why  don't 
you  anfwer  me  ? 

Lov*  Indeed,  Sir  John,  this  event  gives  me  infi- 
nite concern. 

Sir  John.  Why  fo  ?— ^ — Is  ihe  not  an  angel, 
Lovewell  ? 

.  Lov.  I  forefec  that  it  mull  produce  the  worft  con- 
fequences.  Coniider  the  confufion  it  muft  unavoid- 
ably create.  Let  me  perfuade  you  to  drop  thefe 
thoughts  in  time. 

Sir  John*  Never never,  Lovewell ! 

Lov.  You  have  gone  too  far  to  recede.  A  nego- 
ciation,  fo  nearly  concluded,  cannot  be  broken  off 
with  any  grace.  The  lawyers,  you  know,  are  hour- 
ly expcifted ;  the  preliminaries  almoft  finally  fet- 
tled between  Lord  Ogleby  and  Mr.  Sterling;  and 
Mifs  Sterling  herfelf  ready  to  receive  you  as  a  hut 
band. 

Sir  John.  Why  the  banns  have  been  publifhed, 
and  nobody  has  forbidden  them,  'tis  true.  But  you 
know  either  of  the  parties  may  change  their  minds 
even  after  they  enter  the  church. 
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Lov,  You  think  too  lightly  of  this  matter.  To 
carry  your  addrefles  fo  far — and  then  to  defert  her 
—and  for  her  filler  too  ! — It  will  be  fuch  an  affront 
to  the  family,  that  they  can  never  put  up  with  it. 

Sir  John.  I  don't  think  fo :  for  as  to  my  trans- 
ferring my  pailion  from  her  to  her  fitter,  fo  much 
the  better  !  for  then  you  know,  I  don't  carry  my 
afFedion  out  of  the  family. 

Lov.  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  be  ferious,  and  think 
better  of  it. 

^/>  John.  I  have  thought  better  of  it  already,  you 
fee.  Tell  me  honellly,  Lovewell  ?  Can  you  blame 
me?  Is  there  any  comparifon  between  them  ? 

Lav,  As  to  that  now — why  that — is  juil — juft  as 
it  may  ftrike  different  people.  There  are  many  ad- 
mirers of  Mifs  Sterling's  vivacity. 

Sir  John,  Vivacity !  a  medley  of  Cheapfide  pert- 
nefs,  and  Whitechapel  pride. — No — no,  if  I  do  g« 
fo  far  into  the  city  for  a  wedding  dinner,  it  ihall  be 
upon  turtle  at  leaft. 

Lo*o,  But  I  fee  no  probability  of  fuccefs;  for 
granting  tkat  Mr.  Sterling  would  have  confented  to 
it  at  firft,  he  cannot  liften  to  it  now.  Why  did 
not  you  break  this  affair  to  the  family  before  ? 

,  Sir  John,  Under  fuch  embarraffed  circumftances 
as  I  have  been,  can  you  wonder  at  my  irrefolution 
or  perplexity  ?  nothing  but  defpair,  the  fear  of  lo- 
fing  my  dear  Fanny,  could  bring  me  to  a  declara- 
tion even  now,  and  yet,  I  think  I  know  Mr.  Ster- 
ling fo  well,  that,  llrange  as  my  propofal  may  ap- 
pear, if  I  can  make  it  advantageous  to  him  as  a 
money  tranfadlion,  as  I  am  fare  I  can,  he  will  cer- 
tainly come  into  it. 
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•  Lov.  But  even  fuppofe  he  fhould,  which  I  very 
muck  doubt,  I  don't  think  Fannj  herfelf  would 
iiften  to  your  addreffes. 

Sir  John.  You  are  deceived  a  little  in  that  parti- 
cular. 

Lov.  You'll  find  I  am  in  the  right. 
Sir  Johtu  I  have  fomc  little  reafon  to  think  other- 
•wife. 

Lov.  You  have  not  declared  your  paffion  to  her 
already. 

Sir  John,  Ycfc,  I  have. 

Lov.  Indeed  ! — And — and— and  how  tUd  (he  re- 
ceive it  ? 

Sir  John.  I  think  it  is  not  very  eafy  for  me  to 
make  my  addreffes  to  any  woman,  without  receiv- 
ing fome  little  encouragement  ? 

Lov.  Encouragement !  did  ihe  give  you  any  en- 
couragement? 

^/>  John.  I  don't  know  what  you  call  encourage- 
ment— but  fhe  blufhed — and  cried — and  defired  me 
not  to  think  of  it  any  more : — upon  which  I  preft 
her  hand— kiffed  it — fwore  Ihe  was  an  asgel — and 
I  could  fee  it  tickled  her  to  the  foul. 

Lov.  And  did  Ihe  exprefs  no  furprife  at  your  de- 
claration ? 

.  Sir  John.  Why,  faith,  to  fay  the  truth,  ihe  was 
a  little  furprifed — and  fhe  got  away  from  me  too,, 
before  I  could  thoroughly  explain  myfelf.  If  I 
ihould  not  meet  with  an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  to 
her,  I  mufl  get  you  to  deliver  a  letter  for  me. 

Lov.  1 1 — a  letter  ! — I  had  rather  have  no- 
thing—— 
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Sir  John,  Na/,  you  promlfed  me  your  afliftance— 
and  I  am  fure  you  cannot  fcruple  to  make  yourfelf 
ufeful  on  fuchanoccafion. — You  may,  without  fuf« 
pidon,  acquaint  her  verbally  of  my  determined  af- 
fection for  her,  and  that  I  am  refolved  to  afk  h^  &« 
ther's  confent. 

Lov.  As  to  that,  I — ^your  commands,  you  know 

—that  Is,  if  (he Indeed,  Sir  John,    I  think 

you  are  in  the  wrong. 

Sir  John.  Well — well — that's  my  concern— Ha  I 
there  fhe  goes,  by  heaven  !  along  that  walk  yonder, 
d'ye  fee  I  Til  go  to  her  immediately. 

Lov.  You  are  too  precipitate.  Confider  what 
you  are  doing. 

Sir  John.  I  would  not  lofe  this  opportunity  for 
the  univcrfe. 

Lov.  Nay,  pray  don't  go !  Your  violence  and 
cagernefs  may  overcome  her  fpirits.— -The  ihock 
will  be  too  much  for  her.  [Detaining  him. 

Sir  John.  Nothing  fhall  prevent  me. — Ha !  now 

flie  turns  into  another  walk Let  me  go  I  [^Breaks 

from  hinu\  I  fhall  lofe  her.  [Goings  turns  back,"]  Be 
fure  now  to  keep  out  of  the  way  !  If  you  interrupt 
us,  I  ihall  never  forgive  you.  [Exit  hqflily, 

Lov,  'Sdeath  !  I  cann't  bear  this.  In  love  with 
iny  wife!  acquaint  me  with  his  pafiion  for  her! 
make  his  addreffes  before  my  face  ! — I  ihall  break 
out  before  my  time.— -This  was  the  meaning  of 
Fanny's  uneaiinefs.  She  could  not  encourage  him 
I  am  fure  ihe  could  not.-^Ha  !  they  are  turn* 
ing  into  the  walk,  and  coming  this  way.  Shall  I 
leave  the  place  ? — Leave  him  to  folicit  my  wife  1 1 
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cann't  fubmit  to  it. — ^They  come  nearer  and  nearer 
—If  I  ftay,  it  will  look  fufpicioua — It  may  be- 
tray us, .  and  incenfe  hina They  are  here 1 

muft  go 1  am  the  moll  unfortunate  fellow  in  the 

world.  lExit* 

Enter  Fanny  and  Sir  John. 

Fanny*  Leave  me,  Sir  John,  I  befeech  you  leave 
me !  nay,  why  will  you  per  fill  to  follow  me  with 
idle  folicitations,  which  are  an  affront  to  my  cha- 
ra(fler,  and  an  injury  to  your  own  honour. 

Sir  John,  1  know  your  delicacy,  and  tremble  to 
offend  it :  but  let  the  urgency  of  the  occafion  be  m/ 
excufe !  Confider,  madam,  that  the  future  happi* 
nefs  of  my  life  depends  on  my  prefent  applicatioit 
to  you !  confider  that  this  day  muft  determine  my 
fate ;  and  thefe  are  perhaps  the  only  moments  left 
me  to  incline  you  to  warrant  my  paffion,  and  to  in- 
treat  you  not  to  oppofe  the  propofals  I  mean  xa 
open  to  your  father. 

Fatmy.  For  fhame,  for  fhame,  Sir  John  I  Think 
of  your  previous  engagements !  Think  of  your  own 
fituation,  and  think  of  mine!  What  have  you  dif- 
covered  in  my  condu^l  that  might  encourage  you  to 
fo  bold  a  declaration  ?  I  am  Ihocked  that  youfhould 
venture  to  fay  fo  much,  and  blufh  that  I  Ihould 
even  dare  to  give  it  a  hearing. — ^Let  me  begone  ! 

Sir  John.  Nay,  ftay,  madam,  but  one  moment 
Your  fenfibility  is  too  great. Engage- 
ments !  what  engagements  have  been  pretended  on 
either  fide  more  than  thofe  of  family  convenience  ? 
i  w<nt  on  in  the  trammels  of  maulnvouvA  v\.^^^\%> 
C 
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tion  with  a  blind  fubmiflion  to  your  father  and 
Lord  Oglcby  ;  but  my  heart  foon  claimed  a  right  to 
be  confulted.  It  has  devoted  itfelf  to  you,  and 
obliges  me  to  plead  earneflly  for  the  fame  tender 
interefl  in  yours. 

Fanny.  Have  a  care,  Sir  John  !  do  not  mifiake 
a  depraved  will  for  a  virtuous  inclination.  By  thefe 
common  pretences  of  the  heart,  half  our  fex  are 
nade  fools,  and  a  greaur  part  of  yours  defpife  them 
for  it. 

Sir  John.  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involun- 
t^.  We  cannot  always  dixedt  it  to  the  obje<5t  on 
which  it  ihould  fix But  when  it  is  once  inviola- 
bly attached — ^inviolably  as  mine  is  to  you,  it  often 

creates  reciprocal  affection. When  I  lafl  urged 

you  ^n  this  iubjed^,  you  heard  me  with  more  tem- 
per, and  I  hoped  with  £ome  compaffion. 

Fanny.  You  deceived  yourfelf.  If  I  forbore  to 
caiert  a  proper  fpirit ;  nay,  if  I  did  not  even  exprefs 
the  quickeft  refcntment  of  your  behaviour,  it 
was  only  in  confideration  of  that  refped  I  wiih  to 
pay  you,  in  honour  to  mj  £fter :  and  be  afiured, 
iir,  woman  as  I  am,  that  mj  vanity  could  reap  no 
pleafure  from  a  triumph  that  mult  refiilt  from  the 
blackeft  treachery  to  her.  \Goir^. 

Sir  John.  One  word,  and  I  have  done.  \,Si9pfhg 
herJ\  Your  impatience  and  anxiety,  and  the  urgen- 
cy of  the  occaiion,  oblige  me  to  be  brief  and  ex- 
plicit with  you. 1  appeal  therefore  from  your 

delicacy  to  your  juflice.-^Your  lifter,  I  verily  be- 
lieve, neither  entertains  any  real  aBe^on  for  ta/tf 
4ir  tendexuefft  for  you.      Your  father^  I  am  indin- 
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ed  19  think,  is  not  asuch  concerned  hy  means  of 
Tvhich  of  Kis  daughters  the  families  are  united.— 
Now,  as  they  cannot,  fhall  not  beconne<fled,  other- 
wife  than  by  my  union  with  you,  why  will  you, 
ffom  a  falfe  delicacy,  oppofe  a  meafure  fo  condu- 
cive to  my  happinefs,  and,  I  hope,  your  own  ?  I 
Ipve  you,  moil  paflionately  and  finccrely  love  you 
-^-^nd  hope  to  propofe  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Ster- 
ling:—If  then  you  don't  abfolutely  loath,  abhor^ 
and  fcorn  me— if  there  is  no  other  happier  man— — 
Fanny.  Hear  me,  fif,  hear  my  final  det«rmii»- 
tion.*-— Were  my  father  aad  fifter  as  inienfible  as 
you  are  pleafed  to  reprefent  them ; — were  my  heart 
lior  ever  to  remain  difengaged  to  any  other,  I  could 
not  lifien  to  your  propofals. — What !  you  on  the 
▼ery  eve  of  a  marriage  with  my  fifter ;  I  living  un- 
der the  fame  roof  with  her,  bound  not  6nly  by  the 
laws  of  friendftiip  and  hofpitality,  but  even  the  tiet 
of  blood,  to  contribute  to  her  kappinefs,  and  not 
to  confpire  againft  her  peace  ;  the  peace  of  a  whole 
family ;  and  that  of  my  own  too  ! — ^Away,  away. 
Sir  John ! — ^At  fiich  a  time,  and  in  fuch  circum- 
ftances,  your  addrefies  only  infpire  me  with  horroir. 
■        Nay,  you  muft  detain  me  no  longer 1  will 

go- 

Sir  John.  Do  not  leave  me  In  abfolute  defpair ! 
—Give  me  a  glimpfe  of  hope  i 

{^Falling  on  bis  knees. 
Fanny.  I  cannot.-^Pray,  Sir  John  I 

[^StruggUng  to  go. 
'    Sir  John.  Shall  this  hand  be  given  to  another? 
[Killmg  her  handJ]  No,  I  cannot  endxxit  \t*— — ^^^ 
C   2 
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'whole  foul  is  yours,  and  the  whole  faappinds  of  mj' 
life  is  in  your  power. 

Enter  Mlft  Sterling. 

Fanny*  Ha  !  my  fifter  is  here.  Rife,  for  fhame, 
Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  Mils  Sterling  !  [Rifng. 

Mtft  SterL  I  beg  pardon,  fir*, — You'll  excufe 
me,  madam  !  I  have  broke  in  upon  you  a  little  un- 
opportunely,  I  believe — but  I  did  not  mean  to  inter^ 
xept  you  I  only  came;  fir,  to  let  you  know  that 
breakfaft  waits,  if  you  have  iinifhed  your  morning's 
devotions. 

Sir  John.  I  am  vtry  fenfible,  Afifs  Sterling,  that 
this  may  appear  particular,  but 
.   Mifs  SterL  O  dear,  Sir  John,  don't  put  yourfelf 
to  the  trouble  of  an  apology-^ — The  thing  explains 
itfelf- 

^f>  jfohn.  It  will  foon,  madam. — In  the  mean 
time,  I  can  only  afTure  you  of  my  profound  refpeft 
a^nd  efleem  for  you,  and  make  no  doubt  of  convinc- 
ing Mr.  Sterling  of  the  honour  and  integrity  of  my 
intentions. — ^And — and — ^your  humble  fervant,  ma- 
dam !  {^EkU  in  confu/km, 

Mifs  SterL  Refpea ! Infolence ! — Eileem  I— 

Very  fine,  truly ! — And  you,  madam  !  my  fweet 
delicate,  innocent,  fentimental  fifter !  will  you  con« 
irince  my  papa  too  of  the  integrity  of  your  intenti- 
ons ? 

Fanny*  Do  not  upbraid  me,  my  dear  fifter !  In- 
deed I  don't  deferve  it.     Believe  me,  you  cann't  be 
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more  offended  at  his  behaviour  than  I  am,  and  I 
am  fure  it  cannot  make  you  half  fo  miferable. 

J^Tifs  Sterl,  Make  me  miferable !  You  are  mighti- 
ly deceived,  madam ;  it  gives  me  no  fort  of  uneali^ 
nefs,  I  affurc  you, — A  bafe  fellow ! — As  for  you, 
niifs!  the  pretended  foftnefs  of  your  difpofition, 
your  artful  good- nature,  never  impofed  upon  me. 
I  always  knew  you  to  be  fly,  and  envious,  and  de- 
ceitful 

Fanny.  Indeed  you  wrong  me. 

'     Mifs  Sterl*  Oh,  you  are  all  goodnefs,  to  be  lure  I 

—Did  not  I  find  him  on  his  knees  before  you  ?  Did 

not  I  fee  him  kifs  yo^ir  fwect  hand  ?  Did  not  I  hear 

•  his  proteftations  ?  Was  not  I  a  witnefs  of  your  dif- 

fembled  modeily  ? — No,  no,  my  dear  !   don't  ima- 

.gine  that  you  €an  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  (ifter  ib 

eafily. 

.  Fanny.  Sir  John,  I  own,  is  to  blaiiie;  but  I  am 
.  above  the  thoughts  of  doing  you  tha  lead  injury. 

Mifs  SterL  We  fhall  try  that,  madam. — I  hope^. 
nifs,  you'll  be  able  to  give  a  better  account  to  mj 
papa  and  my  aunt,  for  they  (hall  both  know  pf  thit 
matter,  I  promife  you.  \EkH. 

Fanny.  How  unhappy  lam!  my  diftrefles  multi- 
.  ply  upon  me.->-Mr.  Lovewell  muft  now  become  ac- 
quainted with  Sir  John's  behaviour  to  me,  and  im 
a  manner  that  may  add  to  his  uneafinefs.  My  fa- 
ther, inftead  of  being  difpofed  by  fortunate  circum- 
itances  to  forgive  any  tranfgreffion,  will  be  previ- 
ouily  incenfed  againfl  me.  My  fifler  and  my  aunt 
will  become  irreconcileably  mj  enemies^  and  re- 
joice in  mj  dif{^ace.«-^Yet,  on  all  t.Ncn&ks^  \%m.^ftf- 
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termined  on  a  difcorery.  I  dread  k,  and  am  re- 
iblved  to  haften  it.  It  h  furrousdcd  wkk  more  hoi^ 
fors  every  inftai>t,  as  it  appears  every  inftaat  more 
neceflary.  IJBxi^. 


jfCTIIL    SCENE/. 

A  HaU.  Enter  a  Servant  ha£ng  in  Serjiant  Flow- 
£R,  and  CounfeUors  Traveksi  and  Tblvbuav, 
all  booted^ 

Servant, 

1  HIS  way,  if  you  pleafe,  gentlemen!  my  maA#r 
is  at  breakfaft  witirthe  family  at  prefimt/  VtM  111 
let  him  know,  and  ke  will  wait  on  you  immedi- 
ately. 

Flow.  Mighty  well,  young  man,  mighqr  well. 

Serv.  Pleafe  to  favour  me  with  yottf  uames^  gett- 
■  tlemen. 

Flow.  Let  Mr.  StcrliEg  know,  that  Mr.  Ser- 
jeant  Flower,  and  two  other  gentlemea  of  ^  har, 
are  come  to  wait  on  him  according  to  kis  appoim- 
ment. 

Serv.  I  will,  fir.  [^HT- 

'  Fkw.  And  hark 'e,  yoang  mai,  [SrfWfl«/«ftiniii] 
defire  my  fcrvaat— -Mr.  Serjeant  Floweret  imam, 
to  bring  in  my  green  and  gold  iaddie-elock  andpif- 
tols,  and  lay  them  down  keit  in  the  kail  with  my 
portmanteau. 

Serv.  I  will,  fir.  [Arlf. 

FUw.  Well,  gfentkmtftl  tke  feUliag  thcfe  mar- 
riage article*  fal\scoi^>^^^^^^>f  ttvov^^^  i^awa?^^^. 
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on  the  eve  of  the  circuits. — Let  me  fee — ^the  Home, 
the  Midland,  and  Weftern  j  ay,  we  can  all  crofsthe 
country  well  enough  to  our  feveral  deflinatio«iS.— 
Travetfc,  whei^«do  you  begin  at  Hertford  ? 

Trav,  The  day  after  to-morrow. 

Flow,  That  is  commiflion-day  with  us  at  War- 
trick  too.  But  my  clerk  has  retainers  for  every 
caafein  the  paper,  fb  it  wiU  be  time  enoUgh  if  I  am 
there  the  ne^ct  morning.  Befides,  I  have  about  half 
a  dozen  cafes  that  have  lain  by  me  ever  iince  thi 
ipring  affixes,  and  I  muft  tack  opinions  to  them  be- 
fore I  fee  my  country  clients  again;  fo  I  will  take 
the  evening  before  me,  and  then  current  calamo^  as 
I  fay— eh,  Traverfe  ! 

Trav.  True,  Mr.  Serjeant ;  and  the  eafieft  thing 
in  the  world  too ;  for  thofe  country  attornies  are 
fuch  ignorant  dogs,  that  in  cafe  of  the  devife  of  an 
cftatc  to  A,  and  his  heirs  for  ever,  they'll  make  a 
query  whether  he  takes  in  fee  or  in  tail. 

/Ifow.  Do  you  expeft  to  have  much  to  do  on  the 
Home  Circuit  thefe  affizes  ? 

Trav.  Not  much  ni/i  prlus  bufmefs,  but  a  good 
deal  on  the  crown  fide,  I  believe.  The  gaols  are 
brim-full,  and  fome  of  the  felons  in  good  circum- 
ftancesv  and  likely  to  be  tolerable  clients.  Let  me 
feei  I  am  engaged  for  three  highway  robberies^ 
Vfro  murders,  one  forgery,  and  half  a  dozen  lar- 
cenies, atKingfton. 

Flow.  A  pretty  decent  gaol- delivery  ! — Do  you 
expeA  to  bring  off  Darkin,  for  the  robbery  on 
Rjttney-Common  ?  Can  you  make  out  your  alibi  ? 
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Trav.  Oh !  no !  the  crown  wltnefies  are  fure  to 
prove  our  identity.  We  ihall  certainly  be  hanged: 
but  that  don't  fignify. — But,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have 
you  much  to  do? — Any  remarkabje  caufe  on  the 
Midland  this  circuit  I 

..  Flow.  Nothing  very  remarkable except  two 

rapes,  and  Rider  and  Weflern  at  Nottingham,  for 
crim.  con.— but,  on  the  whole,  I  believe  a  good 
deal  of  bufinei's. — Our  aflbciate  tells  me,  there  are 
above  thirty  'ventres  for  Warwick. 

Trav.  Pray,  Mr.  Serjeant,  are  you  concerned  in 
Jones  and  Thomas  at  Lincoln  ? 

Flow.  I  am for  the  plainti£F. 

Trav,  And  what  do  you  think  on't  ? 

Flow.  Anonfuit. 

Trav.  I  thought  fo. 

Flow.  Oh,  no  matter  of  doubt  on*t — luce  clarias^^ 
/we  have  no  right  in  us — we  have  but  one  chance. 

Trav.  What's  that  ? 

Flow,  Why,  my  Lord  Chief  does  not  go  the  cir- 
cuit this  time,  and  my  brother  Puzzle  being  in  the 
•commiflion,  the  caufe  will  come  on  before  him. 

True.  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  you  can  but 
throw  dull  in  the  eyes  of  the  defendants  counfel. 

Flow.  True. — Mr.  Trueman,  I  think  you  are 
concerned  for  Lord  Ogleby  in  this  affair? 

[roTruc. 

True.  I  am,  fir 1  have  the  honour  to  be  ^e-' 

.latcd  to  his  lordfhip,  and  hold  fome  courts  for  him 
in  Somerfetfhire — go  the  Weflern  circuit— andat- 
tend  the  fcfiions  at  Exeter,  merely  becaufe  hit  lofd- 
fhip's  interefts  and  property  lie  in  that  part  of  the 
kingdom.  * 


Act  ill.     THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE.  57 

Fhw.  Ha! and  praj,  Mr.  Trueman,  how 

long  have  you  been  called  to  the  bar? 

True.  About  nine  years  and  three  quarters. 
Flow.  Ha ! 1  don't  know  that  I  ever  had  the 

•pleafure  of  feeing  you  before.'        I  wifh  you  fuc- 

xeSi^  young  gentleman ! 

Enter  Sterling. 

Sterl.  Oh,  Mr.  Serjeant  Flower,  I  am  glad  to 

ice  you ^Your  iervant,  Mr.  Serjeant !  gentlemen, 

your  fervant ! — —Well,  are  all  matters  concluded  ? 
Has  that  fnail-paced  conveyancer,  old  Ferret,  of 
<>rayVInn,  -fettled  the  articles  at  lafl?  Do  you  ap- 
prove of  "what  he  has  done?  Will  his  tackle  hold 

tight  and  ftrong  ? Eh,  Maftcr  Serjeant ! 

Flow,  My  friend  Ferret's  flow  and  fure,  fir 
But  then,  ferlus  auUhius,  as  we  fay,  fooner  or  later, 
Mr.  Sterling,  he  is  fure  to  put  his  bufinefs  out  of 
hand' at  he  ihould  do.  ■  My  clerk  has  brought  the 
-writing  and  ail  other  inilruments  along  with  him, 
and  the  fettlement  is,  I  believe,  as  good  a  fettlement 
astmy  fettlement  on  the  face  of  the  earth! 

Sterl.    But    that  dama'd  mortgage   of  6o,oooh 
There  don't  appear  to  be  an/  other  incum- 
brances, I  hope  ? 

Trav,  I  can  anfwer  for  that,  fir and  that  will 

y*.  be  cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  the 

*  Tfirft  part  of  Mifs  Sterling's  proportion You 

agree,  on  your  part^  to  come  down  with  8o,oooL 

-SSS'jfew'^-  Down  on  the  nail Ay,  ay,  my  money 

*    is  ready  to-morrow  if  he  pleafes— he  Ihall  h9.MC 
it  in  India 'b^n  is,  or  notes,  orbLOif^^  ^<y^^^(^--^ — " 

C4  " 


to  THE  CLANDESTINE  MARBIAGJL    Act  UL 

SierL  nneafinefs !  what  imeaiiDefs  ? — ^-^¥here 
bufinefs  is  tranfaded  a$  it  ought  to  be,  andthepar^ 
ties  underlland  one  another,  there  can  be  no  unear 
,  finefs.  You  agree,  on  fuch  and  fuch  conditions, 
to  receive  mj  daughter  for  a  wife ;  on  the  fame  cour 
editions  I  agree  to  receive  you  as  a  fon-in*law;  and 
as  to  all  the  reft,  it  follows  of  courfe,  you  know, 
air  regularly  as  the  payment  of  a  bill  after  accept- 
ance. 

Sir  Johti,  Pardon  m6,  fir,  more  uneafinefs  has 
•  aiifen  than  you  are  aware  of.  I  am  myfelf,  at  this 
inftant,  in  a  ftate  of  inexpreffible  embarraflment ; 
.  Mifs  Sterling,  I  .know,  is  extremely  difconcerted 
too  sai^d  unlefs  you  will  oblige  me  with  the  affift- 
ance  of  your  friendfhip,  I  forefee  the  fpeedy  pro- 
.grefs  of  difcontent  and  animoiiiy  through  the  whola 
family. 

^VrW.  What  the  deuce  is  all  this  ?  I  don't  under- 
-ftand  2l  fingle  fyllaWe. 

Sir  John,  In  one  word  then— *— -it  will  be  abfo- 
lutely  impoflible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engagements 
in  regard  to  Mifs  Sterling. 

Sierl.  How,  Sir  John  !  Do  you  mean  to  put  a^ 
affront  upon  my AwaiJy?  What?  rcfufe  to—    . 

Sir  John.  Be  aflured,  fir,  that  I  neither  mtMfk 
to  affront,  nor  fbrfahe  your  family.  My  dnlyvjtar 
18,  that  you  ftiould  defert  me  ;  for  the  whole  hap- 
pinefs  of  my  life  depends  on  my  being  conneded 
with  your  family,  by  the  neareft  and  tendexeft  ties 
in  the  world. 

Sterl,  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  a  momefit 
ago,  that  it  was  abfolutely  impoflibk  fpr  you  to 
marry  my  daujhi«> 
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Sir  John.  True. ^But  you  have  another  daugh< 

.tcr,  fir 

Sterl.  WeU  ! 

Sir  John.  Who  has  obtained  the  moil  abfolute 
<dominion  over  mj  heart.     I  have  already  declared 

xaj  paifion  to  her ;  nay,  Mifs  Sterling  herfelf  is  aUb 
^spprifed  of  it,  and  if  you  "will  but  give  a  fan(ftionto 
jny  prefent  addreifes,  the  uncommon  merit  of  Mifs 
.Sterling  -will  no  doubt  recommend  her  to  a  perfon 
.of  equal,  if  not  fuperior  rank  to  myfelf,  and  our 

families  may  fUll  be  allied  by  my  union  \vith  Mifs 

Fanny. 

Sierl.  Mighty  fine,  truly  !  Why,  what  the  plague 

do  you  make  of  us,  fir  John  ?  Do  you  come  to  mar- 
-kct  for  my  daughter,  like  fervants  at  a  lla^ute-fair? 

Do  you  think  that  I  will  fuffer  you,  or  any  man 
.in  the  world,  to  come  into  my  houfe,  like  the  Grand 

Signior,  and  throw  the  handkerchief  firil  to  one, 

and  then  to  t'other,  jufi  as  he  pleafes  ?  Do  you 

think  I  drive .  a  kind  of  African  fiave-trade  with 

them ;  and 

^  Sir  John.  A  moment's  patience,  fir !  Nothix^ 
.l)ttt  the  excefs  of  my  palfion  foi^Mifs  Fanny  ihould 

have  induced  me  to  take  any  fiep  that  had  the  leaft 
.  appearance  of  difreipe^  to  any  part  of  your  family ; 
^and  .even  now  I  am  defirous  to  atone  for  my  tran(- 
.  grefiion,  by  making  the  mofi  adequate  compenfatio^ 
^that  lies  in  my  power. 

Sterh  Compenfation  I  what  compenfation  can  you 

poifibly  make  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this.  Sir  John  ? 
Sir  John.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Sterling;   I  know 

.  y«u  to  be  a  man  of  fenfe,  a  man  of  buficic^^  ^isA:it 
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#f  tile  werld.  Til  deal  firanklj  with  yoa  !  and  you 
(hall  fee  that  I  don't,  defire  a  change  of  mesfiitef  for 
my  own  gratification,  without  endeavouring  tonake 
it  advantageous  to  you. 

SterL  What  advantage  can  jaai  iaconftancf  be 
to  ne,  Sir  John  ? 

Sir  J9hn.  I'll  tell  you,  fir.^— --^Yoil  know  that 
by  the  articles  at  prefent  fubiifting  between  us,  on 
the  day  of  ray  marriage  with  Mid  Sterling,  you 
agree  to  pay  down  the  grofs  ium  of  eighty  tk^ii* 
fand  pounds. 

SterL  Weill 

Sir  John,  Now  if  you  will  but  confent  to  my 
waving  that  marriage 

SterL  I  agree  ro  your  waving  that  marriage  !  Jm» 
poffible,  Sir  John! 

Sir  John,  I  hope  not,  fir;  as  on  my  part  I  will 
agree  to  wave  my  right  to  thirty  thoufand  poundaof 
die  fortune  I  waa  to  receive  with  Ber. 

SterL  Thirty  thoufand,  d'ye  fay  ? 

Sir  John,  Yes,  fir ;  and  accept  of  Mils  Fanny 
with  fifty  thoufand,  infiead  of  ibur&ore. 

SttrL  Fifty  thoufand———  [Pai^* 

Sir  John.  Inftead  of  feurieort. 
*  SierL  Why— why— there  may  be  &mecfaing  in 
fbat.— ^Let  me  fee — ^Fanny  with  fifty  thonian^r 

inftead  of  Betfy  with  farrfeore>   But  how  can 

this  be,  fir  John?  For  you  know  I  am  t«  ^i^  this 
money  into  the  hands  of  my  Lord  Oglebj  ;  who, 
I  believe,  between  you  and  me,  Sir  John,  i«  net 
"overftocked  with  ready  money  at  pve&nt ;  and  three* 
icore  thoufand  of  ir,  you  know,  i§  to  go  to  pay  off 
the  prefent  vncum\)iw^^^%  ^xx^  ^^\r^  ^vl  '^ohn. 
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Sir  John.  That  objedion  u  eafily  obviated.—*— 
-Tea  of  tlxe  twexity  thoufaady  wkicL  woiild  remain 
^as  a  iurpUu  of  .the  fourfcore,  after  paying  off  the 
jnortgage,  v^as  intended  bj  his  loidihip  for  mj  uie» 
that  we  might  fet  off  with  fome  little  eclat  ooi  our 
marriage  \  and  the  other  ten  for  hi^  own.*-— Ten 
thou&nd  pouadb,  therefore,  I  ftall  be  able  to  pa/ 
jou  immediately:  and  for  the  remaining  twenty 
dioufand»  you  (hall  have  a  mortgage  on  that  part 
pf  the  eftate  which  is  to  be  made  over  to  me,  with 
;whatevec  fecuri^y  you  fhall  require-  for  the  regular 
|>ajment  of  the  interefi^  till  die  principal  is  duly 
difcharged. 

..  SterL  Why — to  do  you  juMce,  fir  John,  there  it 
fomething  fair  and  open  in  your  propofal ;  and  fince 
I^find  you.do  not  mean  to  put  an  affiront  upon  the 
family 

Sir  John.  Nothing  was  ever  farther  from  my 
ihoughts,  y^r.  Sterling.— »— And  after  all^  the  whole 
a£Bair  is  nothing  extraordinary — ^fuch  things  happen 
every  day ;  and  as  the  world  has  only  heard  gene- 
xally  of  a  tre^y  between  the  families,  when  this 
marriage  takes  place,  nobody  will  be  the  wifer,  tf 
-we  have  but  difcretion  enough  to  keep  our  own 
couniel. 

SterL  TruQ,  true ;  and  iince  you  only  transfer 
from  one  girl  to  the  other,  it  is  no  more  than  trans- 
ferring f«  much  J^ocfe,  you  know. 
.    Sir  John.  The  very,  thing  I 

SterL  Odfo !  1  had  quite  forgot.— —We  are  reck^ 
oning  without  our  hoft  here.— There  is  aootfaex  dif- 
ficulty-—*-— 
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'    Sir  John.  You  alarm  me.     What  can  that 

Sterl*  I  cann*t  ftir  a  ftep  in  this  bufineft  w: 
eonfuhing  my  fiftcr  Heidelberg.— -The  fiuni 
very  great  expe^ations  &om  her,  and  we  taxk 
give  her  any  offence. 

Sir  John.  But  if  you  come  into  this^'flu 
furely  fhe  t«?i11  be  fo  kind  as  to  confent — ^^ 

Sterl.  I  don't  know  that — Betfy  is  her  da 
and  I  cann't  tell  how  far  fiie  may  refent  any 
that  feems  to  be  offered  to  her  favourite  niece, 
ever,  I'll  do  the  beil  I  can  for  you.  Tou  fh 
and  break  the  matter  to  her  firft,  and  by  tha 
I  may  fuppofe  that  your  rhetoric  has  prevailed  < 
to  liften  to  reafon,  I  will  ftep  in  to  reinforci 
arguments. 

Sir  John,  I'll  fly  to  her  immediately  ;  you 
mife  me  your  affiftance  ? 

Sterl  I  do.  \ 

Sir  John,  Ten  thoufand  thanks  for  it !  ani 
fuccefs  attend  me  I  [i 

Sterl  Hark'e,  Sir  John!  [Sir  John  ret 
Not  a  word  of  the  thirty  thoufand  to  my  fifte 
John. 

Sir  John.  Oh,  I  am  dumb,    I  am  dumb,  £ 

Sterl  You'll  remember  it  is  thirty  thoufanc 

Sir  John,  To  be  fure  I  do. 

Sterl  But,  fir  John  !— ^ne  thing  more.  [Sh 
returns.']  My  lord  muft  know  nothing  of  this 
of  frieridfbip  between  us. 
'   Sir  John,  Not  for  the   world.     Let  me  s 
J^t  me  alone  I  Offering 
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SUrh  [Holding  Aim.]  And  when  every  thing  is 
agreed,  we  muft  give  each  other  a  bond  to  be  held 
faft  to  the  bargain. 

,   Sir  John.  To  be  fure.     A  bond  by  all  means !  ^ 
bond  or  whatever  you  pleafe.  [Exit  hajlily* 

SterL  I  ihould  have  thought  of  more  conditions 
r^hc*s  in  a  humour  to  give  me  every  thing — ^Why, 
.y^hat  mere  children  are  your  fellows  of  quality; 
that  cry  for  a  plaything  one  minute,  and  throw  it 
by  the  next !  as  changeable  as  the  weather,  and  as 
uncertain  as  the  Hocks.  Special  fellows  to  drive  a 
bargain  !  and  yet  they  are  to  take  care  of  the  inte- 
Teft  of  the  nation  truly !  Here  does  this  whirligig 
man  of  falhion  offer  to  give  up  thirty  thoufand 
pounds  in  hard  money,  with  as  much  indifference 
as  if  it  was  a  china  orange.  By  this  mortgage,  I 
Ihall  have  a  hold  on  his  terra  Jirma  y  and  if  he  wants 
more  money,  as  he  certainly  will,-^let  him  have 
children  by  my  daughter  or  n<y,  I  fhall  have  his 
yrhole  eftate  in  a  net  for  the  benefit  of  my  family. 
Well,  thus  it  is,  that  the  children  of  citizens, 
who  have  acquired  fortunes,  prove  pcrfons  of  fa- 
Ihion ;  and  thus  it  \%^  that  perfons  of  fafhion,  who 
have  ruined  their  foitunesi  reduce  the  next  genera- 
tion to  cits.  \E»itn 
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kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  killing  her  hand  ?  IMd  not    ^  T< 
he  look  all  love,  and  (he  all  confufion  ?  Is  nottluit     1  ^ 
matter  of  fad  ?  and  did  not  Sir  John,  the  momeoC    1 1 J 
that  papa  was  called  out  of  the  room  to  the  laivyer-     I 
meny  get  up  from  breakfaft,  and  follow  him  imme- 
diatel/  ?  And  I  warrant  you  that  by  this  time  he  kai 
made  propofals  to  him  to  marry  my  filler        Oh, 
that  fome  other  perfon,  an  earl,  or  a  duke;  would 
make  his  addreffes  to  me,  ^hat  I  might  be  revenged 
on  this  moniler! 

Mri.  Heldeh  Be  cool,  child  !  you  (hall  be  Lady 
Melvil,  in  fpite  of  all  their  caballins,  if  it  coAs  me 
ten  thoufaad  pounds  to  turn  the  fcale.  Sir  John 
may  apply  to  my  brother  indeed ;  but  I'll  make 
them  all  know  who  governs  in  this  fammaly. 

Mlft  SterL  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes  Sir 
John.  A  bafe  man  !  I  cann't  endure  the  fi^t  of 
him.     rU  leave  the  room  this  inftant.    {I^fordtrei 

Mn.  HetdeU  Poor  thing !  Well,  retire  to  your 
own  chamber,  child;  Fll  g^ve  it  him,  I  warrant 
you ;  and  by  and  by  I'll  come  and  let  you  know  all 
that  has  pa  ft  between  us. 

.  Mtfs.  Sterl  Frsij  do,  madam.— -[XMlM|f  iaik.] 
-■     A  vile  wretch !  [J?«ir  Ut  a  ragt. 

Enter  Sir  Johm  Milvxl. 

Sir  John.  Your  moft  obedient  humble  lerrant; 
madam.  [^Bowi^g  very  nJ^Sfiiltf. 

Mrs,  HeideL  Your  lervant.  Sir  John. 

[Dropping  a  half  curtfy^  andpmding* 

Sir  John,  Mifs  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
;oom  on  my  approach,  and  the  vifible  coolnds  of 
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four  behaviour  to  me,  madam,  convince  me  that 
&e  has  acquainted  you  v^ith  v^hat  paft  this  mom* 

Mps>  HeideL  I  am  very  forty,  Sir  John,  to  be 
made  acquainted  with  any  thing  that  fhould  induce 
me  to  change  the  opinion  which  I  would  always  wifh 
to  entertain  of  a  perfon  of  qualaty.  [Pouting. 

Sir  John,  It  has  always  been  my  ambition  to 
merit  the  befi  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg ;  and 
-when  (he  comes  to  weigh  all  circumftances,  I  flatter 
»yfelf 

Mr,i,  HeideL  You  do  flatter  y  ourfelf,  if  you  ima- 
gine that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour  to  my 
niece,  Sbjohn. — And  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir 
John,  that  you  have  been  drawn  into  an  adlion 
much  beneath  you,  Sir  John  ;  and  that  I  look  upon 
-every  injary  offered  to  Mil's  Betty  Sterling,  as  an 
affront  to  myfelf.  Sir  John.  \_JVarfnly, 

Sir  John,  I  would  not  offend  you  for  the  world, 
madam ;  but  when  I  am  influenced  by  a  partiality 
for  another,  however  ill-founded,  I  hope  your  dif- 
cernment  and  good  fenfe  will  think  it  rather  a  point 
t)f  honour  to  renounce  engagements,  which  I  could 
not  fulfil  fo  ftridly  as  I  ought ;  and  that  you  will 
jexcufe  the  change  in  my  inclinations,  fince  the  new 
4)bje<^,  as  well  as  the  firft,  has  the  honour  of  bein^ 
your  niece,  madam. 

Mrs.  HeideL  I  difclaim  her  as  a  niece,  fir  John; 
JMifs  Sterling  difclaims  her  as  a  filler,  and  the  whole 
fammaly  mull  dilclaim  her^  for  her  monflrous  bafe- 
nefs  and  treachery. 


*ft. 
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'Sir  John.  Indeed  ihe  ika$  been  guilty  of  none, 
madam.  Here  liand  and  her  liearc  ase,  I  an  fufe, 
entirely  at  the  difpofal  of  yourfelf,  and  Mr.  Sm* 
ling. 

Enter  Stx&ling  hebmJ. 

And  if  70U  (hould  not  oppofe  1117  incliaatioR8»  I  am 
iiire  of  Mr.  Sterling's  confent,  madam. 

Mri.  ffeM.  In^tadi 

Sir  John*  Qj^te  certain,  madam* 

Sterh  l^Behlnd,'}  Sol  they  feem  to  be  conung  (a 
terms  abready.  X  may  venture  to  make  my  appear- 
ance. 

Mn*  HfiM.  To  mArry  Fanny  ? 

[Sterling  advances  iy  de^rws* 

Sir  John.  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs.  HcifliL  My  brother  has  ^ven  his  confent, 
you  fay  ? 

Sir  John*  In  the  moft  ample  msttiner,  with  no 
other  reilridion  than  the  failure  of  your  concur- 
renee.,  madam.  [Sees  Sterling.]— Oh,  here's  Mr. 
Sterling,  who  vi'iW  confirm  what  I  have  told  you. 

Mrs.  HeideL  What !  have  you  confented  to  give 
up  your  own  daughter  in  this  manner,  brother? 

SterL  Give  her  up !  no,  not  give  her  up,  fiHer; 

only  in  cafe  that  you Zounds,  I  am  afraid  yoa 

have  faid  too  much,  Sir  John.       [jlpart  to  Sir  John.^ 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Yes,  yes.  I  fee  now  that  it  is  true 
enough  what  my  niece  told  me.  You  are  all  plottin 
and  caballin  againA  her.  Pray,  does  LordOglebj 
know  of  this  affair? 
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.    Sir  Jolnu  I  have  not  jtt  made  lum  acquainted 
'witK  it,  madam. 

Mrs.  HeidiU  No,  I  warrant  you.  I  thought  fo. 
^— And  fo  kis  lordfliip  and  myfelf,  truly,  are  not  to 
be  confulted  'till  the  laft. 

SterL  What  I  did  not  you  confult  my  lord  ?  Oh, 
£e  for  ihame,  fir  John. 

Sir  John.  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling 

Mrs.  HtideU  We,  who  are  the  perfons  of  moft 
confequence  and  experunce  in  the  two  fammaliesy 
are  to  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  'till  th«  whole 
is  as  good  as  concluded  upon.  But  his  lordibip,  I 
VOL  fure,  will  have  more  generofaty  than  to  counte- 
nance fuch  a  perceding.  And  I  could  not  have  ex- 
pe^ed  fiich  behaviour  from  a  perfon  of  your  qua- 
}aJcf^  Sir  John. — ^And  as  for  you,  brother 

SterU  Nay,  nay,  but  heaT  me,  fifter. 

Mrs.  Heidel,  I  am  perfsdtly  a(haraed  of  you. — 
Have  you  no  fpurrit  ?  no  more  concern  for  the  ho- 
nour of  our  fammaly  than  to  confent 

SurL  Confent  i  I  confent !  as  I  hope  for  mercy, 
I  never  gave  my  confent.  'Did  I  confent.  Sir 

John? 

Sir  John,  Not  abfolutely,  without  Mrs.  Heidel- 
berg's concurrence.  But  in  cafe  of  her  approba- 
tion  

SterL  Ay,  I  grant  you,  if  my  fifter  approved— 

Sut  that's  quite  another  thing,  you  know 

[To  Mts.  Heidel. 

Mr$.  Heidel.  Your  fifter  approve,  indeed  ! 1 

thought  you  kn«w  her  better,  brother  Sterling !  ■  ■  ■■  ■■ 
What !  approve  of  having  your  eldeft  daughter  t^- 
tiimed>  iipos  yoai  hands,  and  txcWii^^^  ^qx  \>b!t 
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younger  ? — I  am  furprifed  how  you  could  liflen  to 
fuck  a  fcandalous  propofal. 

Sterl,  I  tell  you,  I  never  did  liften  to  it. Did 

not  I  fay,  that  I  would  be  entirely  governed  by  my 
fifter,  Sir  John  ? — ^And  unlefs  fbe  agreed  to  your 
marrying  Fanny 

Mrs.  He'ukl  I  agree  to  his  Carrying  Fanny  !— 

abominable! The  man  is  abfolutely  out  of  his 

fenfes. — Cann't  that  wife  head  of  yours  forfee  the 
confequence  of  all  this,  brother  Sterling  ?  WiU  Sir 
John  uke  Fanny  without  a  fortune  ? — No ! — After 
you  have  fettled  the  largeft  part  of  your  property  on 
your  youngeft  daughter,  can  there  be  an  equal  por- 
tion left  for  the  eideft  ? — No  I — ^Does  not  this  over- 
turn the  whole  fyftum  of  the  fammaly  ? — ^Yes,  yes, 
yes ! — You  know  I  was  always  for  my  niece  Bet- 
fey 's  marrying  a  perfon  of  the  very  firft  qualat/. 
That  was  my  maxum  : — and,  therefore,  much  the 
largeft  fettlement  was,  of  courfe,  to  be  made  upon 
her.  As  for  Fanny,  if  (he  could,  with  a  fortune 
of  twenty  or  thirty  thoufand  pounds,  get  a  knight, 
or  a  member  of  parliament,  or  a  rich  common- 
council-man  for  a  hufbandy  I  thought  it  might  do 
very  well. 

Sir  John.  But  if  a  better  match  ihould  offer  it- 
felf,  why  fhould  it  not  be  accepted,  madam  ? 

Mrs.  HeideL  What,  at  the  expence  of  her  elder 
fifter !  O  fie.  Sir  John !  How  could  you  bear  to 
hear  fuch  an  indignaty,  brother  Sterling  ? 

Sterl,  I !  Nay,  I  Iha'n't  hear  of  it,  I  promifc 
you. — ^I  cann't  hear  of  it,  indeed,  Sir  John. 
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Mrs.  Hetdel.  But  you  have  heard  of  it,  brother 
Sterlitig. — ^You  know  you  have;  and  fent  Sir  John 
to  propofe  it  to  me.  But  if  you  can  give  up  your 
daughter,  I  flia'n't  forfake  my  nrece,  I  affure  you. 
Ah !  if  my  poor  dear  Mr.  Heidelberg  and  our  fweet 
babes  had  been  alive,  he  would  not  have  behaved  fo, 
fti?r/.  DidI,  Sir  John?— Nay,  fpeak  !— Bring 
me  off,  or  we  are  ruined.  \_Apart  to  Sir  John. 

Sir  John,  Whj,  to  be  fure  to  fpeak  the  truth—— 
Mrs,  HddeL  To  fpeak  the  truth,  I'm  afhamed 
of  you  both.  But  have  a  care  what  you  are  about 
brodier!  have  a  care,  I  fay.  The  counfellors  arc 
in  the  houfe,  I  hear ;  and  if  every  thing  is  not  fettled 
to  mj  liking,  1*11  have  nothing  more  to  fay  to  you, 
if  I  Hve  thefe  hundred  years. — 1*11  go  over  to  Hol^ 
land,  and  fettle  with  Mr.  Vanderlpracken,  my  poor 
hufband's  firft  coufin,  and  my  own  fammaly  fhall 
never  be  th6  better  for  a  farden  of  my  money,  I 
promife  you.  [^Exiu 

SterL  I  thought  fo.    I  knew  flic   never  would 
agree  to  it. 

Sir  John.  'Sdeath  how  unfortunate !    What  can 
we  do,  Mr.  Sterling  ? 
SterL  Nothing. 

Sir  John.  What,  mud  our  agreement  break  off 
the  moment  it  is  made,  then  ? 

SterL  It  cann't  be  helped,  Sir  John.  The  family, 
as  I  told  you  before,  have  great  expeflations  from 
nyfifter;  and  if  this  matter  proceeds,  you  hear 
yourfelf  that  (he  threatens  to  leave  us, — My  brother 
Heidelberg  was  a  warm  man— ^a  very  warm  mani 
D 
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and  died  worth  a  plumb  at  leaft ;  a  plumb !  a^^  I 
-warrant  you,  he  died  worth  a  plumb  and  a  half. 
.  Sir  John.  Well ;  but  if  I 

SterL  And  then,  m/  filler  has  three  or  four  vcrj 
good  mortgages,  a  deal  of  monej  in.  the  three  per 
cents,  and  old  South  Sea  annuities,,  befides  large 
concerns  in  the  Dutch  and  French  &nds.  The 
greateil  part  of  all  this  ihe  means  to  leave  to  out 
family. 

Sir  John.  I  can  only  fay,  fir 

SurL  Why,  your  offer  of  the  difierence  of  thirty 
thoufand  was  very  fair  and  handfome,  to  be  fure, 
Sir  John. 

Sir  John*  Nay,  but  I  am  even  willing  to 

SterL  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it  againft  her 
will,  I  might  lofe  above  a  hundred  thoufand ;  fo 
jou  fee  the  balance  is  againfl  youg  Sir  John. 

Sir  Jobru  But  is  there  no  way,  do  you  think,  of 
prevailing  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  grant  her  con« 
fent? 

SterL  I  am  afraid  not. — However,  when  her  pat 
fion  is  a  little  abate*— for  flic's  very  pailionate— 
you  may  try  what  can  be  done ;  but  you  muft  not 
ufe  my  name  any  more.  Sir  John.. 

Shr  John*  Suppole  I  was  to  prevail  on  Lord 
Ogleby  to  apply  to  her,  do  you  think  that  would 
have  any  influence  over  her  ? 

Surh  I  think  he  would  be  more  lifcdy  to  perfuadc 
her  to  it  than  any  other  peribn  in  the  family.  She 
has  a  great  xefpeA  for  Lord  Ogleby.  She  loves  a 
lord. 
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Sir  John.  I'll  apply  to  him  this  very  day.— And 
if  he  ihould  prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg^  I  may  de- 
pend on  your  friendlhip,  Mr.  Sterling? 
.  SUrh  Ay^  ay,  I  Ihall  be  glad  to  oblige  you,  when 
it  is.  in  my  power ;  but  as  the  account  ftands  now^ 
you  fee  it  is  not  upon  the  figures*  And  fo  your  fer- 
vant.  Sir  John.  [Exit. 

Sir  John.  What  a  fituationam  I  in! — Breaking 
off  with  her  whom  I  was  bound  by  treaty  to  marry ; 
reje<5ted  by  the  obrje<^  of  my  afledions ;  and  em- 
broiled with  this  turbulent  woman,  who  governs 
the  whole  family.— And  yet  oppofition,  inftead  of 
fmothering,  increafes  my  inclination.  I  muil  have 
her.  ril  apply  immediately  to  Lord  Ogleby ;  and 
if  he  can  but  bring  over  the  aunt  to  our  party,  her 
infiuence  will  overcome  the  fcruples  and  delicacy 
of  my  dear  Fanny,  and  I  ihall  be  the  happieft  of 
mankind.  [£x//. 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room.     Enter  Mr.  Sterling,   Mrs.  HeideX- 
ZE9^Q^  and Mtfs  STi.^hihQm 

Sterling. 

^A/^HAT  I  will  you  fend  Fanny  to  town,  fifter  ? 

Mrt.  Heidel  To-morrow  morning.     iVe  given 
opders  about  it  already. 

Sterl.  Indeed! 

Mis*  Hodek  Po&tivcly. 
D  ^ 
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Surl.  But  confider,  fifter,  at  fuch  a  time  as  tliii^ 
vliat  an  odd  appearaace  it  will  hare. 

Mrt.  Hcidd.  Not  half  fo  odd  as  her  behaviour, 
brother.— This  time  was  intended  for  happinefs, 
and  I'll  keep  no  incendiaries  here  to  deftiojr  it.  X 
infift  on  her  going  off  to-morrow  morning. 
SterL  I'm  afraid  this  is  all  your  doing,  Betfef* 
Mi/s  Sterl.  No,  indeed,  papa.  M/  aunt  knows 
that  it  is  not.— -For  all  Fannj's  bafeneb  to  me,  I 
am  furel  would  not  do  or  &j  anj  thing  to  hurt  her 
with  jou  or  mj  aunt  for  the  world. 

Mrs.  HetdeL  Hold  your  tongue,  Betfej;  I  will 
have  my  way.— -When  fhe  is  packed  ol^  every  thing 
will  go  on  as  it  ihould  da — Since  they  are  at  their 
intrigues,  I'll  let  them  fee  that  we  can  ad  with  ri- 
gur  on  our  part;  and  the  lending  her  out  of  the 
way,  (hall  be  the  purluminary  ftep  to  all  the  re& 
of  my  pcrceedings. 

Surl  Well,  but  filter 

Mrs.  HetdeL  It  does  not  fignify  talking,  brother 
Sterling,  for  Pm  refolved  to  be  rid  of  her,  and  I 

^ill. Come  along,  child.   [To  Mlfs  Sterling.]— 

The  poft-lhay  Ihall  be  at  the  door  by  fix  o'clodt  in 
the  morning ;  and  if  Mils  Fanny  does  not  get  into 
it,  why,  I  will — and  fo  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 
[Bounces  out  wth  Mtfs  Sterling;  then  returns^  One 
word  more,  brother  Sterling. — I  expeft  that  you 
will  take  your  eldeft  daughter  in  your  hand,  and 
make  a  formal  complaint  to  Lord  Ogleby,  of  Sir 
John  Melvil's  behaviour. — ^Do  this,  brother;-^ 
Ihew  a  proper  regard  for  the  honour  of  your  fam« 
snalj  youifdf )  and  1  ihalL  throw  in  my  mite  to  the 
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xaifing  of  it.     If  not ^but  now  you  know  my 

mind.     So  aA  as  you  pkafe,  and  take  the  confe- 
quences.  [-ExiV. 

Sterl.  The  devil's  in  the  women  for  tyranny ! — 
ModbeM,  wives,  miftreffes,  or  fitters,  they  always 
■will  govern  us. — ^As  to  my  filler  Heidelberg,  fhe 
knows  the  ftrength  of  her  purfe,  and  domineers  up- 
on the  credit  of  it. — '  I  will  do  this,'  and  *  you  (hall 
do  that,'  and  'youihall  do  t'other,— or  elfe  thefam- 
inaly  Iha'D't  have  a  farden  of — IMinuciing.'] — So 
abfolute  with  her  money  !<— But,  to  fay  the  truth, 
nothing  but  money  can  make  us  ab&lute,  and  fo 
we  mufl  e'en  make  the  beft  of  her.  [£x//. 


SCENJE  II. 

Changet  to  the  Garden.     Enter  Lord  Oczn^r^  emJ 
Canton. 

Lord  Og.  What !  Mademoifelle  Fanny  to  be  fent 
away ! — ^Why  ? — Wherefore  ?— -What's  the  mean* 
sng  of  all  this  ? 

Can.  Je  ne  f^aispas — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

LordOg.  It  can  n't  be — it  Iha'nt  be: — Ij)roteft 
againft  the  meafure.  She's  a  fine  girl,  and  I  had 
much  rather  that  the  reft  of  the  family  were  anni- 
hilated, than  that  fhe  Ihould  leave  us. — Her  vulgar 
father,  that's  the  very  abflrad  of  'Change-alley— 
-—the  aunt,  that's  always  endeavouring  to  be  a  fine 
lady — and  the  pert  filter,  for  ever  fhewing  that  fhe 
is  one,    are  Korrid  company  indeed,  and  without 
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her,  would  be  intolerable.  AK,  la  petite  Faachon! 
(he's  the  thing :  Ifn'tfhe,  Canton? 

Can,  Dere  is  very  good  i/mpatie  cntre  vous,  and 
dat  young  lady,  mi  lor. 

Lord  Og.  m  not  be  left  among  thefe  Goths  and 
Vanda'.€,  your  Sterling*,  your  Hcidelbergs,  and 
Devilbergs If  (be  goes,  I'll  pofitively  go  too. 

Can,  In  de  fame  poft-chay,  my  lor  ?  Tou  have 
no  objedion  to  dat,  I  believe,  Bor  mademoifellt 
neither  too— ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

LordOg,  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  foolifh  tongue,  Clant* 
Does  thy  Swifs  flupidity  imagine  that  I  can  fe«  and 
talk  with  a  fine  girl  without  defires  !-— My  eyes  are 
involuntarily  attracted  by  beautiful  objcfta  I 
fly  as  naturally  to  a  fine  girl 

Can,  As  de  fine  girl  to  you,  my  lor,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
you  alway  fly  togedre  like  un  pair  de  pigeons 

Lord  Og.  Like  un  pair  de  pigeons — ^f  Afiptix  iUm.} 
— Vous  etes  un  fot,  Monf.  Canton— —Thou  art 
always  dreaming  of  my  intrigues,  and  never  feefi: 
nxe  badiner,  but  you  fufpcdl  mifchief,  jtm  old  fool, 
you. 

Can,  I  am  fool,  I  confefs,  but  not  always  fool 
in  dat,  my  lor,  he,  he,  he ! 

Lord  Og,  He,  he,  he ! — Thou  art  incorrigible, 
but  thy  abfurdities  amufe  one.-  Thou  art  like  my 
rappee  here,  [Takes  out  his  box."]  a  moft  ridiculous 
fuperfluity,  but  a  pinch  of  thee  now  and  then  is  a 
more  delicious  treat. 

Can.  You  do  me  great  honeur,  mi  lor. 

LordOg,  'Tis  faft,  upon  my  foul.  Thou  art 
properly  my  cephalic  fnuff,  and  art  no  bad  medi* 
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cine  againft  megrims,  vertigoes,  and  profound 
thinking — ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Can.  Your  flattcrie,  my  lor,  vil  make  me  too 
prode. 

Lord  Og.  The  girl  has  fome  little  partiality  for 
me,  to  be  fure:  but  pr'y  thee.  Cant,  is  not  that 
Mifs  Fanny  yonder  ? 

Can,  {Looking  'with  a  g^afs.']  En  verit^,  'tis  fhe, 
my  lor— —'tis  one  of  de  pigeons— de  pigeons 
d'amour. 

Lord  Og.  Don't  be  ridiculous^  you  old  monkey. 

[SmiHng. 

Can,  I  am  monkeey  I  am  ole,  but  I  have  eye,  I 
iiave  ear,  ami  a  little  underftand,  now  and  den.  , 

LardOg.  Taifez  vous  b^te ! 

Can.  £lle  votn  attend,  my  lor.— She  vil  make  a 
love  to  you. 

Lord  Og.  Will  Ihe  ?  Have  at  her  then !  A  fine 
girl  cann't  oblige  me  more — Egad,  I  find  myfeif  a 
little  cnjou€  Come  along.  Cant.  !  Ihc  is  but  in 
the  next  walk  but  there  is  fuch  a  deal  of  this 
damned  crinkum-crankum,  as  Sterling  calls  it,  that 
one  fees  people  for  half  an  hour  before  one  can  get 
to  them-— Allons,  Monf.  Canton,  allons,  donci 
[^Exeunt,  Jingtng  in  French* 

Another  Part  of  the  Garden,     Lovxwkll  and  - 
Fanny. 

Lov*  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  bear  your  dift 
trefsi  it  overcomes  all  my  refolutions,  and  I  axA 
prepared  for  the  difcovery. 
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Fanny.  But  how  can  it  be  e£Pe6ied  before  mj  de- 
parture ? 

Lov,  I'll  tell  70U — ^Loid  Ogleby  feems  to  enter- 
tain a  vifible  partiality  for  you ;  and,  notwithftandr 
ing  tlie  peculiarities  of  his  behaviour,.  I  am  fiire  that' 
he  is  humane  at  the  bottom.  He  is  vain  to  an 
excefs;  but  'withal  extremely  good-natured,  an4 
vrould  do  any  thing  to  recommend  himfelf  to  a  lady. 
—Do  you  open  the  whole  affair  of  our  marriage  to 
him  immediately.  It  will  come  with  more  irrefiftl- 
ble  perfuaiion  from  you  than  from  myfclf  j  and  I 
doubt  not  but  you'll  gain  his  friendihip  and  protec- 
tion at  once.  His  influence  and  authority  will  put 
an  end  to  Sir  John's  folicitaiions^  remove  your 
aunt's  and  fifler's  unkindnefs  and  fufpicions,  and,  I 
hope,  reconcile  your  father  and  the  whole  family 
to  our  marriage. 

Fanny.  Heaven  grant  it !  Where  is  my  lord  ? 

Lov.  I  have  heard  him  and  Canton,  fince  dinnec, 
finging  French  fongs  under  the  great  walnut-tree  by 
the  parlour-door.  If  you  meet  with  him  in  the  garr 
den,  you  may  difclofe  the  whole  immediately. 

Fanny,  Dreadful  as  the  tafk  is,  I'll  do  it. — Any 
thing  is  better  than  this  continual  anxiety.. 

Lov.  By  that  time  the  difcovery  is  made,  I  will 
appear  to  fecond  you. — Ha  !  here  comes  my  lord. 
*— I^ow  my  dear  Fanny,  fummon  up  all  your  ipi- 
lits,  plead  our  caufe  powerfully,  and  be  fure  of  fuc- 
cefs. {Going. 

Fanny.  Ah,  don't  leave  me! 

Lov.  Nay,  you  muft  let  me. 
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Fanny.  Weil,  fince  it  mbft  be  fo,  I'll  obey  you, 
if  I  have  the  power.     Oh,  Lovewell ! 

Lov.  Confider,  our  fituation  is  very  critical.  To* 
sorrow  morning  is  fixed  for  your  departure,  and  it 
"we  lofe  this  opportunity,  we  may  wilh  in  vain  for 
another. — He  approaches — I  muft  retire.— Speak, 
my  dear  Fanny,  fpeak,  and  make  us  happy  ! 

l£xit. 
Fanny.  Good  Heaven  !  what  a  fituation  am  I  in ! 
-what  fhall  I  do  ?  What  ihall  I  fay  to  him  ?  I  am 
all  cohfufion. 

9 

Enter  Lord  Ogleby,  an  J  Canton. 

Lord  Og.  To  fee  fo  much  beauty  fo  folitary,  ma- 
.dam,  is  a  fatire  upon  mankind,  and  'tis  fortunate 
that  one  man  has  broke  in  upon  your  reverie  for 
the  credit  of  our  fex.  I  fay  one,  madam :  for  poor 
Canton  here,  from  age  and  infirmities,  ftands  for 
nothing. 

Can.  Noting  at  all,  indeed. 

Fanny.  Your  lordfhip  does  me  great  honour.— -I 
had  a  favour  to  requeft,  my  lord  1 

Lord  Og.  A  favour,  madam  ! — To  be  honoured 
with  your  commands,  is  an  inezpreflible  favour 
done  to  me,  madam. 

Fanny.  If  your  lordfhip  could  indulge  me  with 

tke  honour  of  a  moment's What  is  the  matter 

with  me  ?  {Afide^ 

Lord  Og.  The  girl's  confufed He ! there's 

fomething  in  the  wind,  faith — ^I'U  have  a  tete-a- 
tcte  wilh  her Allez  vous  en  !  [To  Cantoa^ 
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Cao.  I  go»— Ah,  pauvre  Mademoifelle  I  mj  lor, 
have  pitie  npon  the  poor  pigeone ! 

LorJ  Og.  I'll  knock  you  dowB,  Cant,  if  jou're 
impertinent.  [SnuRng. 

Can.  Den  I  mua  awaj. — {Shuffks  along.'] 
You  are  mofh  pleafe,  for  all  dat.     i^de^  and  exii. 

Fanny,  I  fhall  fink  with  apprehenfion.       [/ifidf* 

LordOg,  What  a  fweet  girl Ihe's  a  civiHzed 

being,  and  atones  for  the  barbarifm  of  the  reft  of 
the  family. 

Fanny.  My  lord!  I—    [She  curtfies^  and  h!n/bff» 

Lord  Og.  [Addreffing  her.]  I  look  upon  it,  ma- 
dam, to  be  one  of  the  luckieft  circumilances  of  roj 
fife,  that  I  have  this  moment  the  honour  of  receiv- 
ing your  commands,  and  the  fatisfa  Aion  of  confirm- 
ing with  my  tongue,  what  my  eyes  perhaps  have 
but  too  weakly  cxpreffcd — that  I  am  literally — the 
humbleft  of  your  fervants. 

Fanny.  I  think  myfelf  greatly  honoured  by  your 
lordfhip's  partiality  to  me ;  but  it  diftrefies  me, 
that  I  am  obliged  in  my  prefent  fituation  to  apply 
to  it  for  proteftion. 

Lord  Og.  I  am  happy  in  your  d^refs,  madam, 
becaufe  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  fhew  my  zeal. 
Beauty  to  me  is  a  religion  in  which  I  was  bora 
and  bred  a  bigot,  and  would  die  a  martyr. — ^I'm  in 
tolerable  fpirits,  faith  !  \,Afdi* 

Fanny.  There  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment,  a 
more  diftreffed  creature  than  m3rfelf.  Afie^on, 
duty,  hope,  defpair,  and  a  thoufand  iSfferent  fen- 
^ments,  are  flruggling  in  my  bofom  *,  and  even  the 
prefence  of  your  lordlhi]^^  to  whom  I  have  fiiown  for 
1  retention,  additom7ipw^\wki. 
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Lord  Og,  Does  it,  madam— Venus. forbid  !-r— 
My  old  fault ;  the  devil's  in  me,  I  think,  for  per- 
plexing young  women.   \^AJide^  and fmiUng,'\  Takt" 
courage,  madam !  dear  Mifs  Fannj,  explain.—- 
You  have  a  powerful  advocate  in  my  breaft,  I  af-^ 

fare  you         My  heart,  madam 1  am  attached 

to  you  by  all  the  laws  ofiympathy  and  delicacy .-« 
By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fanny.    Then.  I  will  venture  to  unburthen  my 

mind Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord^  by  the  moft 

mifplaced  and  miilimed  declaration  of  afFe<^ion  for 
me,  has  made  me  the  unbappieit  of  women. 

LfOrd  Og,  How,  madam  1  Has  Sir  John  madi 
his  addreifes  to  you  ? 

Fanny,  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  ilrongeil  terms. 
Silt  I  hope  it  is  needlefs  to  fay,  that  my  duty  to  mj 
father,  love  to  my  fifter,  and  regard  to  the  whole  fa* 
aoily,  as  well  as  the  great  refpe^  I  entertain  for 
your  lordihip»  [CurtfeyingJ]  made  me  ihuddcr  at 
his  addreffes. 

LordOg„  Charming  girl! — ^Proceed,  my  dear 
Mifi  !f  4nny,  proceed  I 

Fqmiy*  In  a  moment— —give  me  leave,  my.  lord  ! 
>'■  .  But  if  what  I  l^ave  to  difclofe  fhould  be  receiv* 
4d  with  anger  or  difpleafure— - 

Lotd  Og,  Impoflible,  by  all  the  tender  powers  I 
^— Speak,  I  befeech  you,  or  I  ihall  divine-  the  cauft 
hdort  you  utter  it.  » 

Fanny,  Then,  my  lord,  Sir  John's  addieiles  are 
Slot  only  fhocking  to  me  in  themfelves,  but  art 
viore  particularly  difagreeable  to  me  at  this  time— 
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Lord  Og.  As  what,  madam  ? 

Fanny.  As — ^paidon  mj  confufion-^I  am  entirely 
devoted  to  another. 

LordOg.  If  this  is  not  plain,  the  devil's  in  it 
[AfideS^  But  tell  me,  mj  dear  Mifs  Fanny,  for  I 
mull  know  ;  tell  me  the  how,  the  wheOf  and  thQ 
where— Tell  me 

Enter  Canton  baftily* 

Can.  My  lor,  my  lor,  my  lor ! 

Lord  Og.  Damn  your  Swiis  impertiiience !  hoi^ 
duril  you  interrupt  me  in  the  moil  critical  melting 
moment  that  ever  love  and  beaaty  honoured  me 
with  2 

Can.  I  demande  pardonne,  my  lorl  Sir  John 
Melvil,  my  lor,  fent  me  to  beg  you  do  him  de  ho»- 
neur  to  fpeak  a  little  to  your  lordihip. 

Lord  Og.  I'm  not  at  Icilurc— I  am  bufy — Get 
away,  you  ftupid  old  dog,  you  Swifs  rafcal,  or 
I'll 

Can*  Fort  bien,  my  lor. 

[Canton  goe*  oui  en  ^ee* 

Lord  Og.  By  the  laws  of  gallantry,  madam,  this 
interruption  fhould  be  death  -,  but  as  no  puniib-' 
ment  ought  to  difturb  the  triumph  of  the  fbfter  pad 
£on8,  the  criminal  is  pardoned  and  difmifled.  Let 
us  return,  madam,  to  the  higheft  luxury  of  exalted 
minds — a  declaration  of  love  from  the  lips  of  beautyr 

Fanny.  Th^  enterance  of  a  third  perfon  has  a  lit- 
tle telieved  me,  but  I  cannot  go  through  with  it; 
and  yet  I  muft  open  my  heart  with  a  difcovery,  or 
it  wUl  brejik  v^ith  iu  bvjinhea% 
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LordOg*  What  paflion  in  her  eyes !  I  am  alarm- 
-ed  to  agitation.  [Afede*']  I  prefum^,  madam,  (and 
as  you  have  flattered  me,  by  making  me  a  party 
concerned,  I  hope  you'll  excufe  the  prefumption) 
that-- 

Fanny,  Do  you  excufe  my  making  you  a  party 
concerned,  my  lord,  and  let  me  intereft  your  hearC 
in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happinefs  or  mifery  in 
a  great  meafure  depend 

Lord  Og,  Upon  me,  madam  ? 

Fanny.  Upon  you,  my  lard.  Z^ighs. 

LordOg.  There's  no  Handing  this :  I  have  caught 
the  infedion — ^her  tendernefs  diffolves  me.     [Sighs, 

Fanny.  And  fhould  you  too  feverely  judge  of  ft 
raih  a<5tion  which  paflion  prompted,  and  modeft/ 
lias  long  concealed—— 

Lord  Og.  [^Taking  her  hand  J]  Thou  amiable  crea«^ 
ture,  command  my  heart  for  it  is  vancpifhed.  Speak, 
but  thy  virtuous  wrfhes,  and  enjoy  them. 

Fanny.  I  cannot,  my  lord  ;  indeed  I  cannof* 
Mr.  Lovewell  muit  tell  you  my  diftreffes;  land 
If  hen  you  knoiv  them,  pity  and  proted  me. 

[Exit  in  tean. 

Lord  Og.  How  the  devil  tould  I  bring  her  to  this  ? 
It  is  too  much — too  much — ^I  cann't  bear  ii — I  muft 
give  way  to  this  amiable  weaknefs.  [^ff^tpes  his  eyesJ} 
My  heart  overflows  -with  fympathy,  and  I  feel  eveiy 
tendernefs  I  have  infpired.  [Stifles  a  teari]  How 
blind  have  I  been  to  the  defolation  I  have  madef 
How  could  I  poffibly  imagine  that  a  little  partial 
attention  and  tender  civilities  to  this  young  creatuvi 
ihould  have  gathered  to  this  buiit  oi  -g^J^otwX  Qr^^\ 
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be  a  man  and  withftand  it  ?  No-— I'll  facrifice  the 
ivhole  fexto  her.  But  here  comes  the  father,  quite 
apropos.  I'll  open  the  matter  immediately,  fettle 
the  bufinefs  with  him,  and  take  the  fweet  girl  dowa 
to  Ogleby  Houfe  to-morrow  morning.  But  wha^ 
the  devil !  Mifs  Sterling  too  !  What  mifichiePs  'm 
the  wind  now  ? 

J?#i/^r  3fr.  Sterling,  ^uf^/A^  Stirling* 

SterL  My  lord,  your  fervant !  I  am  attending  mf 
daughlter  here  upon  rather  a  difagreeable  affair* 
Speak  to  his  lordftup,  Bel  fey. 

Lord  Og.  Your  eyes,  Mifs  Sterling ;  for  I  alwaya 
read  the  eyes  of  a  young  lady,  betray  fome  little 
amotion.     What  are  your  commands,  madam  ? 

Mifs  SterL  I  have  but  too  much  caufe  for  my 
.amocion,  my  lord  i 

Lord  Og»  I  cannot  commend  my  kinfman's  ber 
haviour,  madam.  He  has  behaved  like  a  falfe  knighty 
.  I  mult  confefs.  I  have  hea  rd  of  his  apofta  py .  Mifs 
fanny  has  informed  me  of  it. 

Mifs»  Sterl  Mifs  Fanny's  baienefs  hat  been  the 
caufe  of  Sir  John's  inconilancy. 

LordOg.  Nay,  now,  mydearMift  Sterling,,  your 
paflion  tranfports  you  too  far.  Sir  John  may  have 
entertained  a  pa0lon  br  Mif<  Fanny,  but  believe 
me,  my  dear  Mifs  Sterling,  believe  me,  Mifs  Fanny 
has  no  paffion  for  Sir  John^  She  has  a  paffion^ 
indeed,  a  mod  tender  paffion*  She  has  opened  her 
whole  foul  to  me>  and  I  know  where  ber  affedions 
are  placed*  \fiim(dicdhf^ 
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Mifs  SterL  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovsew«ll,  mj  lord  ; 
for  I  have  great  reajbn  to  tkiak  tliat  kex  feeming 
attachment  to  him,  is  by  his  confeRt,  made  ufe  of 
as  a  blind  to  cover  her  defigns  upon  fir  John. 

L&rdOg,  Lovewell!  No,  poor  lad!  She  does  not 
tiiinkofhim.  {^Snuli^g* 

Mifs  SterL  Have  a  care,  my  iord,  that  botklhe 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  Sir  John's  arti- 
fice and  my  lifter's  diffimulation  {  You  don't  know 
her;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't  kno«v  her;  abafe» 
infinuating,  perfidious  !-^It  is  too  luupk — She  has 
been  beforehand  with  me,  I  percfeive.  Such  unna- 
tural behaviour  to  mt !  But  irnce  I  iee  I  caa  Have 
no  redrefs,  I  am  refolved  that  fome  way  or  cither  I 
will  have  revenge.  .  [£»$tf 

SterL  This  is  fooliih  work,  my  lord ! 

L0rj  Og.  I  hav«  too  muck  £enfihilky  to  b^ar  the 
tears  of  beauty, 

StefL  It  is  touching,  indeed,  my  k>rd^  and  Terjr 
moving  for  a  father. 

Lorci  Og.  To  befure,  firi  You  mii*  be  diftfcffed 
beyond  meafure !  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too. ex« 
<|uifite  feeling,  &ppofe  we  dun^e  the  fubje(S>  anj 
proceed  to  buiinefs. 

SterL  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord  1 

LordOg.  You  fee,  Mr. •^telling,  w^  can  make 
no  union  in  our  families  by-the  propofed  ytuHTiiaMi 

SttrL  And  I  am  very  forry  to  feie  k*  my  lofd. 

Lord  Og.  Have  you  fet  your  ibeait  upoft  b^ngf4< 
lied  to  our  houie,  Mr.  Steriihg  h 

SterL  'Tis  my  only  wiih  at  prefisnt,  my  onmittixi^ 
as  I  may  call  it. 
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LordOg.  Your  wifhet  iball  be  fufilled. 
Sterl.  Shall  they^  my  lord  1  but  how-— how  ? 
Zorrf  0^.  I'll  marry  in  your  family. 
Slerl  What !  my  fiftcr  Heidelberg  ? 
Lord  Og.  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  fweat,  Mr# 
Sterling.     No,  not  your  fifter;  but  your  daughtei;' 
SterL  My  daughter  ! 

Lord  Og.  Fanny  1  now  the  murder's  out  i 
SterL  What  you  my  lord ! 
Lord  Og.  Yes;  I,  I,  Mr.  Sterling! 
SterL  No,  no,  my  lord  ;  that's  too  much* 

[SmiKng0 
LordOg.  Too  much  !  I  don't  comprehend  you. 
SterL  What,  you,  my  lord,  marry  my  Fanny ! 
•Bleli  me,  what  will  the  folks  fay  ? 
LordOg.  Why,  what  will  they  fay? 
SterL  That  you're  a  bold  man  my  lord ;  that's 
idL 

Lord  Og.  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  city  wit  for 
aught  I  know.  Do  you  court  my  alliance  i 
SterL  To  be  fure,  my  lord. 
LordOg.  Then  I'll  explain— My  nephew  won't 
snarry  your  cideft  daughter;  nor  I  neither.—— 
Your  youngeft  daughter  won't  many  him  ;  I  will 
marry  your  youngeft  daughter. 

SterL  What!  with  a^oungeft  daughter's  fortune, 
fny  lord? 

Lord  Og.  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune  at  ally 
^r.  Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the  daemon 
intereft  (inks  before  him.  So,  fir,  as  I  faid  before, 
J  will  marry  your  youngeft  daughter ;  your  young- 
€&  daughtex  V)Ui  tnatry  me% 
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Sterl,  Who  told  you  fo,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  Og.  Her  own  fweet  felf,  fir. 

Sterl.  Indeed? 

Lord  Og.  Yes,  fir ;  our  affeAion  is  mutual ;  your 
advantage  double  and  treble  v  jour  daughter  -will 
be  a  countefs  directly — I  fhall  be  the  happiefl  of 
beings ;  and  you'll  be  father  to  an  earl  inftead  of  a 
baronet. 

SterL  But  what  will  my  fifter  fay  ?  and  my  daugb* 
ter? 

Lord  Og.  Ill  manage  that  matter ;  nay^  if  thef 
"won't  confent,  I'll  run  away  with  your  daughter  ia 
^ite  of  you. 

SurL  Well  faid,  my  lord!  your  fpirit's  good; 
I  wifh  you  had  my  conftitution ;  but  if  youll  ven- 
ture, I  have  no  objedion,  if  my  filler  has  none. 

Lord  Og.  I'll  anfwer  for  your  fifter,  fir.  Apro* 
pos  !  the  lawyers  are  in  the  houfe.  I'll  have  arti* 
cles  drawn,  and  the  whole  affair  concluded  to-mor* 
TOW  morning. 

Sterl.  Very  well !  and  I'll  difpatch  Lovewell  ta 
London  immediately  for  fome  frefh  papers  I  (hall 
want,  and  I  fhall  leave  you  to  manage  matters  with 
my  filler.  You  mull  excufe  me,  my  lord,  but  I 
cann't  help  laughing  at  the  match. — He,  he,  he ! 
what  will  the  folks  fay  ?  [Exit. 

Lord  Og,  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make  a 
father  of?  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the  poll  in 

his  warehoufe But  Fanny's  virtues  tune  me  to 

rapture  again,  and  I  won't  think  of  the  reft  of  th« 
family. 
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EgUr  LovzwsLL,  bq/^^. 

Lov.  I  beg  jour  lordflilp's  pardon,  mjlord;  are 
you  alone,  my  lord  ? 

LordOg.  No,  mj  lord,  I  am  not  alone;  I  am 
in  company,  the  beft  company. 

Lov.  My  lord! 

Lord  Og,  I  never  was  in  fuch  exquifite  enchant- 
SDg  company  Unce  my  heart  ^rft  conceived,  or  mj 
fenfe«  tailed  pleafure. 

Lov.  Where  are  they,  my  lord?     [^LooUng  alout* 

Lord  Og.  In  my  miad,  £r. 

Lov.  What  company  have  you  there,  my  lord  } 

l^SmUingm 

Lord  Og.  My  own  ideas,  fir,  which  fo  crowd  upon 
my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  fuch  a  deliriiun  of 
ecftacy,  that  wit,  wine,  mufic,  poetry,  all  com* 
bined,  and  each  perfection,  are  but  mere  mortal 
ihadows  of  my  felicity. 

Lov.  I  fe^  that  your  lordihip  is  happj,  and  I 
rejoice  at  it. 

Lord  Og.  You  ftiali  rejoice  at  it,  fir ;  my  felicity 
Jhall  not  felfiihly  be  confined,  but  fhall  fpread  its 
influence  to  the  whole  circle  of  my  -friends.  I 
need  not  fay,  Lovewell,  that  you  (hall  have  your 
Ihare  of  it. 

Lov,  Shall  I,  my  lord : — then  I  underftand  you, 
you  have  heard :  Mifs  Fanny  has  informed  you 

Lord  Og.  She  has ;  I  have  heard,  and  fhe  ihall 
t>e  happy ;  *tis  determined. 

Lov.  Then  I  have  reached  the  funmiit  of  my 
ivlfhes*    And  will  your  lordfhip  pardon  the  folly  I 
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LordOg.  O  yes,  poor  creature,  how  could  ftxc 
help  it  ?  'Twas  unavoidable — Fate  and  neceffitj. 

Zov.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.  Your  kindnefi 
diflra^s  me. 

Lord  Og,  And  fo  it  did  the  poor  girl,  faith. 

Lov,  She  trembled  to  difclofe  the  fecret,  and  de- 
clare her  affections  ? 

Lord  Og.  The  world,  I  believe,  wiU  not  think 
her  affections  ill  placed. 

Lov*  [^Bowing.']  You  are  too  good,  my  lord.— — 
And  do  you  really  excufe  therafiineft  of  the  aAion  i 

Lord  Og,  From  my  very  foul,  Lore  well. 

Lov.  Your  generoiity  oy«rpow«rsme.  [^Bowhg.J 
I  was  afraid  of  her  meeting  with  a  cold  reception. 

Lord  Og.  More  fool  you  then. 

Who  pleads  her  caufe  wkh  never /aiRag  leaitfy^ 
Nere^nds  a  full  redrefi*        [Strikes  his  brea*. 
She's  a  fine  girl,  Lovcw^ll. 

Lov.  Her  beauty,   my  lord,  is  htt  leaft  mezk*  • 
She  has  aa  underftanding  > 

Lord  Og,  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that. 

Lov,  [^Bowtng,'\  That's  your  lordlhip'a  goodftefs* 
Her  choice  was  a  difinterefted  one. 

Lord  Og*  No,  no;  not  altogether ;  it  began  wlfh 
intereft,  and  ended  in  paffion. 

Lov,  Indeed,  my  lord,  if  you  were  acquainted 
with  her  goodnefs  of  heart,  and  generofky  of  mifidy 
as  well  as  you  are  with  the  inferior  bcauti««  of  hor 
face  and  perfon- 

Lord  Og,  I  am  fo  perfe^ly  convinced  of  their  e^p- 
iftence,  and  fo  totally  of  your  mind,  touching  e¥ery 
amiable  particular  of  that  fireet  girl,  that  were  it 
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not  for  the  cold  unfeeling  impediments  of  the  law^ 
I  would  marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

£,ov.  My  lord  I 

Lord  Og.  I  would,  hy  all  that's  honourable  m 
man,  and  amiable  in  woman. 

Lov,  Manr/  her !— — What  do  you  mean,  my 
lord? 

LordOg.  Mift  Fanny  Sterling  that  is  >  the  CSottn- 
tefs  of  Ogleby  that  flutll  be. 

Lov.  I  am  aftoniihed  i  . 

Lord  Og.  Why,  could  you  ezpeA  lefs  from  lotl 

Lov*  I  did  not  expert  this,  my  lord. 

Lord  Og*  Trade  and  accounts  have  dcftrojed  your 
feeling. 

Lov.  No,  indeedy  my  lord*  {Sights 

Lord  Og.  The  moment  that  love  ^nd  pity  entered 
my  breaft,  I  was  refolved  to  plunge  into  nuttiimony, 
and  ihorten  the  girl's  tortures — ^I  never  do  any  thing 
by  halves;  do  I,  Lovewell2 

Lov.  No,  indeed^  mj  lord*  {<^ghs.'\  What  an 
accident  \ 

LordOg.  What's  the  matter,  Lovewell?  thou 
feem'ft  to  have  loft  thy  faculties.  Why  don't  you 
wiih  me  joy,  man  I 

Lov.  O,  I  do,  my  lord,  [Sighs. 

Lord  Og.  She  faid  that  you  would  explain  what 
ihe  had  not  power  to  utter ;  but  I  wanted  no  inter- 
preter for  the  language  of  love. 

Lov.  But  has  your  lordfhip  confidered  the  confc- 
quences  of  your  r^folution  ? 

Ltord  Og.  No,  £r,  I  am  above  confideration^ 
V^hen  niy  defires  are  Ivndled. 
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Lov,  But  confider  the  confequences,  my  lord,  to 
your  nephew.  Sir  John, 

LordOg,  Sir  John  has  confidered  no  confequencet 
]iimfelf,  Mr.  Lovewell. 

Zov.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  IokI,  will  certainly  re-* 
lufe  his  daughter  to  Sir  John. 

Lord  Og,  Sir  John  has  already  refiifed  Mr.  Ster- 
ling's daughter. 

Lov.  But  what  will  become  of  Mifs  Sterling,  my 
lord? 

LordOg.  What's  that  to  you?— Yoju  may  have 
lierif  you  will.  I  depei\d  upon  Mr.  Sterling's  city- 
philofophy,  to  be  reconciled  to  Lord  Ogleby's  being 
hit  fon-in-law,  inftead  of  Sir  John  Melvil,  baro-' 
net.  Don't  you  think  that  your  mailer  may  be 
brought  to  that,  without  having  recourfe  10  his  caU^ 
culations !  Eh,  Lovewell  ? 

LcfV.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  quefllon. 

Lord  Og.  Whatever  is  the  queflion,  I'll  tell  you  * 

my  anfwer. 1  am  in  love  with  a  finegirl^  whom 

I  refolve  to  marr/« 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 

What  news  with  you.  Sir  John  ? — ^You  look  all 
hurry  and  impatience-^like  a  meflinger  after  m 
battle. 

Sir  John.  After  a  battle,  indeed,  my  lord.  I 
have  this  day  had  a  fevere  engagement,  and  want- 
ing your  lordfhip  as  an  auxiliary,  I  have  at  laft 
muflered  up  refolution  to  declare  what  xslj  duty  to' 
you  and  to  myfelf  have  demanded  from  me  fome 
time. 
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Lord  Gg.  To  the  bufinefs  then,  and  be  as  concifc 

as  pof&ble,  for  I  am  iipon  the  uring — eh,  Lovewell? 

\He  fmtUs^  and  Lovewell  bows. 

Sir  John.  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  to  fbuggle 
Hj^inft  the  force  of  inclination. 

LordOg,  Very  true,  nephew;  I  am /our  witnefs, 

and  will  fecond  the  motion fha'n't  I,  Lovewell  ? 

[Smiles^  and  Lovewell  bows. 

Sir  John,  Your  lordihip's  generofitj  encourages 
tne  to  tell  jou,  that  I  cannot  marry  Mifs  Sterling. 

Lord  Og.  I  am  not  at  all  furprifed  at  it-^ihe's  a 
bitter  potion,  that's  the  truth  of  it ;  but  as  you  were 
to  fwallow  it,  and  not  I,  it  was  your  bufinefs,  and 
not  mine Any  thing  more  ? 

Sir  John.  But  this,  my  lord ;  that  T  may  be  per- 
mitted to  make  my  addreifes  to  the  other  filler. 

LordOg,  O  yes;  by  all  means— have  you  any 
hopes  there,  nephew  ? — Do  you  think  he'll  fucceed, 
Lovewell  ?  \^Snules^  and  winks  at  Lovewell. 

Lov.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  \Gra^y* 

Lord  Og.  I  think  fo  too ;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  John.  Will  your  lordihip  favour  me  with 
your  good  ofiices  to  remove  the  chief  obftacle  to  the 
match,  the  repugnance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg? 

Lord  Og.  Mrs,  Heidelberg  ? — Had  not  you  better 
begin  with  the  young  lady  firft  ?  It  will  fave  you  a 
l^eat  deal  of  trouble  :  won't  it,  Lovewell?  [^m//ps.] 
But  do  what  you  pleafe,  it  will  be  the  fame  thing 
to  me:  won't  it,  Lovewell?  [Conceitedly, ']  Why 
don't  you  laugh  at  him  ? 

Lov.  I  do,  my  lord.  [Forces  a  fmile. 
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Sir  John.  And  your  lordfhip  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  confent  to  m/  mar- 
riage with  Mifa  Fanny  ? 

Lord  Og»  V)X  fpeak  to  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about  the 
adorable  Fanny  as  foon  as  poffible. 

Sir  John.  Your  generofity  tranfports  me. 

Lord  Og.  Poor  fellow,  what  a  dupe !  he  little 
thinks  who's  in  poire£5.on  of  the  town*         \^^fidi. 

Sir  John.  And  your  lordfhip  is  not  in  the  leaft 
offended  at  this  Teeming  inconftancy  ? 

Lord  Og.  Not  in  the  leaft.  Mifs  Fanny's  charms 
will  even  excufe  infidelity.  I  look  upon  women  as 
the /era  natura — lawful  game — and  every  man  who 
is  qualified,  has  a  natural  right  to  purfue  them ; — 
Lovewell  as  well  as  you,  and  I  as  well  as  either  of 
you. — Every  man  Ihall  do  his  beft,  without  offence 
to  any— —what  fay  you,  kinfmen  ? 

Sir  John.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Lov.  And  me,  I  afiure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  Og.  And  I  am  fuperliatively  fo--^aJbns  done! 
— ^to  horfe  and  away,  boys ! — ^you  to  your  affairs, 
and  I  to  mine— -^^Mo^onj  Vamour.  {Sings. 

{Exeunt  fiver  ally. 
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jlCTF.    SCENE  L 

followed  by  Betty. 

Fanny. 

inl  HY  did  you  come  fo  foon,  Mr.  Lovewell  ?  the 
family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  certainly  heard 
fomebody  liftening  near  the  chamber-door. 

Betty.  My  miftrefs  is  right.  Sir !  evil  fpirits  are 
abroad ;  and  I  am  fufe  you  are  both  too  good,  not 
to  c^edl  mifchief  from  them. 

Lov.  But  who  can  be  fo  curious,  or  fo  wicked  ? 

Betty.  I  think  we  have  wickednefs  and  curiofity 
enough  in  this  family,  fir,  to  expeft  the  worft. 

Fanny.  I  do  exped  the  worft. Pr'ythec,  Betty, 

Teturn  to  the  outward  door,  and  liften  if  you  h^r 
mny  body  in  the  gallery ;  and  let  us  know  diredlly. 

Betty.  I  warrant  you,  madam — ^the  lord  blefs  you 
l)oth;  lExtt. 

Fanny.  What  did  my  father  want  with  you  this 
evening  ? 

Lov.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  his  clofet,  with  or- 
ders to  bring  from  London  fome  papers  relating  t« 
Lord  Ogleby. 

Fanny.  And  why  did  you  not  obey  him  ? 

Lov.  Becaufe  I  am  certain  that  his  lordfhip  has 
opened  his  heart  to  him  about  you,  and  thofe  pa- 
pers are  wanted  merely  on  that  account— -—but  as 
we  fhall  difcover  all  to-morrow,  there  will  be  no 
cccafion  for  them,  and  it  would  be  idle  in  me  to  go. 
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3    Fanny.  Hark  I — ^hark!  blefs   me,   how  I  trcmi 

tie  1 1  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt — ^indeed,  Mri 

Lovewell,"  this  is  too  much  for  me. 

.'    Lov.  And  for  me  too,  my  fweet  Fanny.     YdUf 

mpprehenfions  make  a  coward  qf  me. — - — But  whai 

can  alftrinyou?  your  aunt  and  lifter  are  in' their 

chambers,  and  you  Jiayc  nothings  to  fear  from  the 

reft  of  the  family. 

'.  Fcmny.  1  fear  every  body,  and  every  thing,  and 

every  moment    ■     My  mind  is  in  -continual  agha- 

tion  and  dread  ;^  indeed,  Mr.  Lovewell,  this  iittia- 

tion  may  have  very  unhappy  confequences.  •\Wetps. 

r  V.  iov.  But  4t  iha'n't \  would  rather  tell  oUi* 

ilory  this  moment  to  all  the  houfe,  and  run  thrf 
rifque  of.  maintaining  you  by  the  hardeft  laboTur, 
than  fufFer  you  to  remain^  itt  this  dahgcfrons'  per- 
pfeatitf  :-r^What !  iliall.I  fecrifice  all  my  belt  hopes 
and  affedions,  in  your  dear  health  and  fafety,'  fbf 
the  mean,  and  in  fuch  cafe,  the  meaneft  coniidera- 
tion-i-*f  our  fortuneKl-^Werte  m^Ib  «to  be  abandoned 
hj  aH  pur  felatioiis,-  we  have  that  in'-our  hearrts  afld 
minds  will  weigh  againftthe  moft  affluent  circunflM 
ftances.-  1  Ihould  not  have  propofed  the  fe<jrefy;  bf 
our  marriage,  but  for  -your  fak^  ;  and-  ^th  hopeii 
that  the  -moft,  generous  fstcrifice  you  have  made  to 
love  and  me,  might  be  lefs  injurious  to  701/^  If^ 
waiting  a  lueky-monnilnt  csfrecfi^acHlatkrn.'X   -»  * 

Fannj.  Hu&!hnih.!  fj(i]Lttc&VQiii'sf»lte,iiiy^ar 
liovewell,  don't  bfe  fo '  warm' !  your  geheroiky  gets 
the  bettor  of  your  prudence' !  .you  will  be  heard,  and 
we  ihall  be  difcoyeredi  I  amfatisfied — ^indeed  "t 
jyoa-'r-f^-^i-.Eif^e  jthis  yreakigL«(s«.  iSok^  &^^c^  ^  ^^0^% 
E 
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what  jott  wilL--^— 'M7  mind's  at  peaco^—iadood  it 
it-— think  no  more  of  it,  if  70U  love  m« !' 

Lov.  That  one  word  haa  dharmed  me,  at  it  at 
wa/s  do^»  to  the  inoft  implicit  obedience-;,  it  wisild 
be  the  worfb  of  ingratuvde  kx  meto.  diftrda  yon  a 

Se-efOer  BettT. 

'  feuy.  llu  A  loitf  fHfu;g.'}  Vmtonj.to  ii&mh  joiu 
.   fatmy.  Hal  wjhat's.th«  mattei^. 

Lqv.  Have  70tt  luajrd  aig^  bod/ ? 

Beity.  Yea^  yet,  Ihave;  and  they  havokfasdjoi 
too.  or  IVnufbJ[ief)hp4ftherl||fcdieenjo^ 
ihQuIdhavebMaiq  i^fAf  quaiu|pP7r  • 

Siumyj  Pr'jrthee.  dmYpmtftllOWk  BiMtyJ 

Zw.  Wkatdidjjouhe^^.?' 

Jffitty.  I  was  prep^mig m/Mft  99  ufiiiJ,  tp  talt 
lyealiulenap  > 
.    X#v.  A  nap! 

Atty.  Yesi  fir,  a.niip;  for t  wKtch  wmtk  better 
I9  than  wide  vv^aLe  i  ai|d  whie%I.had  wrapped  thit 
biandkerchief  round,  mj  Head,  fox  feai^  of  the  eaiw 
^/ch  from  the  ke/rhole.  Itbo^t  Ibfard  a  kind  of 
afprt  of  a  buz^in^  vfhi^  I  firft  toojc  ftr  a  giMti 
flind  ihook  mjf  h^  ti«»  os  tlvifie^wice,  and  w»qi  A 
^H^th  my  h^iJ^ 

Famy.  Wdm-nefl-r-und  fa  I 

^^.  Andfoy  madarn^  whenXheardBCr.Love- 
wett  a  li^le  lowl,  I.  heard  the  biazing  louder  too 
■——and  pulling  off  my.kandkeTyhiirf  fcfily»  IxouU 
bear  this  fiwrt  of  noafe  .        - 


Stk-P  V:      TttC  CtAKD&BTINS  MARRIAGli.  yf 

Fanny.  Well,  and  what  did  they  fay  ? 

Betty,  O  !  I  could  notunderllahd  a  word  of  what 

•'  Lo^'  The  outward  door  is  lockM? 

'^  Beityi  Yes ;  Mid  I  boked  It  too,  for  fear  of  the 

V   AMifjFw  Why  dkljou  i*  they  muit  have  heard  you, 
if  they  were  near. 

MeHjf.  And'  t  did  it  on  purpofe,  madam,  and 
CiMgh^d  Ji  little  too,  thakt  they  inight  not  hear  Mr. 
LoveweilV  voiec-^wheli  I'  was  filent,  they  wer<^ 
filent,  and  fo  I  eame  to  tell  you. 

JSWiy.  What  fliaU  we  do  ? 

Lvis  Fear  ttotMngi  "^  know  the  worft;  it  willr 
wAj  bnng  on  onr  eirtirfbophe  a  littletoa  foon— but 
Betty  might  fancy  this  noife — ^(he's  inr  theconfpi*' 
racy,  and  can  make  a  man  a  monsSt  at  any  time. 

Betty*  I  can  ififtinguiih  »  man  from  a  moufe  as 
ireQ  as  my  betters-^-— I'm  forry  you  think  fo  ill  of 
file,  fir. 

FoMiy*  He  comf^liments  yon,  don't  be  a  fool  !•*— 
How  yo»  have  ftt  her  tongue  a  runningj'fhe'll  mut- 
Mr  for  an  hour.  [ToLovewdl.]  I'll  go  and hearkeit 
myfelf.  [£WfV. 

Betty.  VU  ta!nifliybftck'U]Mmnogiflforfince^ 

rity  and  fervice.  ^fkif  afide  and'mvttenngn 

Lvo.  Thoa  art  the  ftrfe  in  the  wbrid  for  bodi ; 

and  I  will  ve^aid  you  fbon,  Betty,  for  ont  uid  the 

other. 

Betty.  I  am  not  ttereettmiy  neitjter^l  can  live  oa 
a  little,  yMn  a-  good  caifreitr. 
£.9. 
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Re-enter  Fanny. 

Fanny,  All  feems  quiet — ^fuppoft,  mj  d^ar,  jo9 
go  to  your  own  room — I  fhall  be  muck  eafier  dien 
••—add  to-morrow  we  will  be  prepared  £ox  thediico- 
very. 

.  Betty.  You  may  difcover,  if /oU  pleafe;  but  for 
my  part,  I  fhall  flill  be  fecret. 

\Hdlf  afideand  mMerwg. 
Lov.  Should  I  leave  you  now,  if  they  ftill  are 
upon  the  watch,  we  fhall  lofe  the  advantage  of  our 
delay.  Befides,  we.fhould  confult  upon  to-morTow'$ 
bufinefs.  Let  Betty  go  to  her  own  room,  and  Ipck 
due  outward  door  after  her;,  we  can  fallen  this  ;  and 
when  fhe  thinks  all  fafe,  fhe  may  return  and  let  m^ 
qui  as  ufuaL. 

Betty.  Shall  I,  madam? 

Fanny,  Do!  let  me  have  my  way  to-ijjght,  and 

you  fhall  command  me  ever  after*     I  would  not  hav^ 

you  furprifed  here  for  the  world.     Pray  leave  me  J 

I  fhall  be  quite  myfelf  again,  if  you  wiit  oblige  me. 

,    Lov.  \  live  only  to  oblige  you,  my  fwect  Fanny  < 

J'U  be  gone  this  moment.  •      '  .     .     >  \Going» 

,.  Fanny,  Let  us  lillen  firft  at  the  door,  that  jou, 

may  not  be  intercepted.     Betty  f]^U  goffirft,  and 

if  they  lay  hold  of  her— —  /       .     ;  , 

BeUy.  They'll  have  ihe  Wrodg  fow  by  the  *ar,  I 

fian  tell  them  that.     '   .   •.  [Going  h^iiy^ 

Fanny.  Softly — ^foftly — Betty!  don't  venture  out, 

if  you  heal*  a  noiffe.     Seftly,  I  beg  of  you  I  See, 

Mr.  Lovewell,  the  effeds  of  indifcretioYi. !. 

L9V.  But  love,  ¥2in«x^  ^^kes  amends  for  all. 
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•  SCENE  11. 

KJIbanges  to  a  Gallery^  nvhlch  leads  to  fever al  Bed-cham* 
heri*  Enter  Mifs  St ^RLisCf  leading  Mn.  HeU 
BiLVERG  m  a  Ntght*cap. 

Mtjs  Sterl.  This  way,  dear  madam,  and  then  TH 
-tell  you  all. 

Mrs.  Heldel  Nay,  but  iiiecc — confider  a  littlfe 
•—don't  drag  me  out  in  this  figure;  1^  me  put  on  my 
fly-cap ! — ^if  any  of  mj  lord's  fammaly,  or  the<oun- 
-fellors  at  Uw,  fiit>uM  be  ftirring,  I  Ihould  bcp6r- 
4igus  difconcerted.  ^   • 

Mys  Sterl,  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment  ii 
■an  age,  in  raj  fituation;  I  am  fure  my  fiUer  has 
been  plotting  my  difgracc  and  rtiin  in  that  chamber, 

♦  .     ■  O  !  fheV all  craft  and  wickednefs.  * '^ 

Mrs.Htideh  Well,  butfoftly,  Betfcy  !-4-you  arc 
laXi  in  emotion — ^your  mind  is  too  much  fluilrated-— « 
■—you  can  neither  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  take  yoifr 
ttatuia}  teft— <ompofe  yoiirfelf,  child ;  for  if  vft  are 
not  as  waryfome  as  they  are  wicked,  we  (hall  di^ 
"grace  ourfelves  and  the  whole  fanunaly. 
•'  Miff  SterL  We  are  difgraced  already,  teadanl. 
•Sir  John  Melvil  has  forfaken  me;  my  lord  cares 
for  nobody  but  himfelf;  or  if  any  body,  it  is  my 
fiiler  ;  ray  father,  for  the  fake  of  a  better  bargairi, 
Would  marry  me  to  a  'Change  broker ;  fo  that  if 
you,  madam,  don't  continue  my  friend — ifyoufor- 
'feke  me— if  I  am  to  lofe  liiy  beft  hopes  and  cohfd- 
'latioa— in  ybur  tendernefs-«-^nd  afiFe(!KoDS--^I  koKl 


better-^t  once — give  up  the  mttter-i— 4ind  let  mj 
Met  enjoy — the  fruits  cf  her  treachery— cnmple 
ivith  fcorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  fifter,  the 
will  of  the  befi  of  aunts,  and  the  weaknefi  .pf  n 
too  intereftcd  father. 

[She  pretends  to  le  burfth^  imto  tears  all  this  Jjfmb* 

Mrs.  HetJel.  Don't,  Bctfej — ^keep  up  your  fpur- 
rit — I  hate  in^himpexing — I  am  your  fritodf— depend 
upon  me  in  every  particular— but  be  compoiod,  funt 
tell  me  what  new  mifchief  you  have  difcovered? 

Mifs  SterL  I  had  no  defire  to  ileep,  and  would 
not  \1ndref3  myfelf^  knowing  that  my  Machiavd 
£fter  would  not  reft  till  ihe  hud  Woke  asy  h^^  :<-i- 
I  was  fo  unvttfy  that  I  could  not  ftay  in  jny  kmmh, 
Jkut  when  I  thou^  that  ail  the  houfe  was  quiet,  I 
iitnt  my  maid  to  difcover  what  was  going  forwatd.; 
4he:  immediately  came  bach  and  told  «ie  thatijief 
;were in  high confultation -,  that  ihel^ad heMd aaI^c, 
^  it  was  in  die  dark,  my  fifttr't  miid  AOttdufi 
Sir  John  Mtlvil  to  her  miftref^  «n4  the*  lock  dbe 

.  itfirf .  ffetdei.  And  how  did  y^Mi  PfxainSt  y^nxUi 
in  tips  da^mina.^ 

Mtfi  Sterl  I  xeturned  with  her,  and  eould  hcir 
a  man's  voice*  though  nothing  thtft  they  faid  dif- 
■Jtin^y^  and  you  w^f  depend  vpon  it  that  Sir  John 
is.niQwin  thi^t  loon),  that  they  htve^  fettled  ihe  mat- 
fer^.  and  iwill  run  away  together  before  morning,  if 
live  ion^t  prevent  thenu 

Mrs.  HeuU.  Why,  the  brajEen  ilut !  &a  has  got 
her  fifter'^  hulband  (that  is  to  be)  lojck'd  uf>  in  her 
.chamber!  i^t|uightt^i-^treB»kk,«tthfthi^ 
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'MifiStet'l  Htfh,  madam!  t  lk«far  ibmethihg. 
.    Mn*ihM.  Ton  frigbeen  tae^-'ki  me  put  on  jslf 
fly.cap— — I  would  not  ht  fetsi  in  tkii  figur.for  dii 
¥MirkL 

Mifs  Sterl  'Tis darky  madam;  you  cann'tbefeetb 

Mr$.  Ifddil.  I  peit^ft  €h#i!«'i  «  candle  coming, 
and  a  man  too! 

M^s  StifrL  Nodtiftg  but  ftlVtfotk ;  let  us  retii>e  a 
•nomclBt !  \Xl^^y  re^rei 

Enter  Brush,  half  drunk,  laying  hold  of  the  Cham* 
beirmai4  «^o  has  a  Candle  in  her  Hand. 

Cham.  Be  ^iet,  Mr.  BruA  ;  I  &all  drop  icmu 
fiiik  «enror ! 

Bru/h,  But  my  fweet,  and  moft  amiable  cKambei^ 
aHaid,  if  jou  bav^e  no  lo>«,  yon  may  bearken  to  a 
little  reafon  !  that  cannot  poffibly  <do  your  virtat 
nny  barm. 

'  Cham.  9nt  yov  may  do  me*  bams  ^-  Bnifi^ 
ttid  a  great  deal  of  barm  too :  pl«y  let  me  go  ;  I 
Mtt  rained  if  tbey  hear  you;  I  triemble  like  an  aip^ 

Bru/h.  But  they  iba'n't  bear  tis ;  and  if  you  bav€ 
b  mitid  to  Ise  ruined,  it  /ball  be  the  making  of  your 
fbituhe,  you  little  flut,  you !  therefore  lUyk  again, 
if  you  have  no  love,  bear  a  little  reaibn ! 
'  Oiam.  I  ^wonder  «t  yo«iT  impudente,  Mr.  Bnifli, 
to  uft  Me  in  thit  manner ;  tbit  is  not  the  way  to 
ktep  me  compaaj,  I  aifure  yoa.  You  are  a  tows'- 
rake,  I  fee,  and  now  yoa  are  a  little  in  liquor,  yoK 
fear  nothing. 

- '  Shj/i.  Nothing,  by  Heavens^  but  your  frownst 
moft  amiable xbambcmatd;  I  amiafiulc  dedii^ 
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fied^  thkt's  %he  truth  onY;  I  am  not  ufed  .to  drink 
I'.art,  and  your  mailer's  is'fo  headjr,  that  a  pint  of 
tl  overfcts  a  clarctrdrinker..  > 

Cham.  Don't  be  rude  I  bleft  me ! — I  ftiall  ht  tii- 
ined — uhat  will  become  of  me  ?    -  ^' 

,  £rv/h.  ril  take  care  of  you,  hj  all  that's  lio- 
Bourable.  .  t 

X  Ci^m.  You  are  a  bafe-miin  to  ule:m6  fo— -Illrry 
put,  if  you  don't  let  me  go.  That  is  Mifs  Sterling^ 
chamber,  that  Mifs  Fanny's,  and  that  Madam  Hei- 
delberg's. •      •  ^   »        ,  •      .\ 

£ru/h.  And  that  my  Lord  Ogkby's,'  and  tliat  my 
dLady  What-d'ye-call*'em  ',1  don't  mind  fuch 'folks 
"when  I'm  fober,  much  lefs  when  I  am  whimfical--* 
rather  aboVe  that  too.  " 

«.  Cham,  More  fhame  for  you,  Mr.  Brufh  !-;*you 
-terrify  me-— -you  have  no  modefty*.;:  r 

jBruJh.  O,  but  I  have,  my  fweet  fpider-brufheri 
.*— for  inftance;  I  revcrehce  Mifs  ^  Fanny — ^fhe's  a 
moft  delicious  morfel,  and  fit  for  a  jprince.— Witk 
all  my  horrors  of » matrimony,  I  could  marry  her 
tnyfelf — but  for  her  -fifter — —      »   -  .     -  !. 

^  Mtfz^terL  There,  there,  madam,  all  in  a  ftocyjit 
^r  CAcw./Blefs  me,  Mr.  Brufh!— I  heard  fpm^^ 
thing!  V         .  •  '         •         ■ 

»  '  Bni/h.  l^att,  I  fuppofe,  that  are  gnawing  the  old 
^timbers  of  this  execrable  cdd  dungeon— -If  it  wai 
•mine;  I  would  pulL  it  down,  and  fill  your  fine  canal 
tip- with  the  rubbifh ;  and  then  I  fliould  get  rid  of 
two  damn'd  things  at  once.  'i 

^  Cham,  LawJ*  law!  how  you  bla^hemie4-«»we 
ifiuill  have  the  houfe  upon  our  heads  .for  it* '  .        r 
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'    Brujh>  No,  no,  it  will  laft  our  tia|© — ^bttt  is  I 
Vas  faying,  the  eWtfft  fitter— —Mifs  Jezebel—- 

Cfham*  Is  a  fine  joung  lad/,  for  all  your  evil 
toiigUe.  .  •     . 

Brufh.  No  we  have  fmoaked  her  already* 
and  unlefs  fhe  marries  our  old  Swifs^  fhe  can  have 
tbne  of  u»^-— -no,  no,"  Ihewon't  do— wrare  a  lit« 
tie.  too  nice. 

Cbanu  You're  a  monftrous  rate,  Mt.  Brufh,  and 
^on^t  care  what  you  fay. 

Brufb.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my  dear,  I  am  a 
little  inclined  to  mifchief  *,  and  if  you  don't  have 
j)ity  upon  ]^e,  I  will  break  open  that  door,  and 
ravifh  Mrs.  Heidelbierg. 

"    Mrs.  Htideh  [^Coming  fortvardJ]  There's  no  bear- 
ing this — you  proftigate  monder  1 
'    Cham.  Hal  I  am  undone! 

Brujh.  Zounds  i  here  fhe  is,  by  all  that's  mon^ 
'ftrous.  *  IRuns  of, 

Mtfs  Sterh  A  fine  difcourfe  you  have  had  with 
that  fellow  I 

Mrs^  Hetdel.  And  a  fine,  time  of  night  it  is  to  be 
Tiere-  ^itlf  that  drunken  monfler ! 

Mifs  SterL  What  have  you  to  fay  for  yourfelf  ?  * 

Cijawf..  I  can  fay  nothing. — I'm  fb  frightened, 
and  fo*  afhamed-^but- indeed  I  am  vartuous^-^I  am 
vartuous,  indeed. 

Mrs.  Hetdel.  Well,  well— don't  tremble  fo ;  but, 
"tell  us  what  you  know  of  this  horrible  plot  herew 

Mtfs  Stirh  We'll  forgive  you,  if  you'll  difco?«r 
all. 
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<dl9vftmii»^^|lliaV|  iMpin  a^  bed.  if  I 

JHrr.  iilnUUL  Tka  jm  fliall  lleep  ibmit  vbar 

,    £!&«.  Odeari  vhttflamdo! 

.    Jfrr.  Ai4e<>  Tdl  lu  tkb  flmnen^  or  111  tart 

jcn  oat  of  doofs  dixcAlj* 

'    Cimm.  Wk^^  our  b^er  has  been  treating  iit  be« 

loir  in  hispaatiT — Mr.  Brdh  farced  09  119  ^ak^  « 

loa^of  a  holidaj  nii^  of  k. 

.    JO^SurL  floBdMy  I  buwkMt} 

Chaau  Naj,  I  onlj  made  <hic. 

MifrSttrL  Wen,  veil;  but  upon  vliatacoottntt 

C&Bo.  Becaolcy  as  bow,  inadaoi,  tbere  was  a 
cbange  in  tbe  fiunilj,  tkej  laiil— dut  bis  boDOii% 
Sbjohn,  wastomanjMiisfanB/inftcadof  jrour 
Mjftip. 

JUjfs  Surl.  And  fo  700  make  a  bolida  j  fi>r  %ku 
v-Yo^fine! 

GkoB.  I  did  Bot'oabe  it,  ma'am.' 
,    Mf9.  Badd,  But  do  700  know  nolbing  of  Sir 
Jb&n't  being  to  nm  awaj  with  Jfiia  Faapj  |o» 

Ciawu  No»  indeed,  ma'am! 

Jl^  ^9l^  Nor  of  bis  being  now  kded  up  in  B17 
fiftePs  chamber? 

|7imn.  No,  ^  I  bopfs  fci  morejr,  ma'am* 

Mr*.B^deL  Well.I'UpittancndtoaUthisd^. 
mEOj"      4o  70U  run  to  mj  bioth^  StoUng— — 

clam.  Now, ma'am ! — ^^isfe  Ytrj  late^  ma*am  . 

Mrs.  HiideL  I  doa\  ca;K  bow  bte  it  is.   Tell 
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him  there  are  thieves  in  the  houfe — that  the  houfe 
IB  on  fire— 4eU limta  Mme &ert inrtmediately — ^go^ 

l&r 

Chdm*  I  will,  I  willy  thou|^  I'm  frighten'il  out 
•fmfwitfe  [J?xf^- 

Mrs.  Heidel  Do  you  watch -here^  mj  dear;  an<l 
I'll  put  myfelf  in  order,  to  face  them.  We'll  plot 
'«n^  and  countwr^Ut  Vai  too. 

\ExU  into  her  cbamher*^ 

M^  Steii.  I  luive  m  mueli  pleifurt  itt  thii  re«^ 
ircAge,  «i  in  being  made  a  oOHnt«fe.*-^-»Ha !  tha^ 
are  unlocking  the  doov.— — Now  for  hi    [JMni* 

fAUKY^Door  uunloci^d^  and  &JtTTY  C9nm  out  whk 
0  candle.     Mifr  Bteklim  afproacbes  ber^ 

Bettys  [CaiUng wtUiu\  Sir!   firl— 4iaw't  your 

Mit^-Hdl's  dean  iSmng  M^  StesLJ  Suy^  ftajT'-^ 

Bot  yet— "we  are  watch'd». 

MiJ$  SurL  And  fo  you  are,  Madam  Betty.  [K^ 

Si^A  li^  idU  of  hsTf,  wJUk  Beuf  htis  tJ^^ 

dooTy  andfuii  ihi  ief  in  horf9ehei^ 

iettff.  \Tutfmg  romm^X  What't  tile  mattCTi, »»» 

Mlft^  SterL  Nay ^  that  you  ihail  tell  my  &ther  snd 
aunt,  mtdanu 

Betty.  I  am  no*  ttU-ule,.  flMdaai,  and  no  t)iirf ;. 
thiy*U  get  nothing  from  me. 

Mifs  Sterl.  Yoii.  have«  a  great  dial  #f  coonge, 
Betty ;  and  confidering  the  ibcreti  you^hare  taWep,^ 
youhave  ocoafion  for  it. 

Betty^  N^  miftrefr  ihall  imm  srs^ol  iKf  ff^ 
•piaioB  of  SBCy  ma'am^ 
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fifepfit  What's  tlltlii$?  what's  the  matter?  Whj 
urn  IdiftnibMinthiamaiuier?    *  «   •'  ^    '-^ 
*'    Jl/^  Sterl  This  creature,  and  mj  diftreffet^'fifv 
Wlexflaiiiihe'' matter.        '     '   • 
1    .     .  .  ..       u.-    :    %         .:   .       •.  •-    .  .  •..      .7 

Re-enter  Mn.  HsiBBLBixa,  mfkb.anafhtr  bc^r 
.-  *  drefs. 

•  Hirs.HtidtL  NowI'mpreparM-fbrdieTattobiin- 
Ur. — WeU,*  brother,  have /oa  heard  of  this  fteae 

<Sf  wiclcfdneis  ?      '^  '  .^    ;.  '  3 

.  ^/^-A  Not  I— but  what  is  it  \  fyedk.^  was  go€ 
into  my  little  clofet,  all  the  lawyers  were  in  bed; 
and  I  had  almofl  loft  mjr  fenfes  in  the  coniiifibn  of 
liord  Ogleby's  mortgages,  .when  I  was  alarmed  with 
V'fboHib. girl,;. who  cQuld  hardly  fpeakrand  wke» 
ther  it's  fire,  or  thieves,  or  murder,  or  a  rape,  I'm 
^uite  in  the  dark.     '.    •'  -,   - 

^'Jffrs.HMd.l^o';  no,  there's  na  rape, -brother ! 
—all  parties  are  willing,  I  belieye.  ^  ,* 
••  M^t  Stef^.  Whb's  in  th?t  chamber ^^    j 

[Detaining  Betty,  nvho  Jeemed  to  heJtioRng  amm/k 
^  Beifj\  My  miftrefs.  :  • ' 

Mifs  Sterl,  And  who's  with  your  miftrefs  ?  .  * " 
i  Betty»'^\ijy  who  ihould  there  be? 

Mtfs  Sterl,  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  us  fec^'ti 

<'  Betty,  The  door  is  open;   madam,  ^Mlfj  SterL 

^i'to  the  door»2  I'll  fooner  die  than  peach.  I 

^-JM!(/^'<Si^Ar.  The  door  islock'd;  and  ih'e  has  got 
th^  key  in  hex  ]po*ku.         v^    -  .:  ;*..i  :.  ^  .*;.  ^^ 
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c-'j  Mrs.  Hndel,  There's  impudence,-  brother !  pip? 
jbg  hot  from  jour  daughter  Fanny's  fchool !  r 

•  .  SterL  But,  zounds  !  what  is  all  this  about !  Toi 
4ell  me  of  a  iiim  total,  and  70U  don't  produce  the 
•|>articular8.  .  ■       .    1       1 

;  >  Mrs.  Hndel.  Sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  up  in  you* 
^ughter't  bed-chamber — ^There  is  the  particular.  '^ 

' SterL  The  devil  he  is !— That's  bad.  * 

z'  Mys  SterL  And  he  has  been  there  fome  time  too. 
-     SterL  Ditto  !  •  t 

,  Mrt.HeUUL  Ditto!  worfe  and worfe,  I  fay.  I'll 
raife  the  houfe,  and  expofe  him  to  my  lord,  zxA 
the  whole  fammaly.  .1 

?  'Steri.  By  no  means!  we  ihall  expofe  ourfelves, 
£fter  I— fthe  beft  way  is  to  infure  privately— let  me 
«]onel  I'll  make  him  marry  her  to-morrow  mom« 
ingi       ■  i 

Mifs  SterL  Make  him  marry  her  I  this  is  beyoi^d 
all  patience  I — ^You  have  thrown  away  all  your  af- 
fection ;  and  I  ihall  do  as  much  by  my  obediende  ; 
unnatural  fathers  make  unnatural  children.  Bl|r 
revenge  is  in  my  own  power,  and  I'll  indulge  it>— 
Had  they  I  made  their  dcape,  Ifhoiildhave  beenex- 
pofed  to  the  deriHon  of  the  world :  but  the  derider* 
ihall  be  derided;  and  fc— -help!  help,  there > 
thieves!  thieves!.     /'  , 

.^ Mrs.  HeideL  Tit-for*tat,  Betfeyl  you  aire  right, 
my  girl.         .  .  j 

.  SterL  Zovnds  !  you'll  ^il  all— you'll  raife  2he 
irhole  family-i^ the  devil'a  in  the  girl. 

Mrs.  HetdeL  No,  no ;  the  devil's  in  yon,-  brotkepf 
I  aiyi  aihamed  of  your  pii9ci|^ti^*-W^\V  >^i^M& 
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fom  coaniw  at  four  daughter's  being  lodced  up 
with  kcr  fiftcra  huibaiid}  Holp!  tki«v«a!  diievei^ 

.  ^trL  Sifter,  I  bag  fou  !r— dauf^Mr,  I  com* 
aBand  jou  I-^If  jou  have  no  regard  for  me,  oonfi* 
dtr  jTOttxiaivca !— — upt  ihall  lofe  tUi  oppoftunitjr  of 
aanobiingoitr  biood»  and  getting  abate  tureatj  fat 
€eai.  for  our  BMHiey. 

'.  Mifi  SimnL  Vflut^  hj  mj  dHgrace  and  mjliftcr'a 

triumph !  I  have  a  fpkit  above  fuch  mean  confide* 

lationa;  and  ta  ihew  jou  that  it  is  not  a  lov4Nred» 

.talgar  'Changa-allcj  fjasit — ^helpi  bdp!  thioretl 

thieves!  thieves!  I  fay!  f 

•  Sitri.  Aff.  a/,  JOU  nmy  fave  your  haigs  the 
bonft  is  in  an  uproar;  woinen  at  beft  have  ao  dift 
cntion  ;  but  in  a  paAon  tkgfU  firt  a  hou&,  or 
bum  themielves  in  it,  rather  than  not  be  revenged 

&».Eh»  diablelvatis  da  aM&»  of  ditgrni 
aoife,  db  tantamane  ? 

Shri.  Aikthofr  hulies,.  fir;  ^  of  their  muldagk.^ 

LordOg.  [CaOt'Wkbm.^  BruikI  BmOi  l-^-Caa*^ 
tan!  where  are  70U )— Wbaf^s  the  Mttar?  [JUy^ 
#  ML  j  Where  ara  7<N^? 

Surl.  Tis  mj  lord  calls^,  Mr.  Gautos. 
.  Cio.  Icoav  i»ji«tifr«i*-  [JUrCaniuu 

[Lmd  OgUbjr  jK4r  rwgt^ 

Snj.  Fh».  jCafb  niUm.^  A Kghtl  a  Ughtheie! 
—where  are  the  fervants?  Bring  a  li|^  for  aie  aaA 
W^  brothers. 
;  S^  U|^U  iMt A  ^tf^  SwiilMt  fjbndauen  1 
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ilfr».  HeideL  My  brother  feels,  I  fee — your  fif- 

Mr's  turn  will  come  oext.  v. 

Mifs  Sterl*  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  round*  madam,  it  is 

the  only  comfort.  I  bave  left. 

Re-enter  Steklinc,  with  Ugbts^  Irfore  Serjeant  Fu>W* 
^R,  Vfitb  one  hoot  ami ajliffer^  ami  T&AVEasi. 

^#r/.  ThisTway,  firl  this  way,  gentlemen! 

/Voti;.  Well;  but  Mr.  Sterling,  no  danger  t 
Jiopi^.  Have  they  made  a  burglarious  entry  ?  Are 
-jroa  prepared  to  repulfe  them?  I  sun  very  muck 
alarmed  about  thieves  at  circuit-time.  They  woulkl 
bt  particularly  ievere  ijnth  u«  gemlenien  of  the  bar« 

Trav*  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling, — ^no  trefpaia,  I 
lopie'^? 

StfrL  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  thole  ladies  mtlp* 

Jfrt,  IfekieL  You'll  be  afhamed  to  know,  gm- 
tleimen,  that  all  your  labours  and  ftudiet  about 
this  young  lady  are  thrown  away— 43ir  John  M«t> 
¥al  is  H  this  moment  locked  iip  with  thif  lady'» 
joungar  ^er. 

Fiow.  The  thuig  is  a  little  extraogJiaaiy^  to  be 
fiive ;  but^  why  were  we  to  be  fri|^eii'il  out  of  our 
beds  for  tUt  ?  Could  not  we  have  tried  thai  caufr 
lo^morrow  morning  ? 

Mjfs  4IM*  But,  fir,,  by  to-moafow  moranig,  pei^ 
kaps,  even  your  ^iffifUnce  would  not  have  keen  of 
eny  ferviee--die  birdf  HOW  in  dial  cafp  wonU  hftvft. 
town  awi^*  - 
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Enter  Lard  Ogleby,  in  his  robe'de-cbamJbref  mgbi 
*•  t(^^  ^c.  hamr^  on  C^JSLTOV* 

Lord  Og.  I  had  rather  lofe  a  limb  than  toy  nig^t  j 
reft*   .  What's  the  matter  with  you  all  ? 
'SterhAj^  ay,  'tis  all  ovcx! — ^Here's  my  lord  too. 

Lord  Og.  What^  all  this  ihrieldng  and  fcteam- 
ing?  Where's  my  angelic  Fanny}  She's  fafe«  I 
liope  ? 

'  Mrs,  HeideL  Your  angelic  Fann/,  myloidi  is 
Jiock.'d  up  with  .your  angelic  pephew  in  tfaatcham- 
ibcr.  . 

/  Lord  Og.  My  nephew  {  then  will  I  be.  excomi- 
jm^nicated. 

Mrs.  HeideL  Your  nephew,  my  lord,  has  beeai 
jotting  to  run  away  i^th  the  younger  £fler ;  and 
the  younger  fifter  has  been  plotting  to  run  away 
.Hvith  your  nephew :  and  if  we  had  not  watched  them 
^od  call'd  up  the  fammaly,  they  had  been  upon  the 
icamper  to  Scotland  by  this  time*  •  } 

t  LordOgp  Look'e,. ladies!  I  knAW-thatSir  John 
has  conceived  a  violent  paiiion  for  Mifs  Fanny^ 
laiid  I  know  toothat  Mifs  Fanny  haa  conceived  a  vi- 
lolent  paflian  for  another  perfon  ;  and  I  amfo  weU 
convinced  of  the  rectitude  of  her, affedtions,  that  { 
will  fupport  them  with  my  fortune,  my  honoui^ 
and  my  iife.-^£h,  fiian't  I,  Mr*.  Sterling  ?  [Smil- 

ti  i^^trL  iSu/iily.}  Tabe  furc,  my  lord. ^Thefc 

bawling  women  have  been  the  niin  of  jevcry  things 

L^Jde. 
Lord  Og.  "But  totnft,  \'\^  wA  ^\\  W^nefs  in  a 
Ixice ^if  70U,  Udxw,  ^\\i  «^xk^^  i^NwfL^H^^  ^\iSs. 
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Ms.  Sterling  tvillenfure  Mi&  Pann/  from  yil&Ieif^ey 
I-v^ill  engage  to  draw  h^r  ftom  her  pillow  with  9i 
whifper  through  the  key -hole.     . '  .        t 

Mrs.  Heldeh  The  horrid  creatures ! — I  ik/,  mf^ 
lord,  .bre.ak.  the  docwr  open.       -  \ 

Lord  Og.  Let  me  beg  of  /our  delicacj  not  to  be^ 
too  precipitate.     Now  to  our  experiment !     . 

•  •  '  .    \\Ad'oamclng  towards  the  door* 

f  Mtfi  SierL  Now,  what  will  the/  do? — m/  hear^ 
"will  beat  through  m/  bofom. 

'.  .  Enier  BxTT J  with  tie  iey»  » 

..  J5^/y>. There's  no^occafion  for  breating  open 
^oors,  m/  lord',  we  have  done  nothing  that  w^ 
ought  to  be  aihamed  of,  and  m/  miilrefs  ihall  face 
her  enemies.  '  \^mg  io  tmlock  the  door. 

< .  Mrs.  Hetdel.  There's  impudence,  f         '        ' 

Lord  Og.  The  m/fter/  thickens.  Lad/  of  th^ 
]>jBd-chai?iber,;  {^Tq  Dett/.]  .open  the  door,  andin- 
tfeat  Sir  John  Melvil  (for  the  ladies  will  have  it 
that  he  is  there)  to  appear  and  anfwer  to  higK 
crimes  and  mifdemeanors«— Call  Sir  John  Melvil 
into  the  court  I 

Enter  Sir  John  Mxivil,  on  the  other Jlde* 

^/V  John.  I  am  here,  my  lord.  t 

'■   Mrs.HeideL  Hc'y-day  4 

\  -Mip  SterL  Aftonifhment !  '  y 

,:  Sir  John.  What's  all  this  alarm  «nd  confiifionS 
(here  is  nothing  but  hurr/.  in  the  houfe ;  what  if 
the  reafon  oCiit  ?  -     .v    ,  ;% 


tfef  tat  CUkWIWTlUE  HAMttit^K    ACTtt 

Lm4  Cjf •  Bccjwfc  jm  Wm  Ipim  hi  'Ant  durtA^ 
ter;  Ittve  bem !  aay,  ywi  ite  Aei%  at  dot  ttb- 
■KDt,  as  thde  ladict  hi^  ptottfad,  ib  don't  dc^ 

TVot.  This  it  the  dcareft  alibi  I  c?ar  kaew, 
JBhT*  ocncaiit* 

Flow.  ZaerdSvwv. 

L^rdOg.  Upon  mf  iPOfd,  ladies,  if  jou  have  of- 
ten tbefe  frolicks»  it  wo«ld  be  Todly  entertaining  to 
psis  a  wb<^  fiimmcr  widi  jtm.  B«t  eome  [?# 
Bettj.]  open  the  door,  and  intreat  jour  amiable 
niftreis  to  cook  &rdi,  and  diipel  a&  our  doubts 
with  her  iiaules. 

Bttiy.  [Ofamg^iotr.l  Sffadatt^  jou  are  want- 
ed in  this  room.  [/VrT^ 

^ater  FawMT,  mgrml  emfyfitm. 

Mtft  Surl  Ton  fee  flke'sieadjrdreSed-^-and  \riiat 
tonfufioa  fh^'s  in  f 

Mats*  luiddm  Rcadjr  ito  paot  on^  ba^  and  ba^ 
pge!  her  guik confounds  her! 
'  FWa.  Silence  in  the  court,  ladksl 
'  Famtyn,  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam  f 

Lofd  Og.  Don't  droc^  my  beauteous  lily !  Imt 
with  your  own  peculiar  OKxteft/  declare  your  fUte 
of  mind.'— Pour  convidion  into  their  ears  and  rap- 
tures into  mine.  [Sn^tig. 

Fanny.  I  am  at  this  moment  the  midl  unhappy— 

snoft  diftreffed the  tumuk  is  to#  much  for  mj 

&eart-^-and  I  want  die  power  to  rercal  a  iectet» 
vhich  to  oanceal  has  been  the  ousfoftuae  aad  asiiib» 
l7ofmy~  .^AMtei 
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,    iLmnlOf.  Slie  faiiite ;  hrip^  'help !  for  the  faireft 

«ft4i>jeft«^  women! 

>   j&^.  [iS«fffiM(f  #9  i^.]  O,  my  de»r  «iij(lreft!-««i 

help,  help,  there ! 

:    iirj0im.iUl  let  me  flf  to  her  affift«nce. 

<.■.."• 

X>a.vxw3LL  ru/bei  out  a/ tie  damper. 

jL#v;  M^^-Fai^aj  in  danger!  X  «an  contain  no 
lofifer^-^Pfudeiice  'were  now  a  crime;  all  other 
cares  weve  loft  in  this ! — ^fpeah,  fpeak,  fpeak  to  me^ 
tnjr  <ieareil  Fanny!'— let  me  but  hear  thy  voice, 
aopen  your  ejwa,  and  bkft  me  wkh  the  finaUeit  figm 
ofiife! 

{^Dunng  tils  fpeech  they  are  all  m  mna$umeni» 

MifsSierL  Love  well  I 1  am^fy. 

Mri,  HeideL  I  amthunderftruckl 

iMrdOg.  I  a« petiified ! 

Sir  John.  And  I  undone  I  ^ 

ftmny.  [Rec&wrkg.']  O,  LovtwcH !— ^cven  fiip- 
ported  by  thee,  I  dave  not  look  my  father  nor  hti 
iordifaip  in  the  face. 

Sterl.  What  mow  1  did  sot  I  itnd  you  to  Lmi^ 
don,  fir  J 

ZorWQf.  Eh!--<What4  flow's  this  !  by  wliat 
right  and  title  ha  vie  you  bees  half  the  st^t  in  that 
lady's  bedi-chamber?  .        . 

Lov.  Ey  that  right  which  makes  me  the  hap|4eft 
af  oien  ;  and  by  a  title  which  I  wottldnot  forgo,  foir 
any  the  beft  of  kings  could  give. 

Beiiy.  I  could  ci|r  miy  ey€ui4wt  to  hear  hi9Ma||K» 
jumky. 
.    LordQg,il fm.aiinihilateii { .^  ^ 
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;  SUrL  I  have  beet  choked  mtk  rage  and  WQcdi^; 
but  now  I  can  (peak. — ^Zounds,  what  have  jou  tt 
£17  to  jne  ?  L6vew^l}^i  you  ^re  a  villaiiu-  You 
have  broke  your  word  with  me*  k 

Fanny,  Indeed,  £ir»'  he  hai  not— jou  forbad  him 
to  think  of  me  when  it  was  out  of  his  power  to 
obey  you  \  we  have  been  married  thefefour  months. 

SterL  And  he  ihaVtftay  in  myhoufe  four  hoiirs. 
What  bafenefi  and  ireachery  1  As  for  you,  youihaH 
^pent  this  Hep  as  long  as  you  live,  piadam. 

Fanny,  Indeed,  fir,  it  is  impoffible  to  conceive 
ikt  tortures  I  have  already  endured  in  confequencc 
of  my  difobedience.  My  heart  has  continually  up* 
}>raided  me  for  it;  and.thoi^h  I  waa^oo  weak  to 
ftruggle  with  affedUon,  I  feel  that  I  mu&  be  inife- 
xable  for  ever  withjout  your  fergiveneii. 

Sterl,  Lovewell,  you  fball  leave  my  houfe  di- 
redly ;  and  you  ihall  follow  him,  madam. 
.rlfOriOg*  Andif'they.dp,  I  wiU  receive  them  ijito 
piixat, .  J^ook  7^9  Mr. .  Sterling, .'  there  have  been 
fome  miflakes,  which  we  had  all  better  forget  for 
pur  own  fakes*,,  and  the  beft  way  to  forget  them  is 
to  forgive  the  caufe  of  them*,  which  I  do  from  my 
foul.— ^Poor  ^rl !  I  fwore  to  fupport*  her  afiledion 
3K^ith  ihy  life  and. fortune  ;  'tis  a  debt  of  honour^ 
and  muft  be  paid — ^you  fwore  as  much  too,  Mr* 
Sterling;  but  your  laws  in  the  city  will  excufe  you, 
I  fuppofe ;  for  you  never  ftrike  a  balance  without 
errors  excepted. 

..  SUrU  I  am  a  father,  my  lord^  but  for  thefake  of 
all  other  fathers,  I  think  I  ought  not  to  forgive  hei^ 
for  fear  of  encoura^g  other  fiUy  {prls  ^ke  heiifelf 
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to  throw  tliemfelves  a  waj  without  the  confent  of  their 
parents. 

'.  JLov.  I  hope  there  will  be  no  danger  of  that,^  fii^ 
Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  my  Y^rxnj's^  would 
ftartleatthe.  very  ihadow  of  vice;  and  when  they 
know  to  what  uneafinefs  only  an  indi&retibn  hsCi 
cxpoledher,  her  example,  inilead  of  encouragin'l;; 
will  rather  ferve  to  deter  them* 
'  •  Mrs,  Htideh  Indifcretion,  quotha !  a  mighty  pretty 
^eHcat  word  to  exprefs  obedience !  •  : 

Lord  Og,  For  my  part,  I  indulge  my  own  paifipnt 
too  much  to  tyrannize  over  thofe  of 'other  peopled 
Poor  fouls,  I  pity  them.;-  And  you  muft  forgive 
them  too.  Come,  come,  melt  a  little  of  your  fiini^ 
Mr.  Sterling!  . 

SterL  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lord — to  be  fuik 
•he  is  a  relation  of  yours,  my  lord^-^-^-^what  fay  you, 
-filler  Heidelberg?  j. 

;  Mrs.  HeldeL  The  girl's  ruin'd,'  and  I  forgive  her. 
SterL  WelU-fo  do 'I.ihen.-i-^ay,  no  thanks-^ 
{To  Love  well  and'  ¥smny^  who  feem  *prepdring  io 
fpeakJ^  there's  an  en<i  of- the  matter.  '  -  #  "'i 
.\  Lard  Og.  J^ut,  Love  well,  what  makes  you  dumb 
all  this  while? 

Lov.  Your  kindnefs,  my  lord  I  can  fcarce 
believe  my  own  fenfes — they  are  all  in  a  tumult  of 
fear,  joy,  love,  expedation,  and  gratitude ;  I  ever 
was,  and  am  now  more  bound  in  duty  to  your  lord- 
fhip.  For  you,  Mr.  Sterling,  if  every  moment  of 
my  life,  fpent  gratefully  in  your  fervice,  will  in 
fome  meafure  compenfate  the  want  of  fortune,  you 
perhaps  will  not  repent  your  goodnefs  to  me.     And 
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you,  ladieti,  I  flatter  mjieli^  will  not*  for  tbe  futuro 
fiifpeA  me  of  artifice  and  intrigue— —I  ikaUbf 
)Mppf  to  obUge^andicfweTJon*       'A^for  yon,.  Sir 

iJiAii 

SurJJnu  No  apolai^  tome,  LomwbD,  I  do 
not  ddSscre  aoj.  .^dl  I.  liaTt  to  offer  i&  ezcu£e  hk 
irliatliaahap|!itned«  ia  mjr  total  ignorance  of  jovi 
£tuation.  Had  you  dealt  a  Uttlr  laore  openly  widi 
m^  yoH  would  have  iaved  oie,  and  jrourfelf,  and 
that  lady,  (who,  Ihc^pe,  wBl  pardon  mylieharviaur) 
•  great  deal  ofuaeafiaefi.  Gtveme  leave,,  howe* 
ver,  to  aAixe  you,  that  ligW  aoid  capricioua:  aa  I 
fnay  have  appeared^  nowm^/infiMattoB  ia  over^  I 
hav«  fimfibUiiJf  epoi^to,henflvwMrfx>f  the  panl 
have  aded,  and  honour  enough  to  rcjoioe  at  your 
hoppittcfi* 

Xav.  And  now,  m^  deareft  Kmay^  though:  vie 
are  feemingiy  the  happieft  of  bemgiy  yet  all  our 
jfoyt'iHll  be  dampty  ifhislordftipfagBAerofity,  and 
ib*  Scerling'a  forglvene6»  fhouldt  not  be  fucceeded 

.  )iy  tho  iadu%ence^  aj^pft^tion,  and  conftnt  of 
theft  our  belt  benefaAon.     fJ7a  tbt  atuCgmc.^ 


EPILOGUE. 

■    '     '  .    '    ■  .sir 


Writttn  by  Bfr/  Gairzcx. 


CHA&ACTB&S   OF   THI.  EP.IJL.OGUm 

LordMimim^    -     -     -  •  Mr.  ]Jlod4. 

Colonel  rW//,    -     -     •  •  Mr.  Vemoiv 

Skr  P4trkk  MMkmjt    .  -  Mr.  Moody. 

JMj/i  Crotdktf .  •    •    •  ^  Mrs  — — « 

Mri.  Sl^jswTp  •    •    ^  ^  Mn.  Lee  .  » 

FirftLaJj,      .-     -    -  ->  Mif.  Brid(|uu|r« 

Second  Ladj,    ...  -MiftMUls.     . 
Tiir</  !.!«&,    ....  Mr».  Donnao* 


Stverai  Potfm  ta  C^dkf  m  iigvrm.TAUi  \  mmg  tit  r^p 
Celo9eiTMiLV.f  Lord  Minvm>  Mrs.  Quat^b,  SrFAm 
TxiCK  Majiont. 

CthadTrUL 

JL<ADxxt»  ^thlcwfe    *■■■ 
%dLadj,  Pait! 

JMrj.i^«  Yoomiiftdoin«fi^. 
Col.  T,    Ind^  I  caim*t 

Mrt,i(g.  I  pliqr.ki  Hearts. 

ar.r.  EiMire! 


!»•  EPILOGUE. 

%dLaiy.  What  luck* 

►  •  CqI  T.  To-niglit  at  Dniry-Lane  iVplayM       ^ 

A  Coniedy,  and  itAt  nom-oetU^v     a  S[>ade ! 

!•  w«  Bdift  Crotchet  at  the  play  f 

ilf rf,  S^u,  My  niece 

Has  made  a  party,  fir,  to  damn  the  piece. 

jSt  the  m^-TMhle, 

Ld  Min»  I  hate  a  pliyhoufe— Trump— It  makes  me  fick, 
jjf  LMdy,  ^ett  two  by  Honours,  'nfti*am.  ^ 

Ld.  Mm,  And  we  tb*  odd  trick. 
Pnijr,  do  you  Icnow  the  auth<^.  Colonel  Trili  ? 
r#A  T.    I  know  no  poets,  fleaVen  be  prais'd^r— Spadillc— 
l/f  Lady,  I'll  tcB  you  who,  my  ford.  [fykijf'ers  Ld,  Min, 

'    ^  Ld  Mill.  Wliat,  he>gain! 
*  And  dwell  fuch  daring  fouft  in  little 'mex$  ?* 
*  B^  whofe  it  will,  tfiey  ^own  ouf  thrcMits  will  «ram  it. 

OL  T.     O,  ho-^I  have  a  Club-^thc  brfll ^We'U  damn  it. 

Mrs  ^.  d,  bravo,  colonel!-^— ^Mufic* is  my*fiame. 
Ld,  Min.  And  mine,  by* Jupiter !— We*ve  won  the  game. 
Co/,  T.    What,  do  you  love  all  mufic  ? 

. '  •     ^:    '  «  Mrs,  '-^  No,  not  Handel's. 
And  nafty  plays— 
/  •     '     :  Ld^  1^,  Are«fit  for  Goths*  and  Vand^^s. 

•  f      V.  /      .. -^^  V   ^[Rijf  from  tk€  table  and  fay. 

From  the  Piquette  Table. 
Sir  -Pat,   Well,  faith  and  troth,  thaC'SfSkfpere  was  no  fool ! 
Col.  T.    l*m  glad  you  llk^  l^m,  Or-— -fo  ends  the  Pool. 

•  ^<i')iey'jfay^  and  rife/rent  the  table* 

SONG,   by  the'^olenk. 
I  hate  all  theiu  nppjfehfe,  . 
^.  Their  Sh^fpere*s  and  Jqhnfdn^s, 
Tlicir  plays',  ana  their  play hciuTe,  ^d  hard^i 
•  ris  fipging, .  not  faying  i      ' "  "    ''' 

,    Afig'foraUpIayhir,'  '*'  "^ 

But  piaY'vi^^  ^%^e  dO)  at  cards. 
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I  love  to  fee  Jonas, 

Am  pleasM  too  with  Comus ; 
Each  well  the  fpedlator  rewards. 

So  clever,  fo  neat  in 

Their  tricks  and  their  cheating ! 
Like  theni>  we  would  fain  deal  our  cards. 

Sir  Pat,  King  Lare  is  touching  '.—And  how  fine  to  fee 

Ould  Hamlet's  Ghoft !— «  To  be,  or  not  to  be.'— -• 
What  are  your  Op'ras  to  Othello's  roar  ? 
Oh,  he's  an  angel  of  a  Blackamoor  ! 
Ld.  Mln,  What,  when  he  choaks  his  wife  !— 

CoL  T.  And  calls  her  whore  ? 
Sr  Pat,  King  Richard  calls  his  horfe— And  then  Macbeth, 
Whene'er  he  murders — takes  away  the  breath. 
My  blood  runs  cold  at  every  fyllable. 
To  fee  the  dagger  that's  Invifible.  [-^//  laugh 

Laugh  if  you  pleafc— a  pretty  play-— 

Ld.  Min.  Is  pretty. 
Sir  Pat*  And  when  there's  wit  in't^— 

Col.  T.  To  be  fure  'tis  witty. 
Sir  Pat.  I  love  the  playhoufe  now-— fo  light  and  gay. 

With  all  thofe  candles — ^they  liave  ta'en  away ! 

l^II  laugh . 
For  all  your  game,  what  makes  It  fo  much  brighter  i 
Col.  t.    Put  out  the  lights,  and  then— 

Ld.  Min.  'Tis  fo  much  lighter. 
Sir  Pat.  Pray,  do  you  mane,  firs,  more  tlian  you  exprefs  ? 
Col.  T.    Juft  as  it  happens 

Ld.  Min.  Either  more  or  lefs. 
Mrs,  ^.  An't  you  aiham'd,  fir  ?  [To  Sir  Pat; 

Sir  Pat.  Me !— I  feldom  blulh  :— 
For  little  Shakfpere,  fiuth,  I'd  take  a  puAi.        [play. 
Ld,Min,  News,  news  I— Here  comes  Mifs  Crotchet  from  the 

Enttr  Mtfs  Crotchzt* 
Mrs.  %.  Well,  Crotclict,  what's  the  news  ? 

Mi/s  Cr9,  We've  loft  the  day, 
F 
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CsL  T.    WoiiU  yao  ever  go  to  lee  a  trasrdy  ? 

JUy*  Cr§.  Never,  nevCTt 
Ctf.T.    Acomcdf? 

Ld»  Mltx%m  }9cvejy  never* 
live  far  ever! 

Tweedk-dmnr  and  tweedfe-dee: 
CJ.  T.  £X  Jib.  tfiJ  J£/i  Cr#.  Live  far  ever. 

T^OTtcdk^niny  and  tweedle-dee. 

CHORUS, 

Would  70D  ever  so  to  ice»  frc. 
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